















































































































































































HE mayoralty contest has been short and somewhat per- 
sonal, one of the candidates promptly putting himself 
out of the race—if he was ever in it—by hostile and 

unfair attacks upon his opponents. The World has been 
rooting hard for Mr. Gooderham, but has failed to square 
itself on the public ownership question or to hide its incon- 
sistency by the dust it has raised. It has damned Mayor 
Urquhart for not supporting the wabbly railway policy of the 
Conservative party, though he has been true to public owner- 
ship in every other sense, while it supports Mr. Gooderham, 
who cannot claim to be more than a recent convert to the 
theory and was not heard of on the question until he became 
a candidate. The Telegram, on the other hand, has been 
rather amusing in its attempts to explain why it opposed 
Mayor Urquhart, the champion of public ownership, when he 
was a Candidate for the representation of North Toronto in 
the House of Commons, and favored Foster, a man who had 
not been heard of before on the question and is not known as 
being intensely loyal to anybedy or anything except his own 
interests. The Telegram has said its little explanation over 
and over again, forward and backward, and it is just as 
ridiculous now as it was at first, if not more so. The Globe 
says it supports Urqthart because he is experienced, but it 
has seldom, if ever, been known to oppose a Grit candidate for 
Mayor. The same reason might be given for the Star’s sup- 
port of the same candidate, while the News, the fairest of 
the city dailies, supports Urquhart on account of his record, 
and probably because he is a strong temperance man. The 
Conservative party is quietly lining up for Mr. Gooderham. 
The moral and temperance reform movement is strongly in 
favor of re-electing the present Mayor, and the Liberals are 
naturally anxious to show that there are a few of them left 
in town. What is doing Mayor Urquhart much more harm 
than anything else I have heard of may be best expressed as 
the suspicion that R. J. Fleming’s influence over him in the 
past will not cease when the Assessment (> mtuissioner be- 
comes general manager of the Toronto Railway. It must be 
admitted that there has been no evidence that Mayor Urqu- 
hart has been dommated by Commissioner Fleming, but it 
cannot be denied that while this city has felt the hand of Esau 
it has heard the smoo’h and persuasive voice of Commis- 
sioner Jacob. Toronto has every reason to be suspicious of 
the movements made by the Toronto Railway Company; and 
the fear of an Urquhart-Fleming alliance, while it may be an 
intuition, a prejudice or a baseless suspicion, is not doing the 
candidature of the Mayor any good. There has been much 
talk of Mr. Gooderhamss prodigal use of money. I heard two 
or three direct charges, which I took some pains to investi- 
gate, and was convinced that there was no truth in them. 
Mr. Gooderham is not generally accused of being extravagant 
in his expenditures, and if he has loosened up during the 
campaign, so long as he has not spent money illegally, it will 
do him no harm. If he has been spending money illegally, Mr. 
McPherson gave him ample notice that he would likely hear 
of it in the courts later on. There scems to be no doubt that 
the contest is between Messrs. Urquhart anu Gooderham, and 
the city is not threatened with a bad mayor no matter which 
is elected. Mr. Gooderham’s friends are talking of a majesty 
running up into five or six thousand, but this sort of ten is 
heard down town, which is never a safe guide im asmayuralty 
election. Mr. Gooderham is said to have a perixt ory miza 
tion, but after all it is the silent vote, which is rarely, if 
ever, completely canvassed, which decides such contests. The 
workinemen and the temperance people are strong factors; 
and while I do not mean it as an insinsation, every street car 
conductor I have asked is strong and outspoken in favor of 
Urquhart. Ask some of them yourself and see what they 
say. 
o*s 
HE by-law exempting houses from taxation up to $700 
should be defea‘ed, thouch it will probably be carried 
by those who want small houses and cheap rents. Dr 
Goldwin Smith puts the matter well in a letter to the press 
in which he says: “The by-law. as I understand it, involves 
the serious princinle of empowering those who have no pro- 
perty, to lay taxation on those who have. Should it pass 
there is reason to fear that philanthropy, which was pre- 
paring to deal with the dearth of houses, will withdraw. 
Peonle will hardly like at once to give and to be fined.” - 

The principle of allowing those with no property qualifica- 
tion to load further taxation upon those who are already 
groaning under all they can bear, is vicious. Commissioner 
Fleming. reporting on this subject, says: “There are 40065 
houses in the city upon which the taxes would be decreased 
should the measure be mde law, but in these dwellings 
there are 27,151 tenants who would derive no benefit from 
the exemotion.” He arvues from the facts he presented that 
the owner, not the tenant, would continually derive the 
benefit of the reduction in taxes. The extra burden created 
by the millions of do!lars’ worth of exemptions world fall 
mostly upon the business p'aces. though the more expensive 
houses would have to bear a small portion of the cost. 

The fixed charees unon business houses in this city are 
becoming intolerab'e. First of all the taxes, which have av- 
eraged about twentv mills—though this year they are down 
to nineteen—if the by-law passes will be jumped up to about 
twenty-four mills. The insurance rates are burdensome in 
the extreme. Water rates are high, taxes for local improve- 
ments are continually being levied, the Unions have forced 
wages up to the top notch and are so combined that what 
they see fit to ask has become practically a fixed charge 
Business men are exnected not only to pay taxes for the 
maintenance of charitable institutions, but to contribute pri 
vatelv in half a dozen directions. Already millions of dollars 
of church property is exempted. though business men almost 
invariably contribute directly a liberal share to the mainten- 
ance of churches. The necessaries of life are doubtless more 
expensive now than they have been for many years, but the 
pay of even those who do not belong to Unions is corres- 
pondingly high, and men going into large enterprises are 
fighting shy of Toronto on the ground that it is impossible to 
pay the charges fixed by the Council, the insurance companies 
and the unions. The limit has been reached, and if the by- 
law carries will have been exceeded, for the new system of 
taxation comes in force next year, already increasing the 
burden of the business men. If matters do not mend it will 
not be long befere factories will be located in smaller places 
and there will be plenty of houses, small and large, for all 
those who can find employment in so heavily taxed a city. 

o*s ; 

HE agitation for a reduction of the liquor licenses from 
150 to 125 seems to be based on the principle that 
hotels can be arbitrarily closed without any compensa- 

tion and yet without injustice. Without going into the merits 
of the matter, usage must be admitted to have given some 
right to the man who has long paid his license fees and lived 
within the law. It seems to me that if those who favor fewer 
licenses or none were to act upon settled principles and ad- 
vocate the reduction of ten licenses a year for the next five 
years, while charging a sufficiently high license fee to raise a 
fund to partially compensate those who are crowded out, the 
movement would be looked upon more favorably. For in 
stance, if the 150 licenses which now pay about $450 a year 
each were to be charged $600 a year, it would raise a fund 
of $22,500 in excess of what is charged now, or $2,250 com- 
pensation for each man and house put out of the business. 
Of course this fund would need to be divided equitably, some 
rule established whereby part of the compensation might go 
to the owner of the building and a part to the owner of the 
license, and might be less in the case of what is known as a 
tied-house, that is, belonging to a brewer. Details could be 
arranged, but without any additional tax on the people ten 








houses a year could be closed and a small sum given to take 
the edge off the apparent injustice. As each ten licenses dis- 
appeared the remaining ones could be charged an increased 
rate so as to yield the same compensation or more in subse- 
quent years. . 

In talking with a man who has much to do with hotels, I 
was told that in three and a half subdivisions bounded by 
Yonge, Front, Sherbourne and Queen there were eighteen or 
nineteen hotels, nine of them doing a farmers’ trade, and 
that in each of these nine probably $30 a day would not be 
taken over the Bar. The farmers put up their horses, feed 
them hay and oats they bring themselves, sometimes get a 
meal but more frequently do not, use the parlor, and con- 
tribute twenty-five cents for stable room. These hotels are 
making less money than almost any others in the city, and 
some of them, he said, have given the license commissioners 
more trouble than others insomuch as they have to sell 
liquor illegally to make a living. It was one of these “farm- 
ers’” licenses which was obtained for the King Edward 
Hotel, and it was considered very cheap at $10,000—by the 
way, to whom should fancy prices for licenses belong? Many 


of them would like to move into residential districts, but no | 


locality will have them. If they move away or are closed, 
what will the farmers do? The experiment of a temperance 
cafe tried in Yonge street has proved a failure and has gone 
into voluntary liquidation. If the “People’s Café,” well lo- 
cated, well officered by prominent people, and with a good 
start generally, could not make it go, what will become of 
those who have to go to that sort of place in various sec- 
tions of this city? These questions are not asked for the dis- 
couragement of the movement to thin out the worst class of 
bars, but to indicate that some settled and practicable sys- 
tem must be adopted in order to prevent inconvenience or 
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done something or is likely to do something that will make | 
his sworn testimony necessary? Is it any wonder that reput- | 
able business men steer clear of any attempt to hold muni- | 
cipal offices lest they be abused and browbeaten in this | 
fashion? | Few men would like to have their wives or families 
see questions in the newspapers demanding their whereabouts 
on a certain night, as if it were their habit to frequent places | 
of which they would probably be ashamed. Yet this is the | 
sert of thing indulged in by the candidate who, when ques- | 
tioned by a reporter with regard to his views on prohibition, | 
said that he never drank liquor except at the communion- | 
table. I ventured list week, before the nomination day epi- 
sode, to say that this was the sort of church member who | 
brought disrepute upon church organizations by ostentatiously 
parading his presence at a sacred ordinance, while endeavor- 
ing to obtain municipal preferment. Tt was said then it was 
typical of the man, and the peonle of this city have now had | 
an opportunity to see the kind of man of whic! 
o*s 
HE Roman Catholic Hierarchy of Canada has sent ti 
the head of their Church in France a letter expressing 
sorrow at the “persecution” from which the clergy is 
suffering at the hands of the French Government, “and point- | 
ing out the pleasure with which all the exiled members of the 
clergy will be received in Canrzda.” Of course, as the Hier 
archy own Canada. or think they do, they are at liberty to 
invite whom they please. bit the “pleasure” of receiving the 
“exiled” reactionaries will be theirs, not that of the maiorit 
of Canadians. Why do not these pilgrims from a Catholi 
country go to some other Catholic land, like Italy, Spain 
Austria or the Latin American republics? Becatse they are 
not wanted by people who are already priestridden beyond 
endurance or have forbidden the incoming of Jesuits and all 


1 it was typical 





GEO. H. GOODERHAM. 


Mr. Gooderham was a member of the Public School Board for four 
years and Chairman of the Board of Education for 1904. He 
is a candidate for the Mayoralty of Toronto for 1905. 


to adjust themselves to the circumstances. Everyone admits 
that we have plenty of public houses such as they are, but 
there are many people who think it would be wiser to go 
slowly and not so disturb the people by stringent measures 
as to cause a sentimental reaction. 
e*s 

D. McPHERSON, an over-eager candidate for the 

mayoralty, demonstrated on the hustings, nomina- 

tion day,that no amount of legal training will induce 
an.unfair man to confine himself to fair questions. For in- 
stance, he demanded to know, according to the Mail and Em 
pire, “Where was he (Gooderham) last Sunday night, and 
why was he there, and what was he doing?” The intimation 
was not that his opponent was at church, for he had already 
inquired, “How much intoxica‘ing liquor had been supplied 
to corrupt the electors on his behalf? What other corrupt 
means had been used to spur on voters to give him a big 
majority? How much money had he boasted he would spend 
to be elected? How much did he spend to be elected to the 
Board of Education, etc.?” What inference is to be drawn 
from questions of this sort?—questions which, all the papers 
agree, aroused a storm of hisses and created a general uproar. 
It seems evident from the spiteful nature of McPherson's 
attack on both Urquhart and Gooderham that it was the 
speaker's intention to suggest that the latter was in some 
place on Sanday night where he had no business to be, that 
he did something that he was not proud of, with an ‘intention 
which he would probably be slow tO communicate. It makes 
no difference in this case where he was, though to prevent 
people indulging in unreasonable suspicions it may be said 
that he was at the Liederkranz, a German club where some 
of the most respectable citizens of Toronto gather on Sunday 
as well as other evenings. Had he been in a less reputable 
place, or any kind of an old place, McPherson had no busi 
ness to make any reference, to it; and had he done so with 
Mr. Gooderham as either a witness or a prisoner in the 
police court the counsel defending him would have put a 
sudden stop to it or any irrelevant innuendoes. If McPherson 


the substitution of dives for licensed places. When the li- 
censes were cut down Toronto was a much smaller city than 
it is now, and an opportunity has been given to the hotels 


had any charges to make, why didn’t he make them, even if | 


they were irrelevant and unmannerly, in a straightforward 
way? What business had he to warn Mr. Gooderham to 
answer the questions truthfully if he attempted an answer, 
as he would probably be put under oath within the next ten 
days? Is it fair to intimate to a public gathering that an 
opponent is likely to tell a‘ falsehood, or insinuate that he has 


fact, 
plotters 
or the same reason 
ey 


foreign orders of priests! These priestly orders, in 
are considered subversive of political order; as 
against republican and constitutional rule—f 
they are being expeled from France. Th 
free countries such as Great Britain, her colonies, and the 
United States—cointrizs never under Roman rule or now 
-emancipat:d from it. ‘lhey are not grateful for the tolerance 
| they find, but at once set about disturbing the school system, 
warping the laws and preparing for domination. It is un 
pleasant to seem inhospitable or bigoted, but I for one find no 
“pleasure” in their coming. Roman Catholics have a majority 
in no province of Canada except Quebec, and there the peop! 
are rapidly getting tired of paying tithes and having priests 
swarming through their s‘reets, on their crops and in their 
houses. A well-informed res dent of Montreal informed me 
the other day that a candidate for public office in his city 
could have no more fatal backing than a priest or some ob- 
vious clerical influence [he day of priest 
Quebec, though the effect of it remains; the influence of the 
Hierarchy was never so great in 
French reactionaries have only to ask for permits and they 
may teach in schools supported by taxes and provincial sub 
sidies. Some day Ontario will resent being made the hospice 
of these disturbers of the political peace and become as un 
friendly to them and fearful of their influence as are the 
peoples whose education and politics have been moulded and 
directed by them for centuries. Disliked and feared most by 
those who know them best, they are flying from the hand they 
have bitten to the hand they intend to bite 
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HE Catholic Union and Times, according to a clipping 
recently received, is “published every Thursday by the 
Buffalo Catholic Publication Company, at St. Stephen's 

Hall, Buffalo, N.Y.,” and is presumably read and endorsed 
by the people to whom it appeals. Buffalo is not very far 
from Toronto, the pecple are not very different, yet secular 
papers in that city, anti-British as they are, do not, as far as 
I am aware, publish anything so violent It is idle to say 
that as Catholic papers are not published or edited by the 
Hierarchy, the Church authorities are neither cognizant of, 
nor responsible for, what appears in them. Everyone who 
knows anything about it is aware that the clergy can shut up 
a Catholic newspaper like a valise, and as nobody can shut up 
a decently conducted secular newspaper. A congregation told 
to avoid reading one of these papers can obey the mandate so 
easily that they do so, readily. We know that the priesthood 
of the United States is very largely the same as the priest 
hood of this country, many of them from Ireland, some of 





find refuge in | 


over in] 


Ontario, where the exiled | 
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them educated at the same theological schools as some of our 
parish workers, and all of them directed by the same Head, 
controlled by the same discipline, and following the same tac- 
tics. Following is the article, published in full, not because ‘t 


11s worth it, but as a sample of what makes a certain section 
| of the people of the United States so unfriendly to Great 


Britain and British institutions: 
“Now’s THE DAY AND Now’s THE Hovr.” 


There is no time to be lost if this Republic, established 
by Washington and h’s revolutionary associates, is to be 
saved from the harpy claws of England. 

Headed by Hay and Choate, the anti-American conspir- 
acy is even now well under way to make this country, bap- 
tized to Liberty in the b'ood of freemen, an appendage to 
England’s dream of well-nigh universal dominion. 

Having repeatedly failed to forge her fetters upon this 
Land of the Free, the perfidious witch is piping her siren 
song of deceit into willing ears that are deaf to the warning 
of Washington, and whose lips stigmatize Jackson, the hero 
of New Orleans, as an angular old crank. 

What, then, is to be done? We reply, the hour is ripe 
for action. A convention should be called of men repre- 
sentative of the racial bloods—other than the “Anglo- 
Saxon”—that have made this nation what it is. 

Let them send forth an appeal that will ring throughout 
the land and rouse to life and action the old-time American 
sentiment of Washirgton’s and Jackson’s day. They will 
find a pregnant text in the parting words of the “Father of 
his Country” to his fellow-citizens that should be forever 
memorable in the breast of every true American. 

The English and pro-English enemy is busy sowing 
tares in this fair and fruitful garden of Liberty. The Brit- 
ish Government is watchful as a weasel in working for the 
consummation of this alliance. Her life depends upon it; 
for she has long staggered under her load of iniquity; an-l 
the Boer war has shown to the world what a fiction is her 
vaunted power on land and sea. Ah, yes, the haggard old 
thief realizes that she is at last tottering to her doom, and 
she pants for a »rop, like the strong young nation beyond 
the Western wave, to buoy her up. : 

But let the cursed thing fall to the dust! Too long has 
the cup of her iniquity been overflowing. She is rotten 
with the corruption of centuries; and the justice of God 
hath decreed that she shall fall like another Babylon; and 
when that great day of the Lord shall dawn and she shall 
be smitten with divine wrath. the millions whom she has 
robbed and murdered in all the islands of the seas, shail 
send up from their bloody graves a shout of praise and 
thanksgiving to God the all-holy and the all-just 

The devil must be fought with fire. England’s fore- 
most men in Church and State are now ubiquitous and 
active in pushing the propaganda for an alliance with 
America. Our lecdirg men in all the activities of life are 
approached and cajoled with this view. The press is 
| largely stbsidized for the same purpose; the magazines 
are inspirel with the same unctuous oil of palins; 
the approachable pulpit substitutes for the gospel of Christ 
| the ungodly gospel of Anglo-Saxon domination 
We must meet the foe in the open field and fight him 
with his own weapons. We must marshal the true Ameri- 
canism of the nation under the banner of Washington's 
parting words to his countrymen. We must follow the foe 
| into-all the avenues of his pernicious activity; cross swords 
with him in newspaper. ‘ecture-hall, school-room, club and 
platform; -nor rest until the un-American conspiracy is un 
masked and sent back in disgrace to the Downing street 
den in- which it was hatched. 

We humbly venture to call the attention of our editorial 
brothers to this question. We appeal to them for a full ex 
| pression of their views regarding it. and also that plans be 
submitted for a widespread organization to meet and de- 
| feat this un-Amerieon conspiracy 
| We apneal espec‘al'y to the Catholic press of the coun- 
| try —English-speaking. German and Polish—for their active 
| aid and powerful inflience in thwarting the movement to 
make this nation, whore motherland is Europe—not Eng 
land—a tail to the British kite. 


and even 


| After reading the ahove choice extract the Canadian p 
}cal newspapers which insist that we have no more to fear 
from clerical Comination of a Roman Catholic sort than from 
the occasional vertures into politics of Protestant preach 
should in self-defence find in some religious or i 
church newspaper publi hed in the United States under non 
Catholic auspices, someth'ng even one-tenth as virulent as 
what has been quoted. or else drop all pretense of being 
“broad” and “tolerant.” and admit that they are simply pan- 
derers and vote-catching machines of a very cheap 
dangerous class. ; 








though 


= - ; o*s 
N view of a sentiment of which the above extract is a 
sample, it would not appear to he wise in this province 
to grant the petition of ‘hose who have asked permission 
to have “Trish history” taicht in the Senarate schools His- 
tory can be made to prove almost anvthing if the historian 
he granted sufficient license in the grouping or coloring of 
| his facts Even the Bible. we know. can he tortured into a 
foundation for strange and opp»sing doctrines. Indeed, there 
would he no Separcte schools if most dissimilar views were 
not held bv large masses of the 
| sacred writings 


people of the meaning of 
Certainly Onterio should not go to creater 
lengths in the pronsgation of things particularly Irish than 
seems prudent to Dr Rourne, whose refusal to crant the 
se of the Roman Catholic schools for meetings of the United 
rish Leacue Nationalist ; 
silence. One explanation of this action is the hope of the 
United Trish League that Home Rule will 
fvestion in the next session 


] stunned the press into abs 


h thea param int 


f the British House of Com 


| 
| 
}m ms, and that the Liberal Government will be returned. In 
| 
| 
i 


ithe hope of co operating with the Liberals, a cable despatch 
says that the Iri h Roman Ca‘holic Hierarchy are in a pe 
uliar situation on the question of the schools How is co 


yperation to be effected? England is already in an 

the Nonconformists ref ising to be taxed for Anglican sch 
. thie °° oo tes em « : a : 

Be consid rable mi ‘ori y of the Trish Party, it is Said, insists 

}that in the conflict between clerical and secular interest 

Home Rule must not be allowed to suffer at the hands of t 


| Hierarchy. It remains to be seen whether the Hierarchy w 


} give way to racial pressure. It is 
should prove to every observer 


ligion, education and politics 


Ex OWING is a samp'e communication sé 
have received, asking an opinion of Rev. Mr. Hossack’s 
open letter to Premier Ross. I had not intended 
with the subject, but in the light the writer has pit it I sup 
pose there 1s nothing to do but expre The italics 
in the editorial are those inserted by my correspondent 
Dear Don,—The enclosed is an editorial from the To 
ronto Star, which you have no doubt read. What do you 
think of the logic of the Star’s remarks, anyway? I can 
easily imag you raising hell generally in “a vehement 
protest against this attempt to influence the electors with 
clerical coercion” if any prominent Roman Catholic priest 
| had done what the Rey. Smart Aleck Hossack has done 
It seems to the writer there is a wholesome lot of truth 
and horse sense in what the Star says, and as I have a very 
high opinion of your horse sense on things generally, would 
like very much to hear your views expounded in SATURDAY 
Nicurt on the enclosed article Yours, 
Saturpay Nicut READER 
DOMINATION IN QUEBEC—AND ONTARIO. 


One of the most amusing things about us in Ontario is 
that we can never understand how the benighted people of 
Quebec endure the clerical domination under which we 
presume them to live. When we consider their down- 
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trodden and oppressed condition our hearts overflow with 

sympathy—and missionary money. 

And then we turn with thankful hearts to read the last 
“open letter” from one of our own outspoken ministers of 
the Gospel to a political leader who is in the act of asking 
the franchises of our free people. Of course, there is no 
undue clerical influence about that. That is Patriotism; 
while the thing we imagine they have in Quebec is Popery. 

Yet what would we think if, on the eve of an election, a 
prominent Quebec Roman Catholic priest Were to issue an 
“open letter” to the leader of one of the parties—say, Sir Wil- 
frid Laurier—couched in the fine apostolic style which is 
just now so popular in Ontario? Would there not go up 
from Protestant Canada a vehement protest against this 
attempt to influence the electors with “clerical coercion”? 
Would not extracts from this epistle figure in the English 
press as inflaming evidences that Romish domination was 
being essayed, and that Protestantism must unite against it 
on peril of its liberty and its life? Would not the pens 
which were wont to call Sir Charles Tupper “the Bishop’s 
man,” because his Manitoba school programme had the 
support of the Roman Catholic clergy, again dip themselves 
in red ink? 

Yet this reference to Sir Charles and the Manitoba 
school question reminds us that “benighted Quebec” voted 
against “the Bishop’s man,” and gave the Laurier candidates 
a well-nigh unanimous support. Thus we are hardly pre- 
pared to agree if we be told that “clerical interference” is | 
an altogether different thing in Quebec from that in On- 
tario, because the influence of the Roman Catholic clergy- 
man is immensely greater. Our recent political history does 
not bear out this common theory. The fact is that clerical 
influence is nowhere to-day as strong as it once was, and 
we are humbly of the opinion that it will not be strength- 
ened by the writing of intemperate political manifestos in 
which the right to use severe language is evidently claimed 
on the ground that the writer speaks from a higher moral 
plane than the common citizen. 

The logic of the editorial could not be worse; clerical | 
opinion, or the expression of it, is not clerical domination, as 
I understand and use the term. Preachers and priests have 
the same right to an opinion religious, political, social or 
otherwise that is the inalienable privilege of every citizen, 
and as citizens, expressing themselves as such, to make pub- | 
lic their views either from the pulpit or through the press. | 
No one even questions their right to speak from a profes- 
sional point of view, as a lawyer, doctor or newspaper man does | 
when he takes the outlook of his class. It is when they mis- | 
take their utterances for the voice of God that I hasten to 
protest. They are so used to speaking dogmatically that they 
frequently fall into a tone of voice offensive to those who 
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HIS MAJESTY KING EDWARD VII 

HIS MAJESTY THE GERMAN EMPEROR 

HIS MAJESTY THE EMPEROR OF AUSTRIA 

HIS MAJESTY THE KING OF ITALY 

HIS MAJESTY THE KING OF NORWAY AND 
SWEDEN 

HIS MAJESTY THE KING OF DENMARK. 

HIS MAJESTY THE KING OF THE BELGIANS 

HIS MAJESTY THE KING OF SPAIN | 


| horrid odors of political corruption. 


do not like the Keys of the Kingdom or those of the Pit 
clanked at them in idle threatenings. I confess I liked neither 
the time nor the tone of Mr. Hossack’s letter. Instead of 
addressing Mr. Ross when the Premier was making a series 
of bad mistakes—if we call them no worse than that—and 
entering his protest as a preacher and a Liberal, he waited 
until he, with many others, considered the Government hope- 
lessly beaten. This was neither sympathetic nor generous, 
certainly not helpful, and puts Mr. Hossack in the light of 
trying to get himself into sight as a pushful politician—a 
light, I am sorry to say, his record does not make less strik- 
ing. His posture is that of one who, more or less a religious 
recluse, busied with his parish and the care of souls, suddenly 
rushes out to save the province—which he later in his letter 
admits has practically already been rescued by determining on 
the Government’s defeat. This posture made those who 
know Mr. Hossack laugh, for while he is a clever preacher, a 
good writer and a pleasant companion, he is by no means an 
unworldly man. It was probably the lawyer in him which 
prompted this use of his clerical position to do effective work 
for a political party. That it was party work breathes in 
every line, for while nearly all of what he said is true in fact, 
much of it is unfairly put and nothing is more unfair than his 
assumption of writing as a Liberal, a Presbyterian preacher 
and an outraged pietist who, in the seclusion of his manse 
and garden, has been disturbed by unseemly strife and the 
He knew of all these 


| things long ago. knew them as well as he knew the stock 
|markets and other secular subjects in which he has been | 
| known to interest himself. 


r His position is beside the altar, 
but his voice is from the hustings. He has as much right to 
be unfair as if he were pleading the cause of a client, but no 





more, No man has a right to be unfair, but the majority of | 
parsons are, the moment they begin to argue, and he, like the | 


rest. showed a marked tendency to become abusive. 

This, however, is not an attempt at “clerical domination” 
as I understand it. It is an attempt to use the clerical calling 
urfairly, but unfairness is characteristic of politics and poli- 
ticians—and of editors for that matter. The Bishops at- 
tempted to dominate in Quebec, and failed when they an- 
tagonized the race feeling in favor of Laurier. 


They were | 


not satisfied with writing letters to the papers, but forbade | 


their adherents to read certain papers, thus destroying news 
paper properties. The Quebec clergy, or at least many of 
them, gave commands from their pulpits and threatened with 
dire punishment those who did not obey. The Protestant 


churches do not teach that their clergy can deny the right of | 


absolution, burial in sacred ground and admission to heaven, to 
the recreant, but the Roman Church does. If the Protestant 


churches had the power to “dominate” or even domineer, I | 


have no reason to believe they would refuse to use it; but 


|let us not get the accepttd functions of the classes of clergy 
The Protestant ministers sometimes cause much | 


confused. 
trouble and confusion by impractical or emotional attempts to 


influence their adherents, but there can be no fear of “domin- | 
ation” in the Roman sense of the word. Some of the parsons | 


| would doubtless like to have separate religious schools, be 


able to forbid their parishioners going into other churches, | 


etc., but, thank fortune, they | 


have not these things, and so far are not recognized as Rome | 


is, aS an empire within an empire. 
o*s 


ONTINUING the correspondence published last week, 
the Journal makes some more pointed remarks in its 


January number, and I feel bound to present Havergal | 


College’s defence and what is said in reply: 
“THESE ARE ALL HoNoRABLE MEN”—WHo Pay FoR 
CHAPERONES ? 
Toronto, December 7, 1904. 
Dr. MacCallum, 13 Bloor street west, City: 


Dear Sir,—I should have replied earlier to your letter 
of the 4th ulto. Poss bly, it is now scarcely necessary to 


do so, as you state that you have decided on the course | 


which you will pirsue. It may not, however, be fair to 
allow you to remain under the misapprehension to which 
you refer, and the more so as it appears to cause you so 
much pain that some of your fellow practitioners pursue 
“such unprofessional and reprehensible practices in connec- 
tion with Havergal College.” 


In the first place, let me say that the item to which you | 


object is in no case asked or paid where the pupil is visited 
at the College 
is made is when the pupil visits the medical attendant. It 
is necessary that there should be a chaperone attending the 
pupil, and, after consideration, the amount suggested was 
found reasonable to answer this charge. The College makes 
nothing by this amount either in the shape of commission 
or discount. 
for the special attendance of the person who accompanies 
the pupil. 

Secondly: Your deduction is absolutely erroneous. 


The only occasion in which such a charge | 


It barely supplies the amount needed to pay | 


Without any basis for this you say: “Of course you inform | 


the parents,” ‘etc. “and that the recommendation of the 
College in connection with the physician depends upon the 
payment of this commission.” The College recommerids no 
physician. It has had from the commencement a regular 
medical attendant, and no other medical gentleman is called 
in unless by the special demand of the parent or guardian 
who invariably names the special physician he desires. 

Third: I quite agree in your statement that “no reput- 
able physician will so far forget himself as to employ run- 
ners or touts.” The thought never entered my mind until 
suggested by your letter, and I simply reply to this portion 
of it, as your letter of the 4th is in answer to mine of No- 
vember I. 

Of course we are only responsible for those physicians 
who are employed by the College itself, and we are satisfied 
that they are reputable physicians, and, therefore, that some 
of the acts which you describe as reprehensible can be 


charged to them Jeyond this I cannot say anything. I 
trust that wih this explanation you will feel it your duty 
as belonging to the class covered by your own term “reput- 
able physician” to apologize to the College for the language 
that you have used. and the insinuation which you have 
made Faithfully yours, S. S. HENDERSON. 


Toronto, December 13, 1904. 
S. S. Henderson, Bursar, Havergal College: 

Dear Sir,—Over a month to make the explanation which 
needed but a day! The physicians to whose offices the 
pupils of Havergal are sent do not pay commissions, bit 
do pay for chaperonage. The rose is indeed sweeter under 
another name. 

Every physician gives ten per cent. of his fee to the 
chaperone who accompanies a patient. He also sends a 
carriage for her, and, if wise, flowers occasionally. One 

one scarcely credit the amount of money expended in this 
y physicians. 


Paes well known and accepted fact is that it is not 


the duty of the parent to provide a chaperone for his daugh 
ter. Howecan the school, which stands in loco parentis to 
the daughter, be expected to do so? This duty falls upon 
the milliner, the dressmaker, the dentist, the druggist, the 
doctor, any one who will pay ten per cent., but never upon 
the parent, nor upon the institution to whose care the 
daughter has been entrusted 

Strange that I had overlooked such everyday facts! 


but you have made it so beautifully clear that I feel in 
clined to offer you fifty per cent. I do not see how Haver 


gal can possibly do it for ten 

Do the authorities of Havergal in all seriousness offer 
this as an explanation? If the yearly fee charged !'v Hay 
ergal College be not sufficient to cover chaperonag:, wt 
not inform the parent, and charge him, instead of tryiie 


to take it out of others? 


“The parent or guardian invariably names the special 
physician he desires” (Letter of December 7). Who adds 
on “the usual condit on, ten per cent deducted by the Col 
lege” (Letter of October 24), Havergal College «r te 
parent? . ° 

I refuse to pay a discount, commission or “charge for 


chaperone,” as you now prefer to call it, and am told, 
not after a month, but by the next mail, that no other pupi! 
will attend me from the College. Should any other oirent 
chance to name me as the special physician, he pupil wi'! 


not attend me, for Havergal College says “Miss -— — is the 
only pupil who will attend you from’ the College” (Letter 
of November 1). What then becomes of the purent’s er 
pressed desire? This is the way in which you propose to 


make me pay chaperonage ? 

To still further emnhasize the necessity of my paying 
you this commission—chaperonage (?)—you state that my 
“name will not be entered on the staff of specialists con- 


| votion to the Union Jack, but now that we have had a simi- | 
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nected with the College” (Letter of November 1). 

What term shall I apply to this? Shall I suggest that 
an apology is in order? Not at all! This is but one of 
the amenities of life as illustrated by the teachings of the 
authorities of Havergal College, an institution devoted to 
the ethical instruction of young ladies. 

My “name will not appear on the Staff of Specialists,” 
because I will not pay discount, commission, or chaperon- 
age (?). Certain names do appear there. May one con- 
clude that the men whose names appear on that staff do 
pay Havergal College this commission, chaperonage (?). 

If this giving Havergal College ten per cent. for “chap- 
eronage” (?) is not reprehensible, if the physicians who 
have given it, for you describe it as the “usual condition,” 
are not ashamed of it, why not give their names? That 
Havergal College agrees with me that this charge for 
chaperonage (?) is reprehensible, and unprofessional be- 
cause reprehensible, needs no further proof than your per- 
sistent and studied failure to give their names. 

You now tell me thet Havergal recommends no phy- 
sician, has none other than its regular medical attendant. 
What then becomes of “the Staff of Specialists in connec- 
tion With the College?” (Letter of November 1.) How 
much confidence is to be placed in any statement of yours? 
Was there never any such staff, or have they resigned 
rather than let it be known that they pay what you so 
felicitously denominate a charge for chaperonage? 

I confess that my deduction as to Havergal College re- 
commending physicians was not based on fact. It was 
based on your statement of a “Staff of Specialists connected 
with the College.” 

Havergal College began by calling the usual conditions 
“a discount,” but discounts are deducted by the one to 
whom the money is due, not by an outsider. Driven from 
that, you say it is a charge for chaperone—but strangers do 
‘not furnish chaperones. First, last and all the time, it is a 
commission. Neither Havergal College, which demands the 
commission, nor the physician who pays it, dare let the 
parent know that the confidence placed by him in them is 
being thus abused. The action is reprehensible and despic- 
able on the part of both. Truly yours, 

JAMES MacCAtium. 

In the December issue of this Journal we had occasion 

to write our opinion upon physicians giving a rebate or per- 


centage to schools, based upon correspondence that had | how to use them. 


come under our notice. We again publish in toto the re- 
cent letters exchanged between the Bursar of Havergal 
Hall and our confrere in the medical profession, Dr. James 
MacCallum. 

The statements in the former letters do not quite tally 
with those in the last letter, written by this representative 
of the aforementioned seat of learning. In former letters a 
“Staff of Specialists” was spoken of, also “Attending Phy- 
sicians,” now “only one lone clinging figure” seems to em- 
body the sum total consiituting the medical attendants 
heretofore referred to. Again, this last letter contains the 
statement that only specialists to whose offices the pupils 
go as patients are requested to allow the percentage on 
their accounts in order to pay for a chaperone. Absurd. 
We find among the rules for pupils issued by Havergal 
Hall in their pamphlet, on page 24, “If, for any reason, a 





pupil should Tequire a special chaperone, a charge i is made.” 
The parent is charged for it, the physician is charged for 
it; how unfortunate it is that there is not somebody else to 
charge it to. 

Pity ’tis, the custom does not still obtain, as in former 
years, of having at least two or three “morning” govern- 
esses, whose duty it was to accompany the young ladies to 
physicians, dentists, dressmakers, and on Saturdays, shop- 
ping, etc. These governesses were formerly always main- 
tained at the expense of the schools. The memory of one 
of these dragonesses haunts us still, for did she not keep 
sentry over the adored one in the days “when we were 
young?” Last month we asked those physicians on the 
staff (imaginary or real) of Havergal Halt to send in their 
names for publication. We again hold the invitation open; 
but, as we have not received any answer, we may be per- 
mitted to ask—is the staff, spoken of in letters from mem- 
bers of the managing fraternity of the school, only a myth, 
or is it a new fashion to keep the names of reputable To- 
ronto physicians swallowed up in mystery? This problem 
is worth solving, and seems about as easy as that conun- 
drum of the silly season—“How old is Ann?” | 

Over the hookah, let us remark, with apologies to the | 
scribe of Nightingale Hall, that his non-committal corres- 
pondence and his C.O.D. chaperones may be summed up 
in the same manner as Mark Twain closed Mrs. Eddy's 
book, Science and Health, remarking, “Well, om is enough 
to give » fellow the blind ao "_W, ‘A. 


OME Canadian papers, one “published i in Toronto particu- 
larly, became quite agitated over a young Canadian boy | 
who was suspended from a Californian school because he | 

would not salute the flag of the United States. There seemed 
to be a general tendency to applaud the little chap for his de- | 





| lar instance nearer home, these papers will find it difficult to | 


be consistent and will probably remain silent. A despatch | 


| from the “Soo” relates that on Christmas the children of one | 


of the schools gave an entertainment, one of the features of 
which was a flag drill. 
the Caradian side, a large percentage of the children are of 


. . | 
“Amurrican” parentage, and very few of them could be in- | 


duced to take part in the flag business. Some of the parents 
forced their children to join in the drill, and as a concession 


the Principal allowed them to carry their own flag, notwith- | 


standing the advice of the School Board’s secretary that 
“every child who was being maintained by and educated in 
the country should be forced to carry the Canadian flag.” 
The somewhat prevalent notion that good taste or Estey | 
necessitates the being rude to the flag of one’s adopted coun- 
try is a mistake, but it is a still greater mistake to permit 
the substitution of a foreign flag in order to make the show- 
piece of an entertainment a success. The man, woman, or 
child who goes to a foreign country to reside should unhesi- 
tatingly accept the conditions of their new home. I know 
people who, on returning to Canada, assert with pride that 
they have lived ten, fifteen, twenty, thirty years in the United 
States without becoming a citizen of it. For my part I can- 
not see how their neighbors could tolerate so unfriendly an 
attitude, It is certainly hard to abjure one’s allegiance to | 
the King, but if one does not propose to do it he should stay 


at home and do the best he can in the land in which he was | 


born. No country can become great which does not insist 
upon the naturalization of those who come to reside within 
its borders. Of course mu law can be passed keeping them 
out, unless they are diseased or are paupers, but a mild social | 
ostracism, and to a certain extent a business boycott, is as 
justifiable as the tax we put upon the importation of foreign 
products. No one has a right to make a living in a country | 


and be protected by what is symbolized by the flag of that | 
country, and remain an alien, unless expecting to make but a | 


very brief stay. If the Canadian boy in California proposed 
to use the Public schools he should have done as the children 
of the country saw fit to do, and if the “Amurrican” children | 
at the “Soo” receive the advantages of a free Canadian educa- 
tion they should not hesitate to carry the Canadian flag, nor 
refuse in any way to show it respect. 


Though the school in question is on | 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Social and Personal. 


’ Mr. and Mrs. John King, Beverley street, have been en- 
joying a Christmas visit from their son, Mr. W. Mackenzie 
King, Deputy Minister of Labor at Ottawa 

* 


The marriage of Colonel Pinault, Deputy Mini il- 
itia, and Miss Marie Louise Lambert, will take cna ie Oe 
tawa in February. 

* 

Miss Chaplin’s dance at the Welland, St. Catharines, last 
evening was a very smart affair. The hostess is one of the 
most cultured and charming of girls and most popular in her 
native city. Some Toronto people mentioned their intention 
of going to St. Kitts for the dance. 

« 


Mr. and Mrs, Frederick Beardmore came to Chudleigh 
for the Christmas vacation. Mr. Beardmore and his guest, 
Mr. George Tait Blackstock, Mr. Alfred Beardmore and 
several others were at the Princess Tuesday night. 

. 


Miss Macklem of Sylvan Tower has quite recovered from 
her illness of last autumn. 

* 

Another golden wedding celebration was that of Mr. and 
Mrs. John Hewetson of Euclid avenue, who were wedded on 
Christmas day, 1854, in England, from which country they 
came to Toronto thirty-four years ago. 

o 


Christmas greetings to Toronto friends came from Lady 
Kirkpatrick of Closeburn, who is still in London with her 
sister, Mrs. Beckett, where I see Mr. and Mrs. Reginald 
Beckett also spent the Christmas holiday. Mrs. Cattanach 
remains in England for the present and does not forget her 
old friends. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Gowan Strathy spent the holiday in 
Barrie, where Mrs. Strathy lived for some time 

© 


A very jolly and interesting family party gathered at the 
home of Mr. and Mrs. Ince, in Prince Arthur avenue, on 
Christmas day, when old and young had the best of good 
times together. Mr. and Mrs. W. Ince, Mr. and Mrs. James 
Ince, Mr. and Mrs. Archie Langmuir, with their families, 
Mr. and Mrs. Harry Patterson, Mr. George Ince and Mr. 
Jack Ince, were all assembled under the parental roof, and 
I hear that no jollier party was held in Toronto in honor of 
that happy Christmas-tide. 

* 

Miss Mae Foster is home from New York for the holi- 
days. 

x 

Ridley Old Boys held their annual dinner at McConkey’s 
on Wednesday evening, when Professor Cody and Rev. Prin- 
cipal Millar of Ridley addressed the guests. 

. 


Dr. Armstrong Black addressed St. George’s Chapter 
Daughters of the Empire. on Thursday afternoon at the meet- 
ing of the Chapter at Mrs. Hugh MacMahon’s house in Bev- 
eriey street, Mrs. MacMahon being regent of this progressive 
Chapter. 

* 

The ball to be given by the officers and members of the 
Argonaut Rowing Club on Friday evening, January 13, in the 
King Edward Hotel, will be under the patronage of Mrs. 
Mortimer Clark and the following ladies: Mrs. Walter 
Beardmore, Mrs. .wielfort Boulton, Mrs. Septimus Denison, 


Mrs. H. C. Hammond, Mrs. William Mackenzie, Mrs. Mu- 
lock, Mrs. Nordheimer, Mrs. Otter, Mrs. Sweny. 
* 


Lady Boswell, sister of Sir Montague Allan of Montreal, 
Edinburgh. 


7 
Captain Constantine, N. W. M. Police, is at the Queen’s. 
Mr. and Mrs. W. A. R. Kerr are visiting Mrs. Kerr’s parents, 
Mr. and Mrs. Cross, in St. George street. 
a 


Mrs. Hillyard Cameron, 17 Willcocks street, received news 
on Monday of the death of her sister, Mrs. Stephen Lee, of 
Baltimore. 

= 

The marriage of Miss Ida Augusta Lake and Mr. Daniel 
T. Smith of Saskatoon, N.W.T., took place on Tuesday after- 
noon at the residence of the bride’s mother, 328 St. George 
street, Rev. R. J. Moore of St. Margaret’s Church being the 
officiating minister. It was a quiet family wedding without 
bridesmaids, and only a small party admired the gentle bride 
in her robe des noces of lace on white pleated chiffon. After 
a little journey west, Mr. and Mrs. Smith returned to To- 
ronto, where the bride will receive on Monday at 328 St. 
George street to say good-by to friends before leaving with 
her husband for Saskatoon. 

+ 

The marriage of Mr. Robert Henry Easson and Miss 
Winnifrid Garvin, daughter of the late Mr. John Garvin, 
took place at St. Paul's Church at half-past two o'clock on 


given away by her brother, Mr. James Sidney Garvin of New 
York, and wore white Liberty satin with overdress of Lim- 
erick lace, and rose point bertha. The veil was of Limerick 
lace, fastened with a wreath of orange flowers. The brides- 
maid was Miss Florence Ash of Philadelphia, who wore 
white silk mousseline and a white chiffon hat with plumes, 
and carried a bouquet of pink Bridesmaid roses and white 
chrysanthemums. Mr. Thomas Christie was best man. Mr. 
Harry Darrell and Mr. Percy Roger were ushers. Only the 
immediate relatives were present. A reception was given after- 
wards by the bride’s sister, Mrs. Harry F. Darrell, at her 
home, 24 Selby street. Mr. and Mrs. Easson left by the 
afternoon train, the bride traveling in golden brown eolienne 
and a Persian lamb coat, with brown hat. 
* 


The Rosedale Dancing Club met for the first time this 
season at wars. Cleland Hamilton’s on Tuesday night, and had 
a very pleasant evening. Most of the members live in or near 
the north-west suburb, and are of the young set. I hear a 
cotillion club is talked of among an older set, and am sure 
it would prove a welcome novelty. 

* 


ing their son, Mr. Stewart Houston, in Cluny avenue. 

Mr. Frank Arnoldi’s Epoch in Canadian History, a tribute 
written on U. C. C.’s seventy-fifth anniversary, will hold the 
interest of “old boys” all over creation whose early study days 
were spent in the ancient seat of learning in King street just 
west of Simcoe, and will interest newer boys who know best 
the fine college on its present commanding site at the head of 
Avenue road. It is well worth owning 

» 


tractions at the Strolling Players’ club-rooms. 
* 


receive on Monday, January 2, also on Fridays during Janu- 
ary. 
* 

Although this holiday season has come in a time of peace 
and prosperity, it has been shadowed by so many bereave- 
ments that for hundreds of persons well known in Toronto 
society it has been a time of tears and sorrow. The sudden 
and lamentable decease of Captain Gilpin-Brown last week 
darkened the day of joy for a large connection, he having 
been deeply loved and esteemed by all his wife’s people, the 
Boulton family. Then Mrs. Vickers’ death on Christmas eve, 
which removed one of the old-time clever and traditional 
personalities from our midst, has affected a large circle of 
sons and daughters and old friends who, while acknowledging 
that death came kindly as a release from great suffering long 
and patiently endured, still deplore the loss of so fine and 
impressive an influence. Mrs. Vickers was one of the women 
of whom it may be said her life was well and truly lived, and 
her natural force of character and kindness of heart blended 
in the making of a notable character. One of a gifted family, 
whose other members have left their mark in literature, she 
engraved her name not in printers’ ink, but in the hearts and 
affections of many friends, who send sincere sympathy to her 
children on their loss. 

* 

A third very much lamented death was that of Mr. Caw- 
thra of Yeadon Hall, which’ occurred on Christmas day, after 
an illness of several weeks, during which he gradually lost 





Mrs. John I. Davidson, Mrs. Falconbridge, Mrs. T. P. Galt, | 


died suddenly on Saturday at her home, Blackader, near | 


December 28, Rev. Canon Cody officiating. The bride was | 


The Dean of Niagara and Mrs. Houston have been visit- 


On Monday afternoon there will be special music and at- 


Mrs. Heaven of Elmsleigh, 131 Bloor street west, will 








_} strength until a short time before his decease he became un- 


conscious, dying as he had lived, without struggle, gently and 
calmly. To those who knew his courtly kindliness, his devo- 
tion to his cherished wife and family, and his ever ready and 
generous response to any appeal of poor or afflicted humanity 
his loss will be great and deplorable. Mr. Cawthra never 
lived the strenuous life, but enjoyed his refined and elegant 
home, his many artistic treasures and the society of those he 
loved, and whom he welcomed with so much graceful tact and 
sweetness to his hospitable mansion. Whether he held out 
the hand to the King's representative or to the humblest 
young friend, it was given with identical winning courtesy. 
The hosts of friends of the family are vying with one an- 
other in showing sympathy in their hour of sadness. The 
funeral took place on Tuesday from Yeadon Hall, where 
Canon Welch and Rev. Alexander Williams held a short ser- 
vice, at which the family were able to be present in a private 
room, while the friends were gathered in the drawing-room. 
The beautiful casket holding the lifelike remains of the 
master of Yeadon Hall was surrounded by a wealth of ‘ex- 
quisite flowers, tributes from wife, children, servants, and 
corporations in which Mr. Cawthra held prominent positions. 


The death of Mr. Cawihra sends into mourning a large con- | 
nection. Sir William Mulock was a nephew and Major | 
Brock and Captain James Burnham, R.C.R.I., Quebec, sons- | 


in-law. 
oe 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Baker and family are spending the 
winter in the south of England. They will return to Toronto 
the end of March. 


* 


The unexpected death of Mrs. Charles V. M. Temple, | 





whose friends were very grieved and shocked to hear of their | 


loss, occurred on Tuesday. Mrs. Temple was best loved 


where best known, and kindest sympathy is with her hus- | 


band and family in their bereavement. Her sweetness of 
disposition and sincerity made her a lovable and valued friend. 
* 


By an absurd slip of the pen I dated the Yacht Club ball | 
of welcome to His Excellency and the Countess of Grey on | 
Sunday, January 22. Instead of this palpably impossible date, | 
for which I feel I should apologize to the Sabbath Day Ob- | 


servance people, the date of the dance is fixed for Washing- 
ton’s birthday, February 22. January is a bit crowded with 
dances, but not to the extent of not having a week evening 
to spare for another. 
a 

Mr. Eric Kirkpatrick, R.M.C., was one of the cadets who 
spent Christmas in Toronto, the guest of Colonel Davidson, 
with whom he enjoyed the fun of The Yankee Consul on 
Tuesday evening, returning to Kingston on Thursday. The 
packed houses which have greeted Raymond Hitchcock dur- 
ing his successful week have laughed consumedly over his 
quaint witticisms and vocal and facial comicalities. A whis- 
per has reached me that the blasé pose of the Consul is not all 
assumed, but that Mr. Hitchcock’s health is not as good as 
his patrons could wish. Speaking of that reminds me that 
the beautiful and well-known Jobyna Howland, who became 


York, has just struggl:d out alive from a long and serious 
illness and left with her husband for a winter in Italy last 
week. There the couple, still lovers of the most devoted 
type. will spend what everyone hopes will be a very happy and 
beneficial season, returning next spring to this country, where 
they have delighted the public eye and ear during their youth- 
ful successes. 
7 


| Mr. Arthur Guise, the comptroller of His Excellency 
Lord Minto’s household during the Minto régime, has ac- 
| cepted the duties of private secretary to Mr. William Waldorf 
Astor in London, where he now resides. Another young man 
recently in Ottawa, Mr. G. lan MacAllister, Lord Dundon- 
ald’s secretary, is also in London, reading for the Bar. 

* 





| Glen road, Rosedale, was a notable one, particularly as it 


welcomed a bride into the circle, Mr. Paul Jarvis of Buffalo | 
bringing over his sweet little Southern wife to enjoy a | 


| Christmas in Canada. On Tuesday afternoon one or two 
friends were asked to join the family group at tea-time, and 
| all greatly enjoyed the lovely singing of Mrs. Paul Jarvis, 


who not only possesses a delightful honey-sweet voice, but | 


plays her own accompaniments in the most finished and 
graceful way. There were present at the tea-hour with Mr. 
and Mrs. Jarvis, Mr. and Mrs. Paul Jarvis, Mr..and Mrs. 


Lawrence Boyd, Mrs. Wallace Helliwe!!, Mrs. Herbert Jarvis, | 


Mrs. Percival Jarvis, Miss Carolyn Jarvis, Mr. Jarvis, Mrs. 
Beaumont Jarvis, sons and daughters, and Mrs. Harry 


Gamble, née Jarvis, a niécé. Mr. and Mrs. Paul Jarvis are | 


very comfortably settled at Melton Mowbray, Buffalo. 
* 


Dr. James McLeod of the Touraine, Buffalo, came over 
for Sunday (25th) with a bachelor friend, Mr. Armstrong, 
and was obliged to return to Buffalo until yesterday, when 
with two other men friends he came home again for New 
Year’s day. 

. 

The Christmas party of graceful little Miss Norris John- 
stone, only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Charles Johnstone, 161 
Park road, Rosedale, was a grand reunion of little folks on 
Monday afternoon. 
from that time until seven the pretty new home of Mr. and 


Mrs. Arthur Stringer, wife of the novelist and poet of New | 


The Christmas gathering at Mr. Edgar Jarvis’s home in 


The children arrived about four, and | 





Mrs. Johnstone resounded with mirth and fun. A very lovciy | 


Christmas-tree and jolly “Santa” distributing gifts made the 
young folks happy. 
* 
Mr. Howard Johnstone came home for the holidays and is 
with his people in Park road, Rosedale. 
7. 


Christmas greetings from Mr. and Mrs. Somerville of 
Atherly come from Cairo this season, where they are enjoy- 
ing the Egyptian climate and festivities of the sojourners’ 
colony on the Nile 

* 

The good stork travelled down Maple avenue a few days 
since with a very fine young son as a present to Mr. and Mrs. 
Arthur Armstrong. 





Now For the Social Functions. 





ELL, Christmas is past for another year, and it has | 


been a great study to me to watch the trend of 
Christmas-giving. I have looked here and asked 
questions there, and I certainly am convinced that 
the great holiday heart is going out more and more to the 


giving of good, sensible and useful gifts, and when Fair- | 
weather's had the goodness to show me their delivery list for | 


last Saturday night I said to myself, 
surely the whole city will be 
wrapped in furs from the “famous 
fur store” this season 
and I don’t have to tell you here, 
if you have been a bit observant 
for the last three or four days, 
that to meet the lady without her 
fur coat, cloak, or fur set, or the 
gentleman without his fur coat, 
fur-lined coat, cap or gauntlets, is 
nigh to as rare aS a snowstorm ‘n 
August. 

Well, this all goes to prove 
that I have guessed your snind in 
making presems of useful things— 
and may the idea grow 

With the world’s great holiday 


round of functions that would 
take a column to tell of, and that 
reminds me of the excellent col 
lection of fur-lined cloaks, wraps 
and opera cloaks that Fairweath 
er's showed me on one of my re 
This is a cent visits to their show-rooms, 
Fairweather Design. 2"¢ | make a little special mention 
of them here because if there's 
one time more than another when 
I do like to see society's queens 
dressed their handsomest, it is when some event or other 
comes in the calendar of society's doings that will call cut 
| just such garments as those rich and costly ones that are dis- 
| played by these famous furriers. 
| Wishing my readers the compliments of the season, I am, 
las ever, Kar INA. 





anyway, | 


over, society will settle down to a | 


| 





FIT FOR A PRINCE 


> Codou’s French Macaroni «# 
* Codou’s French Vermicelli 


The finest quality made—ask your grocer for it 
All best Dealers sell it 


RA AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAADAPD 








Cowan's 


DELICIOUS 
CONFECTIONS ARE 


Chocolate Cream Bars 
Chocolate Wafers 
Milk Chocolate 


Ra ABSOLUTELY PURE ty These Goods are Pure, Dainty and Nutritieus. 
THE COWAN CO., LIMITED TORONTO. 


PERFECTION 











| ; 
Don't ee 
Strain lenrictnes 


Your Eyes. Cakes 
| 
| 


Suppose you had strained 
your ankle seriously and 
persisted in walking around 
without any support, what 
do you suppose would be | 


with almond icing are un- 
equalled for fine quality and 
artistic decoration. We ship 
2y them by express to all parts 
< of the Dominion. Safe ar- 
rival guaranteed. 


the result? ["-_ Order early. 
Se || THE HARRY WEBB CO. 
The muscles of your eyes | LIMITED. 


are the most $€nsitive in 447 Yonge St., Toronto. 


{ 
your entire organism— | 
should they be treated with | 








we 


less consideration by cons- | 


For ba'l, theater, 
tant straining ? 


or any social! func- 
HAIR tion, allow us to 


put the fini-hing 


onl, skilled artists | 
any one of whom 
can be relied upon 
to produce a must 
becoming and sty- 
lish coiffure. Our 
phone is M. 2283 


and support they crave for 


* ° * * * 1] 

| BDRESSING touches to your 
—don’t abuse nature, for 
somehow, some time, some- 


Good glasses—as furnished hiir. Weemploy 
by our new optician, will 

give your eyes just the rest le 

where, she will demand a See @ Se 
penalty for every abuse you 73% KING WEST 
inflict upon her. 


Ryrie Bros. | 
Optical 118 to 124 Yonge St. | 


Department. IORONTO. 


DIAMOND 
BROOCHES 


Many of them are 
wonderful in design 
ana workmanship. 
Some of them eclipse Pretty Women 

anything shown in find an exalted charm is lent to the face 


Toronto, with prices by : 7 
as low aS $25 or as Beautiful Hair 
When you consider the naturalness and 


high as $3,000. For 
beauty of our 


artistic conception of ) 
Switches, Bangs, Pom- 


design our patterns 
have no_ superiors. padours, Waves, etc., 
you should write to us for our catalogue 


The same can be said 
It's free. 


of ourdiamonds. They 
atlas . 2 t 
are easily the best. The Dorenwend Co. ?{,.5258°"° 
103 and 105 Yenge St., Toronto 


ftto Canadians 


A Natural 
Scalp in 


which hair 





——_—_—_ 


WANLESS & CO, 


High-class Jewelers 
Established 1840 


168 Yenge St., Terente. 





is planted to 
cover the 
bald parts of 
the head. 
So perfect 1s 
the imitation 

to nature,no 
person can distinguish it, no 
matter how closely they may 
examine. It is equal to nature 
in all cases. Patent has been 
granted, and at this Christmas 
time we present to all our 
patrons an invention never be- 
fore equalled in our line, and 
beg you to accept our hearty 
congratulations and best wish- 
es for a prosperous New Year. 


W. Te ember 2", 9eti se 





Cmas. Potter - - 86 Yonge St. 
Optical Instruments. 


Tested Thermometers 
‘acy at POTTER’S 


To give the utmost satisfaction to 
customers, we are now testing 
thermometers in their presence. 
Any thermometer selected may be 
tested with a standard, without ad- 
ditional cost. It is a matter of no 
little importance to have accurate 
thermometers to measure the degree 
of cold, 


C. B. PETRY, Preprietor. 
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O’KEEFE’S 
Liquid Extract of Malt 


If you do not enjoy 
your meals and do not 
well, you need 


e’s Liquid Ex- 











Malt aids digestion, and 
= Hops insures sound 


ep. 

One bottle every two 
days in doses of a wine- 
glassful after each meal 
and at bed-time will re- 
store your appetite, give 
you refreshing sleep and 
build up your general 
health. 


¢. LLOYD WOOD, Wholesale Druggist, 
General Agent. TORONTO 








Prescriptions 


ANDREW JEFFREY, 


Yonge and Cariton Streets. 


| ot utter and dismal failure. 


| her deck an unforgettable sensation. 












CHRISTMAS 


Gifts 
for 
Men 


Yau can save 15 per cent. 
; — AT — 
Jewelry Parlors 


JAS. D. BAILEY 


75 Yonge, N.E. cor. King 




























After 
Thoughts 


FROM PROCTOR’S 

















Perhaps there is some one you had 
forgotten, only to be reminded of 
their friendship by the little gift 
the postman left for you. This 
store is an ideal place to choose 
something to send at the New Year. 
From 25c to $l 00 we have sterling 
silver letter openers, needle cases, 
hat markers, key rings, emery balls, 
souvenir harandst ck pins, breoches, 
combs, nail files, tooth brushes, but- 
toy hooks, photo frames, etc., etc., 
#u€@ some may wish to celebrate the 
New Year with an engagement; 
to suc our $25 diamo d ring will 
e~pecially appeal, and for our 
friends who intend spending a 
larger sum we have them up to $500. 


DiamonD MgrcmantTs, 


Yonge and Albert Sts. 








MANICURE 


- = 
Preparations ¢ Tools 
Liquid Nail Enamel ® Files 
Cuticle Acid - Buffers 
Nail Lustre = Scissors 
Ongaline © Emery Boards 
Rosaline |e Sticks 
Diamond Powder $ Clippers 

-e 
A fuil line of 


Hudnut’s Tilt Preparations 
W.H. LEE 


Prescriptionist 
"Ming Edward Orug Store 
OPEN ALL NIGHT 











LAST HINT 
-B¢— ; 
CHRISTMAS 
SHUR-ON 






or other style of glasses are exceed 


ingly appropriate for thc 
. ++ Holiday Purpose. 


Wishing Youd the 
Compliments of the Season 





The Culverhouse Optical te, 


OPTOMETRISTS Limited 
6 Rienmond Street East 
Phone M. 4556. Terento. 








TORINO MALE CHIRUS CLUB 


J.D. A. TRIPP, Conductor 


Massey Hall, Jan, 19th at 8.15 p.m, 


Mme. Shotwell Piper, | 
Soprano | 


Jcsef Hofmann, 
Pianist 





THE IDEAL HAIR BRUSH 


The best brush made. 


m te. the growth of the hair, 
Prices from $1 to $2. For sale by 


L. A. STACKHOUSE, 
166 King Street West 


| vague : 
| that go to the making up of a voca- 


| fidence, 


; Sat at 
Pure bristles on an air | 
cushion, se it aoe. not irritace the scalp and pro- | 


Stranded. 





T is difficult for a seaman to be- 
lieve that his stranded ship docs 
not feel as unhappy at the un- 
natural predicament of having no 
water under her keel as he 
himself. 7 

Stranding is, indeed, the reverse of 
sinking. The sea does not close upon 
the water-logged hull with a sunny 
ripple, or maybe with the angry sweep 
of a dishevelled wave, erasing, as it 
were, her name from the roll of living 
ships. No. It is as if an invisible hand 
had been stealihily uplifted from the 
bottom to catch hold of her keel as it 
glides through the water. 

More than any other event does 
“stranding” bring to the sailor a sense 
There are 
strandings and strandings, but I am 
safe to say that nmety per cent. of 
them are occasions in which a sailor, 
without dishonor, may well wish him- 
self dead; and I have no doubt that 
ef those who had the experience of 
their ship taking the ground, ninety per 
cent. did actually for five seconds or 

wish themselves dead. 

“Taking the ground” is the profes- 
sional expression for a ship that is 
“stranded” in gentle circumstances. But 
the feeling is more as if the ground had 
taken hold of her. It is for those on 
It 


$o 


is as if your feet had been caught in| 


an imponderable snare. You feel the 
balance of your body threatened, and 
the steady poise of your mind is de- 
stroved at once. It lasts only a sec- 
ond, for even while you stagger some- 
thing seems to turn over in your head, 
bringing uppermost the mental exclam- 


| ation, full of surprise and dismay, “By 


Jove! She’s on the ground.” 

And that is very terrible. After all, 
the only reason for a seaman’s exist- 
ence is to keep ships’ keels off the 
ground. Thus the moment of her 
stranding takes away from the seaman 
every excuse for his continued exist- 
ence. To keep ships afloat is his mis- 
sion; it is his trust; it is the effective 
formula of the bottom of all these 
impulses, dreams and_ illusions 


tion. The touch of the land upon ths 
keel of your ship, even if nothing worse 
comes of it than the wear and tear of 
tackle and the loss of time, remains in 
the seaman’s memory, indelibly fixed, a 


| taste of disaster. 


“Stranded” within the meaning of 
this paper stands for a more or less ex- 
cusable mistake. A ship is lost at sea 
or driven ashore by stress of weather; 
it is a catastrophe, a defeat. To be 
“run ashore” and “stranded” has the 
littleness, poignancy, and bitterness of 
human error. 

that is why your “strandings” are 
for the most part so unexpected. In 
fact, they are all unexpected, except 
those heralded by some short glimpse 
of the danger, full of agitation and 


| excitement, like an awakening from a 


dream of incredible folly. 

The land suddenly at night looms up 
right over your bows, or perhaps the 
cry of “broken water ahead” is raised, 
and some long mistake, some compli- 
cated train of self-delusion, over-con- 
and wrong reasoning matures 
in a fatal shock, or in the heart-search- 
ing experience of your ship’s keel scrap- 
ing and scrunching over, say, a coral 
reef. It is a sound for its size far 
more terrific to your soul than that 
of a world coming violently to an end. 


Rut out of that chaos your belief in 
your own prudence and sagacity re 
asserts itself. You ask yourself: 


Where on earth did I get to?’ How on 
earth did 1 get there? with a feeling 
that it could not be your own act, that 
there has been at work some mysterious 
conspiracy of accident; that the charts 
are all wrong, and if the charts 
wrong that the land and sea have 
hanged their places; that your mis- 


are 


not 


fortune shall for ever remain inexplic 
able, since you have lived always with 
the sense of your trust, the last thing 
on closing your eyes, the first on open 


ing them, as if your mind had kept firm 
hold of your responsibility during the 








hours of sleep 

You contemplate mentally your mis 
chance, till little by litthe your mood 
hanges, cold doubt steals into the very | 
marrow of your bones, you see the in 
explicable fact in another light Phat 
s the tin whe you ask you 
How on earth coild I have been foc 
nough » get there? 
rea ly t renounce all be 
good sense, in your know 
idelity, in what you tho 
was the best of you, g 
daily bread of life and th 
port of other men’s confide 

The ship is lost or no 
“stranded,” ou hav to 
by her. She m be save 
forts, by your resource and fortitude, 
hearing up against the heavy sense ol 
guilt and failure. And there are justi 
fable strandings in fogs, on uncharted 
seas, on dangerous’ shores, through 
treacherou tides But saved or not 
saved, there remains with her com 
mander a distinct sense of loss, a flavor 


n the mouth of the real, 
ger that lurks in all the 


man xistence 


abiding dan 
forms of hu 
It is an acquisition, too 


that feeling \ man may be the better 
for it, bat he will not be the same 
Damocl had seen the sword s ispended | 
by a hair over his head, and though a 
good man need not be made less valu 
| able by such a knowledge, the feast 
shall not henceforth have the same 
flavor 
Years ago I was concerned as chie 
mate in a case of “stranding” which 
was not fatal to the ship. We went to 
| work for ten hours on end, laying out 
mchors ready to heave off at high 
water, and as I was still busy about} 
the decks forward I heard the steward's | 
voice at my elbow saying, “The captain | 


asks whether yI Mean to come in, 
and have something to eat to-day.” 

I went into the cuddy. My 
the head of the 
statue There was a 


little cabin 


is 


Sir, 


captain | 
table like a 
strange motion- 
lessness of everything in that pretty) marus 





still above the soup-tureen. Nothing 
could have altered the rich color of my 
commander's complexion laid on gen- 
erously by wind and sea; but between 
ihe two tufts of fair hair above his ears 
his skull, generaliy suffused with the 
hue of blood, shone dead white, like a 
dome of ivory. And he looked strangely 
untidy. 1 perceived he had not shaved 
himself that day. 

Not the wildest motion of the ship 
in the most stormy latitudes we haa 
passed through made him miss a single 
morning ever since we left the Chan- 
uel. ‘Lhe fact may be that a commander 
can't possibly shave himself when his 
ship is aground. I have commanded 
ships myseit, bat 1 don't know—l have 
| never tried to shave in my life. 

He did not offer to help me or him- 
self till | had coughed markedly sev- 
eral times. I taiked to him proies- 
sionally in a cheery tone, and ended 
with the confident assertion: 

“We shall get her off by midnight, 
sir.” 

He smiled faintly without looking up, 
and muttered as if to himself: 

“Yes, yes. Lhe captain put the ship 
ashore and we got her off.” 

Then, raising his head, he addressed 
crustily the steward, a lanky, anxious 
youth with a long, pale face. 

“What makes this pea-soup so bit- 
ter? 1 am surprised the mate can swal- 
| low the beastly stuff. I’m sure the cook 
has ladled some salt water into it by 
* mistake.” 

The charge was so outrageous that 
the steward for all answer only dropped 
his eyelids. 

There was nothing the matter with 
the soup. 1 had a second helping. My 
heart was warm with hours of hard 
work at the head of a willing crew; 1 
was elated with having handled heavy 
anchors, cables, boats without the 
siightest hitch, pleased with having laid 
out scientifically bower, stream, and 
hedge exactly where I believed they 
would do most good. On that occa- 
sion the bitter taste of a “stranding” 
was not for my mouth. That experi- 
ence came later, and it was only then 
that 1 understood the loneliness of the 
man in charge. 

It's the captain who puts the — ship 
ashore; it's we who get her off.— 
JosepH Conrap in London Daily Mail. 

In Memoriam. 








Admirers of Mark Twain believe he 
has never written anything more et- 
jective than the little verse he had cut 
in the modest block of marble which 
marks the resting-place of his wife in 
Woodlawn Cemetery, Elmira, New 
York: 

Warm summer sun, 
Shine kindly here. 
Warm southern wind, 
Blow softly here. 
Green sod above, 
Lie light, lie light. 
Good night, dear heart, 
Good night, good night 





The Life Story of a Lobster. 


LY GLEN ALAN. 

lt is hard to associate the idea of 
youth and innocence with the lobster. 
sie wears, somehow, an air of sophisti- 
cation and worldly wisdom which makes 
him seem thoroughly at home at mid- 
night suppers and scenes of festivity— 
and this is as far as the average per- 
son’s knowledge of the toothsome curs- 
tacean is likely to extend. But the lob- 
ster has a past that is well worth know- 
ing—interesting enough even to justify 
a capital “P. By the time he has 
grown big enough to be butcherd to 
junake a metropolitan holiday, he is in- 


deed no ingenu; he has seen life; has 
had adventure; has known peril, and 


has made marvelous escapes. 

Consider him, deserted at birth by 
an unfeeling mother, who dismisses all 
sense of responsibility for him as svon 
the eggs are hatched—a process, by 
the way, which has occupied her time 
and attention some ten or eleven 
months, for the lobster usually carries 


us 


her eggs from July or August of one 
year until June or July of the next. It 


is just as well» perhaps, that she does 
take her maternal cares lightly, for a 
family of from five to eighty thousand 
children would be a tax, to say the 
i least, on motherhood that took itself 
seriously. 

it has been found that the number of 
eggs from a lobster depends largely on 
her size, one eight inches long averag 
ing 5,000 one ten inches, 10,000 
eggs; and so on, up to Ohne sixteen inches 
long averaging 50,000 eggs. Naturally 
the law of the survival of the fittest 
does not allow all these eggs to hatch; 
the law makes life strenuous for 
those that do. In fact, the life story of 
a lobster, if dramatized, would be melo 


ores 
c oP ’ 


| 
saine 


drama. Every fish that swims is his 
enemy; his several thousand brothers 
and sisters only wait a chance to de 


vour him; even his father and mother 
vill ecomplacently make a meal of him 
if opportunity offers. 

Other dangers threaten him as well. 
In order to get his growth, a lobster has 
to spend most of his time in moulting 
during the first few weeks of life, as it 
is only after moulting that growth will 
take place. The first moult eccurs when 





| the young emerges from the egg, and is 
| about one-third of an inch long. Many 
good lobsters die young from this— 
| those that survive have to moult fow 
| more times during the first month of 
life, after which, if all goes well, the 


} moults oceur at. longer and longer in 
tervals, coming about once in every two 
years, when maturity is finally reached. 
The lobster has been endowed by na 
ture with two gifts which go far to off 
set the evils attending his lot—one is the 
ibility to fight early, often and all the 
time, if necessary, and the other is the 
ibility to grow a new member, an eye, a 
| leg, or a claw, whenever the original is 
i lost in the fortunes of war or by reason 
|of any domestic unpleasantness. It is 
| these two gifts which enable him to grow 
up and become a useful member of 
society, most of his members being 
| second-hand, so to speak, by the time he 
| ia really grown. 
\ lobster does not 
|} until he is five or six years old and 
about ten inches long. Then he is ready 
to take a dignified place in the encyclo- 
to be described as the “Ho 
It about this 





| 


reach maturity 


| pedia, and 


Americanus,” is 


The swing-table which for | age and size that the female begins to 
seventy odd days had been always on 


the move (if ever so little) hung quite 


under nine inches have been found with 


leo eggs, as comparatively few lobsters 


eggs, while most lobsters will have pro- 
duced eggs by the time they are ten and 
a half inches long. ‘This 1s the reasoa 
for the laws in some States prohibiting 
their sale under that length. 

lt seems a pity that tne lobster, hav- 
ing passed safely through ali the perils 
of egghood and infancy, reaches matur- 
ity only to come face to face with his 
worst enemy—man. It is highly im- 
probable that the individual lobster 
takes either pride or consolation in the 
fact that he is the crustacean most high- 
ly prized by epicures, and most import- 
ant commerciaily in the United States; 
that he is the object of a special and 
very valuable fishery carried on with 
pots or traps along the Atlantic Coast 
irom Delaware to Newfoundland; that 
he supports over forty-five hundred peo- 
ple, and brings in a revenue of several 
million dollars in the United States 
alone. No, if these things were not 
true, he would be free to continue the 
pursuit of life, liberty and the domestic 
happiness heretofore described. Were 
it not for man, and man’s appetite, arti- 
ticial propagation of the lobster would 
be unnecessary. 

As it is, tnere has been, for several 
years past, a wail that the lobster is 


growing scarcer and dying out. And 
Uncle Sam has come to the rescue. In- 


deed, even before 1885 he had been con- 
ducting experiments looking to the pre- 
servation of the toothsome crustacean, 
desultory at first, but gradually grow- 


ing more scientific and business-like, 
with the introduction of new appliances 
and the erection of new hatcheries. 
Among the most interesting of these 
hatcheries are those at Gloucester, 
Massachusetts. 


_ Uncle Sam begins his work by call- 
ing, in the spring, a ‘Mothers’ Meet- 
ing,” so to speak—that is to say, he se- 
cures the “berried” or female lobsters by 
buying them from the local fishermen at 
a rate slighily in advance of the mar- 
ket price, and also by maintaining regu- 
lar collecting grounds along the coast 
between Boston and Rockland, Maine, 
whence lobsters are transported to the 
hatchery by steam launches and sailing 
vessels. On the arrival of the lobsters 
at the station they are placed in tanks 
of running water unul the spawntaker 
is ready to take the eggs. This is a 
simple process—to reaa about. The op- 
erator, with his left hand, grasps the 
victim from above and_ turns it on its 
back, head downward. The hand is then 
slipped back to the tail to prevent its 
closing, while the lobster is held firmly 
against the glass receiving jar to pre- 
vent is using its mandibles. The eggs 
are then scraped off into the jar with a 
dull, short-bladed knife, after which the 
lobster is returned to the tank until lib- 
erated. 

_ The eggs are then placed in a glass 
jar; four or five hundred thousand eggs 
to each jar. The period of hatching de- 
pends on the age of the egg when col- 
lected. 

Owing to the cannibalistic tendencies 
referred to previously, the young lob- 
sters have to be liberaved as soon as pos- 
sible lest they destroy each other for 
want of their natural food. Consequent- 
ly they are placed in ordinary ten-gal- 
lon cans and taken back to their moth- 
er’s native element and dumped into the 
out-going tide, so that their dissemina- 
tion shall be as wide as possible. 

Drop into any well-conducted cafe 
about midnight, or seek the virgin chaf- 
ing dish of the newest married pair of 


| your aequaintance, if you are enough 


interested in the lobster’s life story to 


wish to know the end.—Four rack 
News. 


—_~> 


A Few Crisp Sayings. 


—_—— 


Cheer up and hustle. 





Mighty few things are as bad as they 
look. 


If it required no brains, no nerve, no 
energy, no work, there would be no 
glory in achievement. 

Difliculties are the best stimulant. 
Trouble is a tonic. 

Mistakes will be made in every busi- 
ness, but the greatest mistake of all is 
to worry about them. 





What everybody can do nobody wants 
to do. 





It’s the trouble that never comes that 
causes loss of sleep. 





Making a front is all right, but “mak- 
ing good” is what counts at the finish. 





Some boys work harder to get out of 
work than its actual doing would entail. 





The bluffer is at a discount when it 
comes to a show-down. 





Contentment never accomplishes any- 
thing great. 





_ A second is longer than you think it 
is, and quite a number of things can be 
done in a minute, if you keep moving. 





Main strength doesn’t always lift the 
load. Knack does as much as muscle. 





Everything is possible 
who knows how. 


to the man 





Incompetence is generally not due to 
1 lack of brains or physical ability, but 
to laziness and vanity. 


A good many people only think they 
think. 





Let a man once get the idea that he 
is either a genius or a thing of beauty, 





ind you can cross him right off the 
map. 

The men who are best able to turn 
the work of others to profitable account 
ire the ones who make the deepest 
“footprints on the sands of time.”— 
Charles Austin Bates. 


—_—_—_—_-. oe 
Unrewarded Heroes. 





Without attempting to minimize the 
pluck displayed by those who, without 
a moment’s hesitation, dive into the sea 
and rescue a drowning man, it is diih 
cult to see why other forms of heroism, 
which demand equal risk, and cail irr 
similar pluck, should not be officiail, 
recognized by the award of a medal or 
certificate A plucky rescue from 
drowning is in nine cases out of eve-y 
ten rewarded by the public preseata 
tion of a medal on behalf of the Royal 
Humane and Life Saving Soci:ty 
Very rarely, however, is any 


vas Tae 









who, at imminent risk, enters a burning 
dwelling and effects a rescue, or to the 
man who shows undoubted pluck ad 
nerve in stopping a runaway horse. Aa- 
other Humane Society is needed to lod 
after and recognize braveness on land. 


Sitting alone in the midnight, 
The spirits come thronging about me 
The spirits of vanished moments, 


Of loving and thoughtful actions 


And I vainly try to escape them, 
For swiftly as one may vanish, 
And each voice has a strain that pierces 


For the strain is like to the tones of 


“Tell me, ye sad-eyed spirits, 
But Iow comes the sorrowful answer 
“Never, ah never, oh mortal! 


And we must wander forever, 


“Yet our brothers are always with you, 
Then earnestly, swiftly seize them 
Into that mournful valley 


But which lives in his memory forever— 


have fired me with enthusiasm. 
you mind if I related a true anecdote 


do you good.” 





such 
honor conferred upon a brave fireman, 





El:ctric Lighting 
Facilitates Artistic 
Embellishments 


You can have such a nice variety of 
artistic designs in Electric Fixtures that 
you really ought to make a selection from 
our stock of English, French and Ameri- 
can Electric Fixtures, Portables, Figures, 
and Art Giass Shades, etc. 


THE 


Bennett & Wright Co. 


LIMITED 
72 Queen St. East, Toronto 


There are 
Some Things 


that cannot be told all 
about on paper—Coal is 
one of them. Don't ex- 
periment. Buy a reli- 
able fuel free from all 
impurities. That is the 
kind we sell, and the 
best coal is just as good 
as ours. 


Te Ctandard Fuel Co. of Toronto 


Tel. M. 4103--4 LIMITED 
NOEL MARSHALL, President 
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The Corset Speciality Co 


uz Yonge St. Toroate. 
IM Flas vver Siager Um@uc, 


Manutacturers ot Corsets 
and rieaith Waists made 
to mt the ngure by expert 
designers. Lignt weignt 
with strong, piiadle oua- 


img. Huse suppurtess 
attached. 


—_—————____—_- <> 
Lost Opportunities. 


Alone in the twilight gray 





That I deemed were gone for aye; 





Of words I might have said, 


A Bold Lady. 


Many a marriage suggests to an ir- 
reverent curiosity the question, “Did 
ihe woman propose it?” But one sei-_, 
gom finds actual historic proof that 
she did. A recent deiightful book on 
=cotland has an interesting and appar- 
enuly authentic story of a cause where 
the woman not only took the initiative, 
but took it in a high-handed fashion. 

‘Lhe young Countess of Carrick was 
left a widow by the death of her hus- 
band while on one of the crusades. The 
kking became her guardian, and she 
had good reason to tear that he would 
-orce upon her a marriage of policy. 
She was a famous horsewoman, and 
often rode for a day through her own 
forest, attended only by a small mount- 
ed guard. One day she encountered a 
young man to whom she was at once 
-much attracted. She asked him to re- 
turn with her to her castle, but he had 
some gallant adventure already in 
hand, and ungraciously declined the 
invitation, 

At a word from her, her men-at-arms 
made him a prisoner, and bore him off 
io Turnberry Castle. 

Two weeks’ imprisonment brought 
him to a proper sense of the charms 
of his fair hostess, and knight and 
lady were wedded, with the reluctant 
consent of the King. 

The son of this romantic marriage 





Undone to the silent dead. 


And their sad reproachful eyes, 
In its place will another rise; 


With its eadence of untold woe, 


friends 
Once heard in the long ago. 
May I never grasp you again?” 
In accents fraught with pain: 
A great gulf lies between, 


In the Valley of Might-Have-Been.” 


Each day they are by your side, 
Before they, eluding, glide 

Which man hath never seen, 

The Valley of Might-Have-Been.” 


—Amy K. Lloyd. 
—_—__-> > 


Pusillanimous. was Robert Bruce, whose splendid pa- 
—— ¥ ‘riotism and brave deeds are well fit- 
“Gentlemen,” said the taciturn man,| ted to justify his mother’s courageous 


“the stories you have told of the truly | audacity. 
remarkable dogs you have possessed 


Would 


OS 


Modest Celebrities. 





of a humble cat who saved the lives of 
a regiment?” 

“Certainly not!” said the Head Truth- 
teller kindly. “Confide in us. It may 


It is a curious and interesting fact 
that many of the world’s greatest men 
have been as sparing of words as they 
have been prodigal of deeds. It is 
doubtful if there ever lived a more 
taciturn man _ than Wallenstein, the 
famous commander of the Austrian 
army during the Thirty Years’ War. 
lt is said of Wallenstein that he “lived 
in an atmosphere of silence,” and never 
uttered a word that was not abscoluteiy 
necessary, nor would he permit others 


“Thank you. Very well. I happened 
to be locked up in Ladysmith during 
the late war, and, as you know, at on: 
time it seemed that we should have to 
surrender for want of food. But one 
day I was lucky enough to capture the 
cat which is the subject of this sto-y 
y ” > > . >» , : > 
a 1a eee ee to speak in his presence more than was 
iP ge eng Bey Heater up ae nis essential. Napoleon boasted that in his 
That pie saved the lives of my com mie ~ mee Fp he _—_ a 
pany, gentlemen.” wor , an ‘ at le ma e monosyllables 
“Yes; but you said a regiment,’ said ane one ke { M: 
the Head Truthteller, who is a stickler oe nol con oa 
etail. sérl 
teOuite so. But that animal came = pers ‘produce his watch, and a 
back eight distinct times; each time it t @ the D ao e Wellin To his 
was made into a pie, and thus the ray: sian ne aa tee a ne oe - 
ment was Oh, sirs, never be- ' ; 
fore had we realized how fine a th'ng |“ spans ae the ae was often the only 
it is for humanity that cats have nine Cen hcktee nie, ont. toes > 
res! 7 sa se Ss - 
et ee this is my station stein in taciturnity. He never opened 
bis mouth if a gesture would _ suffice, 
and when the news was brought to him 
that the French had declared war, he 
simply said to the aide-de-camp, “Sec- 
ond pigeon-hole on the right, first tier!” 
Thomas Carlyle was a “hoarded of 
the gold of silence,” and would sit for 
hours, puffing away at his pipe, with- 
peut uttering more than a grunt or a 
gruff monosyllable. 


saved 


Good 


ienatiepamendigatians Mdiae 
Mrs. Crawford—What was the sur- 
prise about the Christmas present your 
husband gave you? 
Mrs. Crabshaw—Why, getting it! 





“You mustn't cough so much, Willie,” 
his mother said. “I can’t help it, man 
ma,” replied the little boy, with the long 
golden curls. 


“Something amuses me 
in my throat.” 
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66 ONSIEUR is right,” 
the waiter answered, 
pausing for a mo- 
ment in his deft 
arrangement of my 
table and = glancing 

over his shoulder. “The lady interests 

us all. There are many who inquire 
about her.” 

“She comes often, then?” I asked. 

“But yes, monsieur,”’ the man an- 
swered. “That table is reserved for her. 
She comes every evening.” 

I glanced around the crowded room, 
Every place was occupied by gorgeously 
dressed women and men of every na- 
tionality. The strains of the orchestra 
were mingled with the popping of 
champagne corks and the murmur of 
hilarious conversation. A girl in short 
skirts was dancing down the room. A 
certain abandon in the atmosphere, an 
absence of all restraint in the familiari- 
ties that floated from table to table, 
clearly indicated the insistent influence 
ot the demi-monde. 

“But she,” I said, “she is not like 
these others, surely?” 

“She speaks to no one,” the waiter 
answered. “Still one cannot tell. It is 
something that she comes alone to a 
place like this. Every night she has her 
supper and a small bottle of wine. Then 
she smokes two or three cigarettes and 
goes. Pardon, monsieur!” 

The man rushed away. I looked 
again at the woman who had interest- 
ed me so much. She was apparently 
young, perfectly dressed, yet with a 
certain restraint, the more effective in 
contrast to the elaborate toilets of the 
women by whom she was surrounded. 
Her deep brown hair was arranged in 
the latest mode, her complexion was 
pale, but not unhealthily so, her eyes 
clear and fine. At that moment she 
was leaning back against the wall, a 
cigarette between her lips, her eyes 
fixed upon the door. The room was 
small, and she was hemmed in among 
all the other habitués of the place—the 
men, whose faces were more or les 
flushed and whose evening clothes, at 
this hour in the morning, were a littl 
awry—the women, whose laughter anc 
chatter became more and more hysteri 
cal. And yet she had unmistakably the 
air of being far away from them all 
Her surroundings never embarrassed 
her. The most risky joke—and there 
were many flying about—brought no 
shadow of disapproval or annoyance 
to her still somewhat languid face 
Once I saw a man stop in front of her 
table. She knocked the ash from her 
cigarette and looked at him calmly. He 
passed on at once. 

For me the hour or so I spent there 
resolved itself into a study of her. I 
learned very little. She watched the 
dances, some of which were more than 
a little risky, with a Certain languid in- 
terest, as though she were somewhat 
bored but desired to be tolerant. Once 
she applauded a little dancer who was 
being given a trial and who was evi- 
dently nervous. 
the girl ‘to her table and spoke a few 
words. I could not hear what she said, 
but the girl was evidently pleased 
When she dismissed the dancer it was 
with a little nod of the head, kindly 
enough, but a trifle imperious. There 
was none of the familiarity with which 
the other Aabitués of the place treated 
the performers. 

One thing only I discovered. She 
had often the air of watching for some- 
one. Every time the door opened she 
looked up. She never showed any sign 
cf pleasure or disappointment, but it 
was obvious that her interest in all 
newcomers was simply because she 
hoped or expected someone who never 
came. 

At three o'clock precisely she paid 


John D. Rockefeller, ina 
recent interview said 


“BAT 
CHEESE” 


The advice of the great 
financier is good, but tne 
wiility of the cheese is 
mportant. 


MacLAREN’S 
~ IMPERIAL 
CHEESE 


ws the finest product of its 


kind in the world It was 
awarded th: gold meda! at 
the recent St. Louis Ex 
P sition. *“' There's health 
in a jar of MacLaren's 
Imperial.” 


TNE COUPONS ARE VALUABLE 


The Man who Lifted 


the Blind ~e ~ ~~ -e .- 
By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM 





. “ 
| “but if I were he I would keep the same | 
| table. It is a very nice 


Afterward she called | 


| 








| that table, yet 
| chance comers.” 


| night he lost his temper after a rebuff 


| point of falling. I rescued it 


| ly—‘five nights 


| thing 





her bill and departed. I watched her 
move down the room. She was per- 
fectly self-possessed, her figure slimmer 
and more elegant even than I had im- 
agined. She nodded kindly to the little 
dancer, and spoke a word to -the leader 
of the orchestra. The manager himself 
escorted her to the door. 

I called him to my table 

“Monsieur Albut,” I said, “who is the 
lady who has just gone out?” 

Monsieur Albut was amused. 

“I do not know, sir,’ he answered. 
“She comes every night, and she stays 
sometimes later than this. She comes 
alone, and she departs always alone.” | 

“She amuses herself?” I asked doubt- | 
fully. | 
Monsieur Albut shrugged his shoul- | 





ders. 
“She has not the air,” he admitted, 
“but, nevertheless, she returns always.” 
“Perhaps,” I suggested, “she is look- 
ing for someone?” 
“Tt is possible,” 
swered. “At least, she is an excellent | 
customer. We are always careful that 
she is not annoyed. Pardon!” 
Monsieur Albut detected symptoms of 
a disturbance at a table lower down the 
room and hurried off. Disturbances 
were never permitted in the Chat 
Mort. Complaints were invariably de- 
cided at once in favor of the customer. | 
He might even depart if he chose with- 
out paying his bill. But there was no 
return. Monsieur Albut saw to that. 
It was a small room, and one had to |} 
pass two commissionaires and Monsieur 
Albut himself before one gained admis- | 
sion :'to it. There was a certain list, and 
if once your name was on it an entrance 
into Buckingham Palace would have 
been easier than to have passed into the 
inner circle of the Chat Mort. Cut- | 
throats, swindlers and even murderers 


the manager an-| 





were there among the others every 
night. But they had to behave them 
selves. The wickedness of the place 


must be veiled. For the rest, there 
were the private rooms. 

I, too, called the waiter and paid my 
vill. I pointed to the table next to :the 
me where the girl had sat 

“Can you reserve me that table for 
o-morrow evening?” I asked. 

He smiled a little doubtfully 

“But yes, monsieur,” he said “Tt 
shall be reserved.” 

His smile was very eloquent. He} 
wished to let me know that I was lay- 
ing up for myself a store of disap 
pointment. Yet I fancied that his un- 
easiness went even further than this, 
and I was right. He followed me out 
of the room 

“Monsieur will pardon me,” he said, 


table—and | 
there is an excellent view of the danc 
ing—and everybody.” 

“Agreed,” I said. “But for to-mor 
row night I prefer the other.” 

“It is as monsieur wishes, of course,” 
he answered respectfully. “Monsieur | 
has beena generous patron,or I would | 
not take the liberty. There have been 
many others who have desired to reserve 
now it is occupied by 


“They found mademoiselle 
proachable,” I remarked 

“Not only so, monsieur,” the man an 
swered. “The table has ill fortune. It 
is the unlucky table of the place. Not 
one of these ladies’—he indicated them 
with a sweep of the arm—‘would think | 
of sitting there.” 

“Tell me,” I said, smiling, “how un 
lucky ?” 

He shrugged his shoulders. 

“Monsieur desires it? Very well, 
then. First a young Englishman sat 
there. Madame Rosa made _ his ac 
quaintance. In three weeks the young | 


unap- 


Englishman was in the Seine. Then a 
stranger took it He made the ac 
quaintance of Mademoiselle Lenant, 


who does not come here now, and he} 
robbed her of all her jewelry and sav- 


ings. Then the young Baron de Jem 
mapes sat there. He spoke to made 
moiselle several times in vain. One 


and left the place hurriedly. Outside 
he was run over by an automobile, and 
he goes now on crutches.” 

I laughed heartily 

“It is an appalling list, Jules,” I de 
clared, handing him a five-frane piece, | 


| myself for a moment 


} in my mind, 


|} moiselle continued 
| and said nothing. 


| asked. 


answered calmly, and turning away 
went on with her supper. 

I swore to myself silently, and fol- 
lowed her example. Yet the Fates were 
to befriend me that night. A few min- 
utes later a man entered and came 
strolling up the room—a middle-aged 
Frenchman, a typical boulevardier. He 
paused in front of her table. 

“Mademoiselle permits?” he asked, 
bending toward her and touching the 


| back of the chair which fronted her. 


“This table is engaged, 
she answered quietly. 

He bowed. 

“Mademoiselle will at least permit,” 
he added in a lower tone, “that I seat 
It is dull to be 


monsieur,” 


alone.” 

I leaned over toward him 

“Monsieur,” I said, “this lady is my 
companion. Your presence here is an 
intrusion.” 

He looked me up and down. Per- 
haps he read the thoughts which were 
He shrugged his shoul- 


| ders and passed on. And still made- | 


her supper calmly 
But my reward was 
to come. Suddenly she addressed me. 
“Monsieur!” she said. 
I started as though I had been shot 
She had finished her supper and was 


| leaning back with an unlighted cigar- 
| ette in her mouth. 


Ca 


1 struck a match with trembling fin- 
gers. I fancied that she smiled slightly 
as she accepted it. 

“IT am much obliged to you for your 
interference just now,” she said. “It 
was unnecessary, for Monsieur Albut 
looks after me very well. But I thank 
you none the less.” 

“It was only—a pleasure,” 
mured. 

“You have appeared,” she continued, 
“anxious to converse with me. I am 
afraid that I have been rather rude.” 

“On the contrary,” I declared, “I had 
no right to speak to you at all.” 

She shrugged her shoulders. 

“IT am not so sure about that,” she 
answered. “Other places, other man- 
ners. We are at the Chat Mort.” 

“To me,” IL said, looking at her ear- 


I mur- 


nestly, “that is the most extraordinary | 


part of it all.” 

She blew away the cigarette smoke 
from around her face. 

“IT suppose,” she said, “like all the 
rest of them, you are consumed with 
curiosity to know why I come here.” 

“It is not exactly curiosity,’ I an- 
swered. “I will admit that I should 
hke to know why you do come. I have 
wondered why since the first evening | 
saw you here. But I should not call it 
curiosity.” 

She looked at me mockingly. 

“A deeper interest?” 

“T think that you know,” I answered 
gravely. 

After that she was silent for a few 
moments. 

“And you,” she asked, “you, too, keep 
yourself aloof from the others. What 
pleasure do you find in seeing how the 
devil calls to his own? Do you see 
that there is sunlight outside those 
shutters—sunlight and the freshness of 
the morning? Yet you, too, stay and 
breathe the poison.” 

“Mademoiselle,” I answered, “I 
a writer and a traveler. I have been 
away from France for two years, and | 
will admit that on my return my first 
visit is always here. The place has 
few attractions for me, yet I think that 
the knowledge of it adds to the sum 


| total of one’s knowledge of life.” 


“You defend yourself admirably,” 
she declared. “Yet—five nights follow- 
ing.” 


“You, too,” I answered, looking at 
her, “have been here for ive nights 
following.” 

It was close upon the hour of her go 
ing. She closed her little cigareit: 


case with a sharp snap and rose to her | 


feet 
“You will permit,” I said, 
“that I see you to your carriage.” 
She shook her head 


“Forgive me,” she said, “but it is my | 


whim to leave this place always as | 
enter it—alone. Good-night.” 

She left me, and I sat there with mj; 
pulses tingling and my blood all in a 
fever. People looked at me curioush 
and whispered to one another. I was 
the only man with whom mademoisell 
had ever spoken 


Four nights afterward she took m« 
by surprise 


“T think,” she said, “that I am going 


} to tell you why | come here.” 


“If you do,” I answered, “I _ shall 





“but I will tempt Fate. Keep the tabl 
for me to-morrow. I shall arrive about | 


midnight.” 


The opportunity for which I had} 


sought came at last. A_ passer-by | 
moved with his elbow the ice-pail upon | 
her table. The bottle was upon the 


“Pardon, mademoiselle,” I said 
“Your wine was in danger.” 

“Thank you very much,” she an 
swered in excellent English 

“Mademoiselle English,” 1 
ventured to observe 

“Evidently.” 

The word was chilly, 
but I was getting desperat This was 
my fifth night, and positively the first 
opportunity I had found of speaking a 
word. I felt hot and cold by turns, but 
I blundered on 

“The place is full to-night,” I said 

“It is,” she answered calmly 

I stuck to it blindiy At least she 
was answering me 

“One wonders,” I remarked, “why so 
many people come here. The perform 
ance is amusing, but scarcely 


speaks 


almost 


more, 


| and there are so many other cafés.” 


“Why do you come?” she asked calm 
following, I J 
“And, mademoiselle,” I ventured, “a 
great many more than five.” 
She turned her head and 


believe 


regarded 


ind | 
i me critically, even thoughtfully. [ hon- | 


estly believe that it was the first time | 
she had taken that trouble. I felt my 
self as nervous as a boy. She said no 
The conversation was seciabien | 
and | was desperate 
“Mademoiselle is never lonely—here | 
always by herself?” I faltered | 
“Never, when I am by myself,” she | 


’ cs 
|} value the knowledge more as 


| think that my 


a proot 
of your confidence than anything else.” 

She looked at me and_ sighed I 
secret 
perfectly obvious to her 

“You are a very foolish person,” she 
said, “but you shall know Come to 
No. 77 rue de Martine to-morrow after 


noon at four o'clock. Can you remem 


ber that? 
Could I remember! 
ity needed no reply 


Such an absurd 


“T shall be there,” I answered 


The moment | entered her studio I 
knew who she was lL recognized at 
once two of her paintings, which | had 
seen in the Salon 

“You are Lucille!” I excl 

She nodded 

“I sign all my work so,” she admit 
ted. “Il am Mademoiselle Lucille de St 
Creux —at your service 

I bowed over her outstretched hand 
It was the first time | had touched it 


1imed 


“But why does no one recognize you 
there?” | said wonderingly 

“Because scarcely anyone knows me,’ 
she answered ‘l go out nowhere [ 
ind my work absorl altogether ab 
sorbing Then IL have been in Paris 
only twelve months | stwdied in Mi 
lan and London. Society does not at 
tract me in the least 

\ great anvas stood pon an easel 


in the north end of the room. I pointed 
toward it 
‘May I not see what you are doing 
She smiled as we moved side by 


side toward it 


“It will tell you my secret,” she said | 


“or rather part of it.” She swept 


aside the covering and I bent forward | 
It was the interior of | thing, they scarcely knew what 


with a little gasp 


saree ccn  —«=«=«i«C‘édkm eee mre cm rear 
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1 I trouble you for a light?” she | 
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the Chat Mort. Men and women sat 
at the small tables, waiters were hurry- 
ing backward and forward. One could 
almost hear the pop of the champagne 
corks. But over the whole was spread 
a lurid effect. It was a picture of ar- 
rested motion. Every face was turned 
toward the door; waiters, pausing in 
their tasks, were looking backward; 
the little dancing girl stood still with | 
one foot in the air. Women craned 
their necks; those at the hindmost 
tables were leaning forward. And the 
faces of all of them! It was a warm 
afternoon, but I stood still and shiv- 
ered. 

“You see what has produced the ef- 
fect,” she said. “Someone entering has 


window, and the sun is shining in.” 


I put out my hands. I did not wish 
her to speak for the moment. The 
horror of that sunlight effect was al 
most paralyzing 
Devil’s children. It was merciless, in 
| desctibabl lhe rouge cracked upon 
| the faces of the women, their eyes were 
| lit with terror, and from the faces of 
| the men outshone :the beast, hideous, 
unmistakable, uncompromising Red 
lipped, pale-faced, with eyes all aglare 
| and hungry for the foul things of life, 
they stared at me f 
| dumb, mocking 


| turned to ice 


faces. The blood 
in my veins. They were 
| my fellow-creatures! My face even 





| 
rising, 


might be there. I could have cried out 
in sheer horror 
|} “You see what I am waiting for,” 
| she said, suddenf¥ dropping the cov- 
ering. “I am waiting for the face of 
the man who lifts the blind. That is 
| why I go to the Chat Mort. I want to 
see him come in. Now let me give you 
some tea.” 

The relief of that dropped covering! 
Once more the world seemed a real 
place. Between the Mademoiselle de 
Creux, whose conversation was all the 
while womanly and gentle, and made- 
moiselle of the Chat Mort there seemed 
no possible affinity. Before I went I 
spoke something of my mind 











“TI wish,” I said, “that you would 
seek elsewhere for your model.” 

She smiled. 

“Why?” 

“You are out of place there,” I de- 
|clared. ‘“‘I cannot bear to see you in 


; such—company, Besides, the incongruity 
of the thing is obvious. The man who 
would hit the blind will never come 
into the Chat Mort. There are a hun- 
dred places where you might seek him 
with a better chance of success.” 
| “It is true, my friend,’ she answered, 
| for in those days we seemed to be drift 
ing into a sort of familiarity which 
| filled me with hope. “And yet I have 
an idea that he will come—and 
| there. Perhaps I have dreamt it. | 
cannot tell! But I believe that he will 
| come, and I would ten thousand 
| rather see him, as I have fancied, walk 
| into the midst of that scene in his pro- 
| per place than meet him anywhere else.” 
“T shall see you to-night, then,” 
| said, feeling some scant consolation at 
| the thought. 
| “To-night,” she repeated 
' And that night it happened 


| 
| 


come 





times 





She had stayed later than usual. It 
must have been nearly four o'clock when 
[ saw her suddenly start and lean for 
ward eagerly. A man, fair, tall and slim, 
was standing in the middle of the room, 
| looking about him. Even I, who knew 
his history and his character, who knew 
him to be the biggest blackguard in 
France, could not deny the beauty otf 
his face. Heaven knows what devil's 
tricks he had made use of, but his skin 
was as fair as a girl's, his eyes as cl 
| and soft, the poise of his head almost 
| noble. He looked around with a faint 
| frown of disapprobation, and a sicken 
| ing fear seized me. I bent toward my 
| neighbor. 
| “It is the Vicomte D’Aurnay,” | 
| muttered. “You have heard of him 
But I might as well have saved m 
| breath. Their eyes met, and | saw 
i her face what no one had ever seen 
| there before in this place—a slight, in 
sidious smile of invitation. The Vicomte 
D’Aurnay was not the man to ignore 1 
In a moment he was bowing before het 
table 

“Mademoiselle permits he asked, 
softly drawing out the vacant chair 

And mademoiselle permitted 
They talked in whispers. Their heads 

) 








| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


t< 


| were close together, and peop 

| throughout the raom were interested 
}and amused. As for me, I could 1 

| sit still. I could not leave the plac J 


|} could not remain near them. I hung 
} about in an agony which l 
| reached its climax. For the 
| Mademoiselle de St. Creux did not 
| leave the place alone! 

| 


must have been | 


It was seven months afterward when 
| uncured, haggard from illness and alto 
| gether miserable, I found myself once 

more in the Chat Mort. It seemed to 
}me that Monsieur Albut greéted me 
a little nervously and glanced quickly 
toward a corner table. My old friend, 
| the waiter, nearly dropped a bottle of 
} wine, and I saw a look pass between 
| him and Monsieur Albut. I sat down 
| idly at a small table and took up 
wine-card 


“Garcon I began, and then I 
} said no more 

Around the lights whirled, and up 
and down the faces bobbed and swayed 


like pieces in a kaleidoscope Horro 
Monsieur Albut brought me brandy and 
1 I found strength to raise my head 
She was dressed—like the others. She 
sat with a famous courtesan—two men 
completed the party Cheir laughter 
seemed to me the most awful thing I 
had ever heard in my life, her face the 
most terrible 1 had ever seen 
was rouge upon her cheeks, the hard 
glitter of joyless mirth in her eyes, hell 
n her face And while I sat there 
fighting for my breath—for I was only 
three days out of bed from my illness 


the rest happened. He came in ex 


actly as before Ile paused between |} 


the tables and looked critically around 
|}—-as before. But this time I saw her 
| rise to meet him. I saw her face. God 
| grant that I may some day forget it 

He turned his head and their eyes 
met There was a moment's intense 
silence Everybody expected some 


thrown back the blinds from the east | 


God’s light upon the | 


from the canvas,, 





Chere | 


Then | 





there was a sharp, unfamiliar sound, 
and a little puff of blue smoke floated 
lazily up to the ceiling. 

He died where he fell, and she threw 
the little ivory-handled revolver at his 
prostrate body. Then she leaned back 
in her chair and laughed. The laugh, 
too! May I some day forget that !— 
Town Topics. 
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Only One Thing Lacking. 


Friend—Gogson, how is your airship 
getting on? 


ception of one little detail I have not 


| Inventor—It is complete, with the ex- | 
| 


| yet perfected. I 
| next. 
“What is it?” 
“A mere trifle that I can think out at 
any time 
invention is a safety net that will travel 
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shall take that up | 


The principal feature of my | 
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JinWater Proof and my dad,he knows 
What go’ fr bos. Se when it srows, 
Puten your GRaNBY RUBBS hell sayy, 
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accidents. It will make navigating in 
the air absolutely free from danger. 
In the making of that net I have revo- 
lutionized the entire business.” 

“But how is the net itself to be kept 
from falling to earth when anything 
happens to your airship?” 

“That is a little 
worked out yet.” 


detail I haven't 


—____—_—___++<>e— -—_ —__ -- 


An elderly woman who witnessed a 
production of The Merchant of Venice 
many years ago went again recently to 
| see the story of Shylock played. Upon 
her return home she was asked how she 
| liked it. “Well,” said she, “Venice 
seeméd to have spruced up some since 

the last time I saw it, but Shylock's 
jest the same mean, ordinary thing he 
was forty years ago.” 


e under the airship to prevent fatal 
| 
| 
| 





fs all salt — 


pure, clean, 
crystals, and 
nothing but 


salt. 
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You dine well on the 
California Limited | 





All the way 


Harvey dining-car 


meals 


Unequalled in the world 
All transcontinental travelers 
say SO 


Sunny Jim would soon lose 


his lean look on Harvey fare 


Chicago and Kansas City to Los Angeles and ’Frisco 


23. ee 
151 Griswold St. 


HENDRY, Gen. Agent, 


Detroit, Mich 
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A NEW YEAR TIP 


that always holds good. 


Never present yourself unless well groo 
As Cieanliness is next to Godliness, s 


O i a Smooth appearance 


FOUNTAIN makes both possible at $5 00 per quarter 


Fountain, *‘My Valet’’ 


30-32 Adelaide Street West 





ESTABL 


Cleaner and Repairer 
of Clothes 


Telephone MW. 3074 


PAL 





ISHED 1856 


CELEBRATED LEHIGH VALLEY COAL 


P. BURNS & CO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


COAL * 


‘WOOD 


YARDS-—Princess Street Dock—Telephone Main 190. 
Corner Front and Bathurst Sts.-Telephone Main 449. 
OFFICES —426\% Yonge Street—Telephone Main 3298. 


572 Queea Stveet West 


elephone Main 139. 


304 Queen Street East—Telephone Main 134 


429 Spadina Avenue—Telephbone Mai 


2110. 


1312 Queen Street West Telephone Park 71!. 
274 College Street—Telephone N: rth 1179. 
324% Queen Street West—Telephone Main 1409. 


and ‘aintness pressed me hard, ee HEAD OFFICES 44 KING ST. EAS, g 





TELEPHONE 
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BEST QUALITY 


COAL 
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Cor, 





and WOOD 


AT LOWEST PRICES 
List of Offices 


3 KING BAST 

415 Yong Sireet 

576 Q eer Street West 
415 Sead:na Averue 
24 We lesley “treet 
Favlanade East, near Berkeley Street 
Esplanade East, Foet of Church Street 
Ralhurst Street. o posite Front Street 
Pape Ave , at G.T 
Yonge Street, at C P.R.C oasing 
Lansdowne Ave.. Near Dund+s Street 
Cor. College and Dovercourt Row 


798 Vonge treet 
1352 Qne n Street Weat 
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The S ee ’s § SO ee ee ee 
e secret oO awsons Ouccess. THE IDEAL BEVERAGE 
i HE New York Press publishes | general truth of his statements. They ; hb sgsenr pire ape prot 
} the following explanation of | may trip him up on details, yet the 7 
; the spectacular performances | very pointing out of the minor false- LABATT’S ie | 
SOC! ETY” that Thomas Lawson has! hood contains an admission of the prin- read t/, Verein t 
; been giving on the Wall| cipal fact. . India Pale Ale PLL 
. | street stage for the past few] “Wall street is laughing to-day over ; the 
RS. W. R. WELLINGTON | weeks: the letter which Keene- himself gave to is well known as a pure and wholesome ee 
{ PARSONS, formerly Miss | The statements contained in this ar- | the press last week in ‘correction’ of beverage, both refreshing and salubrious. 
Gypsy Housser, will hold | ticle were made to the Press by one of | Lawson’s statement that Keene had ne- You are invited to try it, and if found 
the first reception since her | Thomas W. Lawson's bitterest enemies, | gotiated ‘wash sales’ in Amalgamated 
marriage at her new home, | a man who has played a prominent part | in order to enable Rogers and _ his 
92 Winchester street, on Wednesday | in the developments that have stirred | friends to unload the stock on the pub- 
and Thursday afternoons, January 4 and | Wall street and the country at large | lic. In denying ‘wash sales’ Keene ad- 
5, and on Wednesday evening | recently. mits he placed $22,000,000 of Rogers's 
* | This man expects Lawson to stir the! Amalgamated on a market that was ab- 
A very bright and successful dance | country far more than he has thus far | solutely dead when he took it in hand; 
: was given on Thursday, December 22, | and, in the end, to “make good.” He] and all Wall street knows that such a 
; by the St. George’s Hockey Club in Mc- | says Mr. Lawson possesses three docu- | feat demanded manipulation and rigging 
Conkey’s ball-room. The young men of | ments which, if they are published, mean | of the market on a scale of unprece- 
the club were well assisted by their ads | disgrace if not ruin to some of the] dented brilliance. But the point of the 
patronesses, most of whom were present | most prominent men in the finan-| joke lies in the universal belief that 
~ at the festivity. The approaching holi- | cial world. The publication of these | Keene’s pretended defence of Rogers is 
day lent a flavor of jollity to the event | three documents would drag Lawson | ix reality a case of ‘double cross.’ Wall 
4 and everyone seemed bent on having the | down, too, he says, but he does not] street believes that, as Lawson says, 
, best time possible. Mrs. Donald, Mrs. | doubt Lawson’s willingness to sacrifice | Keene had a heavy score to settle with . 
Arthur R. Denison and Mrs. Eastwood | himself if necessary. | Rogers over the Rabber and the South- Largest Collection 
received for the hosts, and other patron-| This man believes the Lawson cru-| ern Pacific affairs, and, while showing of A ti iti 
{esses were Mrs. O. B. Sheppard and sade is making a far greater impression | a!l the simple ingenuousness of a school- n iqu es 
| Mrs. Rutter. Miss Allie Rutter was the | upon the nation than is appreciated by | boy, deliberately wrote his letter in de- In America 
| most piquante little maiden at the | New Yorkers and by Wail street par-| fence of Rogers in order to place an H ‘ ae . 
bt | dance, her pretty gown and dainty little | ticularly. For years, he says, the coun- | additional weapon in the hands of the ere simple English objects 
Greuze face being admirably suited to| try has listened to stories innumerable | Bostonian by giving him proof of his 4 of pure design and moderate 
|each other. Miss Cecil Denison was | o{ the depredations and oppression of| charge that Rogers had the market : price may be found in abund- 
also a bright young dancer in a pretty | Standard Oil, but no man could be | rigged for his benefit in order that he : ance. 
white frock; Miss Eastwood, handsome | found big enough to head an open fight | might unload near the top. ¥ 
‘ |} and smiling, and her petite soeur, a very | against the combination. Now Lawson “It is a big game that Lawson is play- Montreal and London, Eng 
| smart and pretty young lady; | has come out single-handed, staking his| ing, and a dangerous one, for he is 
| Miss Ollie Sheppard, in a cream | whole fortune and, as he would have | ‘bucking’ the strongest interests in the 7 Nc bear eri alae | 
i | frock, dancing as light as a fairy; |many believe, his life, in a mortal; country. But their very strength con- % 
: ithe Misses Robb, twin sisters, both | straggle with the most colossal aggre- | stitutes their weakness. Where a fa 
: graceful dancers, one in white and one | gation of wealth and influence the world; smaller man could defy Lawson, his ’ a N ie 
f in pink; two very pretty brides in their lever has known. He has found a field | arch enemy has too much to lose in the U ea i a 
wedding gowns, Mrs. Will Lamont and | ready prepared for his work, and no one | smash he knows would follow expos- [TO 
Mrs. Jack Alley, were much admired. | knows the field better than he does.| ure. In that you have the whole secret sk OT . rae 3 D 
| Miss Cosgrave looked stunning in pale | There are thousands all over the coun-| oi Lawson’s methods and intentions. 
primrose and Miss Eileen Kirkland was | ty who are willing to accept his state-| “These three documents—they really 
| sweet and happy in a light, becoming | ments as Bible truths Beyond com-| ere letters addressed to Lawson when 
| dress. Little Miss Price, in white voile parison with any other so-called trust, | he was trusted implicitly by Henry H. 
| smocked and trimmed with pale blue | ijje Standard Oil is the one absolute | Rogers and John D. Rockefeller—con- @ 
b ribbon, with her flaxen hair in a pompa-| trust in the country—secret, all-em-| tain the key to the situation. I doubt if 
: ALT ESE | dour, was a pretty dancer, very popular. | bracing, ever-growing—and the public} any one knows exactly what their con- 
Miss Fair wore a trim grey voile with | jong has been alive to the fact. In mak- | tents are outside of Lawson and certain 
¢ | white lace and sequins. Miss Katie ing his fight against it Lawson has| men who can afford as little as he to| 
CROSS ; a eyers looked very nice in a pretty | icund himself at the head of a move-| have them laid before the public. I 
iress. Two black gowns were a change ment which was gathering force and] understand they establish, in general, 
RUBBERS} | from the many delicate light shades, and | power Jong before his tender soul re-| full proof of one of the most criminal 
; i | were gracefully worn. Miss Olive Lo- | \olted at the roguery of the men who| and flagrant stock-jobbing deals that 
; | gan looked very pretty in white. silk, cheated him, he says. out of his share} ever robbed the public of millions for 
; THEY ARE GRACEFUL . and _the Misses Simpson, two happy- ict the profits of their steals | the benefit of millionaires. Note that not 
ALIKE FOR looking sisters, one in white and pink | “Lawson,” says the man who gave | one of the men Lawson has attacked 
— | figured grenadine and the other in deep | yp. Press the story, “is simply affording | can be induced to talk. In the game 
DAY AND | ruby with white lace, were pop lar | an illustration of the saying that when | that now is being played Lawson may 
ae partners all the cvenMis: Supper Was | thieves fall out honest men have aj] be said to have opened the pot and th: 
. EVENING | served in the café, the whole party be-| hance to come to their own. His whole others are waiting to see how he will 
ing seated at once, and the quartette | crusade has grown out of the fact that| bet. If it is a bluff, Henry H. Rogers 
} WEAR ° tables surrounding the round table at/ je went into a certain big deal with | himself has not had the courage to calli 
} x ee i hich the older guests were seated. Of! come of the men at the head of Stand-| it 
the music too much cannot be said. It | 254 Oil, and, like many another, ‘got| “There are substantial truths among 
tag coreg tuneful and up-to-date, and i. He thinks he was robbed of monev | the torrent of lies and misrepresenta- 
the floor wz as i as good as the most critical | to which he was honestly entitled, and | tions that Lawson has let loose, and if 
dancer could desi _ The St. George | he has gone into this fight to get it. He! Rogers came back with the one obvious 
stalwarts are excellent hosts and made | wants revenge, and he wants money.| weapon at his command—a suit for libel 
their dance go with much eclat _A few | His is no campaign of reform in fin-| or conspiracy—Rogers knows that he 
other Bes Were Mr s Donald, Mr ew methods. He has his price, and| himself would be one of _ the 
James Merrick, Mr Don Bremner, Miss | the three documents which he holds are | first. who would have to go EXCLUSIVE DESIGNS IN 
ig od ol mg 08 sister = Mrs — | the weapons by which he expects to ex-}| on the stand Nothing = woud 
The Art of Massage (Gen- a oo 1andsome Se Ee 1 tort a 2 | ait Gin dese; and Lawson kuces %. A t P Fi Ch 
enn? nai Facials @icaee Maa: oe oy = : ak oe. “The man at bottom is a common! That is why he is so were that the r ottery ine na 
jon Swedish mavemente, es eyer 2 ~UpeRa oad; . on | gambler. He never was anything else, | other side should hale 1m into court Ri h C Gl as 
| and the Nauheim Method of Mr. ; ean oe I amont, Mr. Jack Alley, | and inclination and circumstances alike | and why he abstains so carefully from 1c ut ass Lamp Shades, etc. 
treatment for diseases of the wer. st Le Mr. George Hendrie, Mr | have confirmed him in his natural bent. | making any such move on his own ac- 
heart taught and administer- K eiser, Mr Mara Mr Ardagh, Mr. | 4j, got his start in life from a gambler, | count. 2 emcee 
ed Patients treated at our es pie Mt John Milne, Mr Harmer, and it was a gambler’s job. He was a “Do you want to know another rea- 
office or at their residence as Mr mOOCY, the Secretary, whose cordial | ywungster when Waldron, who at one| son why Lawson has held back the 88 WEST KING ST 
desired References the BUS ES CANES SOME OS his friends to | time managed the big faro game that | most vital parts of the evidence which WILLIAM JUNO ss 
eading physicians orToronto. nickname | ounny Jim, but who onlh hes waits at No. 818 Broadway, took | he says he has—and which | know he Toronto. 
—_—— 8 ary ey al sachin than smile “* | him up and gave him work in a bucket | has—in his possession? Like many an- 
WOTkKeG Secterary OF & Wel | shop in Providence at a salary of $18 a] other gambler, he is slippery as an eel, ee h sett! 
Mr. and Mrs. ¥. R Forbes y ee week. He graduated from this by] and he is too shrewd a man to burn his The fight is et eae ae a 
155 ROBERT ST. Phone N “ i taeneeiet eealeins seen dalle aaa ta steady degrees, but through | it all, ee er him = the —— = course, he may be of another mind ae Superfluous Hair 
Getta ta abtiaiie Gacliaut ta: Saat Fy whether ‘piking on small eee 3 or campaign. f it comes to a show down on. There are forces within forces, 
g 1 favor of im- | goating gas or manipulating copper, be will play his hand to the limit. But] | eee , 3 oT . Removed by the New Principle 
iting the time of club dances from nine Oo . , rs -s | and forces back of forces. There is one 
ye remained a gambler still rhis a he thinks he has Rogers and the others : : ; : e 
to half-past one, and that such is to be| ..:. aaa tates a inte ther will have te tay doa who might induce him to comprom- a 
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; |} “Of altruism, of disinterestedness, of | oUt ever —- ae ' at “aed . cyclonic John Rockefeller may com- It is better than electricity, because 
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wy ac trinity pper—a_ trata, t ’ ways recently He has a bad case of : - ; 
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ee SS / sas ss crs, and Lawson was getting pretty In all the istory of nnmance there] con's storv was silly. Such conduct is operators | nd manulac a 
head “Till t! ; © ae0d 46. veureelé POOSe to Hard pan But the raid on| never has been a more extraordinary ] pot in keeping with the Rogers we all MIRACLE ie not. It is the only method 
pry: ce = = Amalgamated was of even more advan-]| spectacle of a man confessing he has | : ar ak Ghandawd which ie indorsed by physicians, eur- 
id good-b know or with the policy of Standard eons, dermatologists, medical journals 
Se ah gi ea . tage to him, in that it served notice on] been hand in’ glove with men who] Gjj, He has departed from the rule of 8 pee os ; 
a ae ae ‘ oe his enemies that he had stirred ste a real} balked at no chicanery to gain their ends lenc ae - m 2 ‘ ed and prominent mayasines. 
tor, lugubriously taking his turn at ee ret gp tesla te oe ten State's evi, | silence. He has shown a weakness that} | p& MIRACLE will be mailed to any 
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as es ar veng what he wants—revenge and] play this réle to the limit. Incidentally Mr p Ox mare, $0 Dacly NOW, Row | jfeile to Goes thet is claimed for is. 
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p tiserable if nian believes he is eee ee ae he also is first in the pockets of his] gument, that they are. But he is not| |eent free, in plain, sealed envelope, 
ae t f debt Irom Chee Set the | countrymen the doctor to cure the financial patient; | ]upon request. Write for it to-day to 
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. { u growth of a radical or a socialistic party| pay tribute to the rapacity of the Fl d M Ik 
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Protect to the food. ‘ 8 ng rep : it the open documents in his hand and | paign Phere othing: in the history Seribbler—l've had any amount of Phone City Dairy. North 
Contains the vital phos- oe n . x ee n ect ~ ired them to come on, and they went] of | € to eq ail this lavish expendi. | fun, writing my jokes Friend—That } 2040. 
hope hat n spect, weat-! hack to cover without another word |} ture for pubheity tm a case of personal] explains it. I wondered where the fun | . 
phates of whole wheat. ing collars all your lite ‘He has woven truth and fiction to. | warfare, and then there never before | came in | 
= * ; ee ‘ther in ich 9 subtle mesh that even | was just such a fight as this one. | “Why did you tell your wife you a 
\ little girl was trying to tell her here they could tear through a lie aj have no reason to think well of Law-| were playing billiards last night, when 
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mamma! you ought to hear her garg from men named by Lawson in his | Do I think Rogers will settle? If 1] same, and been set down for a liar be-| there wasn’t one of ’em I couldn’t bust 
| She does it so sweetly.” stories -eive in fact to substantiate the | know the man as well as I think I do, ] sides,” ‘all to thunder.” 
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Little Lovers. 








I remember, | remember, how my little 
lovers came 
With a lily, or a cherry, or some new 
# invented game: 
Gems to-night, love, gems to-night, love, 
are shining in my hair; 


TORONTO SATURDAY 





But you know they're not so bright, 
| love, 
|| As my childhood’s roses were! 
| HUS ran one of the old songs 
a 9 | our grandmothers used to sing 
Satisfaction when they were young and 
charming. And, by the way, | 


| have you ever thought of all 
the glowing verses the poets have writ- 
ten about the sweethearts of their child 
hood? 

Frederick Langbridge, to whom has 
been ascribed that most beautiful poem 
entitled A Song for the Girl I Love, 
published more than twenty years ago a 
| dainty, rhymed story of two who 
walked together “through vistas green 
and shady.” This is the conclusion of 
the metrical romance 


Don’t sin against right 
proportions — you can 
better afford Queen 
Quality shoes than half | 


the things you buy. 
Shall 


Caution’s cold upbraiding two 
loving souls dispart 

Till death is near, and fading the bloom 
of cheek and heart? 

He argues well and bravely, with swift, 
impulsive tongue ; 

She answers, smiling gravely: “We're 
both so very young! 

You know I love you dearly, but, darl- 
ing, we must wait, 

For I’m not seven—nearly—and you are 

only eight.” 





+ COMPANY 
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Speaking of little lovers, who does 
not recall Whittier’s touching idyl, Jn 
School Days, and the two children who 
lingered when “all the school were leav- 
ing’? One can almost see the old 
i; schoolhouse, the snowy landscape, the 


Winter Term opens dan. 3rd 


ELLIOTT 


conscience-stricken little girl in the} 
YY yf, Z| blue-checked apron, her “brown eyes |} 
full of grieving,” and the boy upon 
TORONTO, ONT. whose face “shame and pride were 
Cor. Yonge and Alexander Sts., mingled. 
A school occupying a far higher ‘ 
re hes na aden ecanane He saw her lift her eyes; he felt a 


The soft hand’s light caressing; 
He heard the murmur of her voice 
As if a fault confessing: 


College. Call or write for hand- 


some catalogue. 
W. J. Blliott, 


Phone N a419. Principal. 





“I'm sorry that I spelt the word— 
I hate to go above you, 

Because,” the brown eyes lower fall, 
“Because—you see—I love you!” 


St. ndre S| Are Stedman's delightful lovers of 
C II A Restdenttal =| The Doorstep too old to be ranked with 


ead Day Schoo! | recalls the frosty night 
R i. 


| these? One 
FO 


Toronto, Ont. 


Strang staf ; : , 
Nine aman in | and the sympathetic moon, and the boys 
resi ‘ence who waited around the vestry doors un 


Therough instruction | 
Juator avd Upper 
School 
Seperate Ke-idence 
fer Juniors 
waldo at | And one recollects also the valor of 

Miliary College | one of those boys: 
Re-opens after | 
Christmason Jan. | 
toh, 1905 
Rev. D. Bruce 
Macdonald, “,A. 
Princ:pal 


St. Margaret’s College 


Toronto. 


til the girls should come tripping out 


“Like snowbirds, willing to be mated.” 


Not braver he who leaps the wall 

By angry musket-flashes litten 
Than I, who stepped before them all, 
| Who longed to see me get the mitten 





Then there was the entrancing walk 
home, the parting on the door-step, the 
friendliness of the moon which slipped 
behind a cloud while seeming to advise 
“Now! Now or never! Do it! Do 


i it!” and all the ecstasy of that stolen 
A bigh-class Boarding amd Day School is in ee ue. a eit : 
exoepttonally fine oumanelh gy ome , kiss—a kiss in which, as Inge rsoll aid 
somes of European training and ofthehighest | of Julict’s, “purity and passion mingled 
ofessional standing in every department. Careful ae * a Y a 1e bosom of 
ome training. Pupils prepared for all musical emam- | hke the red and white in the bosom « 
inations. ja rose af 1 
WRITE FOR BOOKLET. ' In Enoch Arden, Tennyson writes of 
| how Enoch, Philip Ray and Annie Lee 
Mrs. Georcs Dickson, Lady Principal —played at keeping house 
Geonce Dickson, M.A., Director. 








| 
| 
Gow Principal Upper Canada | Enoch was host one day, Philip the 
we next 
| While Annie still was mistress; but at 


if you have not decided 


DO IT NOW 


Write for full particulars to 


times 
would 
week: 


Enoch hold possession for a 


Y. M.C. A. Buildigg, Toronto, Ont. 

Oldest and strongest bisiness connection. Br - | 
est premises ; most thorough courses in all branc’ 
Expert teachers. 
lost time, 


When, if they quarreled, Enoch, strong 
er made, 


Graduates alwavs successiul. ! Was master 
W. BROOKS, Prine; i blue eyes 


| All flooded with the helpless wrath of 


| 
BRITI H AME A “This is my house, and this my little 
y wife.” 
g “Mine, too,” said Philip: “turn and turn 
Cc L about!” 
| 
| 


then would Philip, his 





- tears, 
Tem cee mee ve Shriek out: “I hate you, Enoch!” and 
at this 
RAILWAY The little wife would weep for com 
WHY — pany, 
| And pray them not to quarrel for her 
9 ® sake, 
Canada’s Famous Train | And say she would be little wife to 
| both 
THE 


66 cas 99 ; -p 
aritime xpress | those of later years, “as moonlight unto 

| sunlight, or as water unto wine, have 

Leaving Montreal 12.00 o'clock noon | 
daily, except Saturday 


Does the Business between 


Montreal, Quebec, St. John 
Halifax and the Sydneys 


with connection for 


Prince Edward Island and | They couldn't see (with pout and fling) 
Newfoundland The mighty fascination 
|} About that little snub-nosed thing 
| To win such admiration; 
| As if there weren't a dozen girls 
| With nicer eyes and longer curls 


they not, like water and moonlight, a 
pure and unimpassioned, 
| beauty of their own? In Mary E 
Bradley's pretty poem of Heart’s-ease 
| she tells of the little lover who used to 
bring her and of how jealous 
the other girls were of this distinction 


luminous, if 


posies, 


Because its Dining and 
Sleeping-car service 
is unequalled 


That is why 


' 


But the loyal little fellow dies, and 


she says, sadly enough 





| 
| 
“Life holds some stern experience, as 
Write for time-tables, fares, etc., to | . bee gf ge 5 ll 
Toronto Ticket Office And I've had other losses since I lost 
my little lover.” 


51 King Street E. 


Kate M. Crary 


If these early lovers are compared to |} 





| bas a 
| grime and 


| eye quick; his 








friend was 
nuts 


Y thoughtful 
quietly munching : 
after a satisfactory holi- 


day dinner. Somehow 
the conversation took a 
speculative, discussive 


turn, as often happens when a_ well- 
plenished interior makes one at peace 
with conditions and placidly expectant 
of further good. We talked of woman, 
not women, and he poised the nut- 
crackers as he quoted Wordsworth’s 
“Not too good for haman nature’s daily 
food,” then with closed eyes continued: 
“Not too good. That's sense. That's 
the woman men love and enjoy and 
work for. Not too good to understand 
temptation and weakness and value re 
sistance more than immunity. Not too 
good to love one when one’s imperfec- 
tions are all turned to the light. Not 
too good to walk on the wrong side of 
the carpet sometimes. Not too good to 
be jolly, pleasant, confidential with. If 
you will notice the women who attract, | 
iuifluence and inspire us lower beings, | 
you will remark that none of them are 
too good Ihe saintly woman is re 





vered, cherished at a distance, now and 


then loved with the love that is vital, | had a 
do her | 
bidding, fight for her favor, lavish on } bus) 
| behavior of th 


but when we follow a woman, 
her the essence of our being, she’s hu- 
manly prone to make her littie mistakes, 


indulge her little tempers and caprices, | 


acknowledge her little weaknesses, and 
make us teel that she’s ‘not too good 


In the great tests she should stand firm, | 


be clean in mind and body, and loyal 
ind truthful, but for the rest she loses 
her hold on us, just in proportion to 
the density of sanctity in which she 
dwells. It sounds nice to talk of keep 
ing her sacred; we all talk that way, 
and the pose is perhaps beneficial, but in 
reality, you know, we don’t live up to it, 
and don’t want to. We want a chum, 
not a saint in a shrine. Have a pecan; 
they're fresh and meaty,’ and _ he 
snapped one for me in the nutcrackers 


and handed it across with a very com- | 
Some- | 


panionable and friendly grin. 
how the “odor of sanctity” didn’t seem 
quite a fit on my shoulders at that mo 
ment, for I nodded “Yes” to his re- 


marks. 
‘ 


Do you know the nice little boy? Of 
course all little boys are nice at Christ- 
mas time. with the fear of the frown of 
“Sancte Claus” before their eyes, but 
the little boy I mean is always nice, 
rain or shine. His age may be any- 
thing from ten to fourteen, his figure 


is always trim, his step springy and his | 
hearing is not dull at| 


times, as often happens with the ordin- 
ary boy, and his response to a summons 
is alert and willing. The nice little boy 
miraculous way of escaping the 
dirt which love to cling to 


| the ordinary boy; there is a quaint qual- 


ity of dainty neatness about him. His 
features may be unremarkable, they are 
never heavy, and his pose is erect and 


manly. He has strong likes and dts 


| likes, both for people and things, and 





| grinning 





| and distracted pa’s and ma’s 


| tem. We 


holds to them with a tenacity which is 
aS convincing as it is comical Che 
nice little boy has a long head. He 
never forgets the first duty of the boy, 
which is to have a good time. His 
pose and self-reliance are the wonder of 
heedless and unhappy boys who are al- 
Ways getting into scrapes. He doesn't 
often happen, which is a good thing, 
for though we admire and value him 
as an occasional thing, this world would 
be past living in if boys were all on 
that pattern 


* 

Will those not interested pardon a 
paragraph which I insert because no 
other way is afforded me to acknow- 


ledge the good things and kind wishes 
which come to Lady Gay with no_ hint 
as to the senders, beyond a funny mes 

sage, a kindly greeting, or the never 
stale “Merry Christmas” nearly two 
centuries old? Surely it warms the 
heart through many chill hours, this 
nameless tribute and sweet remem- 
brance, and it is one comfort that in 
this way Lady Gay may send thanks, 
while other donors, identified, and let- 
ters of gratitude unwritten, haunt her 
holiday dreams and join forces with 
plum pudding and mince pie (riotously 

mdulged in, and diet list be hanged!) to 
make her see things in said dreams be 

ide which the queer people of the land | 
ot Oz look like houris and Adonises! | 


* 
| 





We were talking about pie when the} 
big man said, “Did you ever eat pie in 
the Annapolis valley? There they make | 
zpple pie and no other variety. When 
the gentle Phyllis asked me at dinner, 
‘Will you take pie?’ I, not being posted, | 


iunocently inquired, “What kinds have | 
you?’ She replied, ‘Cross-bar, open- | 
face, and all covered over.’ Rather 


without a} 
tall man, | 


what you'd call a distinction 
difference,” remarked the 


* | 

| 
here haunts my mind a dire prog- | 
nostication that when Christmas comes | 


on Sunday we may look out for a poor | 


year. Well, let it come! We can eat 
crust as well as cake, if we are only 
hungry enough. But we had a ripping | 
Christmas which began, as all good} 
Christmases do, the night before, and | 
lasted on till the morning after, with} 


uone of the Sultan of Sulu’s painful | 


“cold, grey dawn,” either, for we slept} 
in gaily until Big Ben reproachfully | 
flung nine straight clangs at the sky 


parlor. It was 


shopping at nine o'clock at night, but | 
the Baby's first Christmas-tree having } 
unkindly shed all its needles, we had to 
trim another one at the hour 
Not to the with 


gangs of toughs both mal 


} 
mething new to go | 
| 
| 





eleventh 
riotous big shops 
and female, 
struggling 


| 
shop girls | 


in a seething turmoil while 
met the rush of orders with an apathy 
born of extra hours or an impudence 


confessing the 
necessitates all 


fact that holiday trade 
sorts of helpers pro} 
took a car to the limits and | 
foraged in the little shops, where the} 
man and woman in attendance knew | 
some of their customers by name and | 


NIGHT. | 


not only interested themselves mightily 
in Baby’s first Christmas-tree, bit got 
all the customers helping our buying. 
| am speaking in an uneditorial plural, 
because the disagreeable man was along, | 
having joined me with feigned reluct- 
ance and subsequently plunging into | 
purchases of Sancte Claus Christmas | 
bells and rubber toys for the tree with | 
a recklessness which spared my bank 
account very considerately. You won't 
believe it, maybe, bat the disagreeable 
man came tramping up to the sky par- 
lor, and having jibed at the little tree 
and said snarly things about babies and 
Christmas, set to work to stick candles 
on the green spikes, and decorate then 
generally until the prettiest results 
crowned his effort to give a ten-inch 














high Sancte Claus some chance of the | 


perpendicular by the help of a stout 


rubber band around his waist (or where | 


it ought to be), and the topmost shoot 
of the treelet. 
disagreeable 


man trimming that tree, 
and 
and 


wearing during his labors an ex- 
pression of pain and exasperation at the 


whole business, one gets a piqaant touch | 


which 


is quite delightful. But he had 


When one thinks of the | 





good dreams, God bless him! for the | 


Baby distinctly approved of the effect, 
and we all had much satisfaction over 
he result with his babyship. It would 


have been too awful if he had bawled at 
the sight! 


* 
As for the little old lady and me, we 
most comfy time together, and 

the sky parlor was by turns a scene of 


teow + } 
buSY WOrk, and 


great content with the 
hen turkey 








mince pie, which latter hay been 
concocted by Toronto's bleu 
in that line, was a “melter,’ as a boy 
} once said. Only once, just to even 
things up, someone came whistling up 
the stair, Violets, of all things, to re 


one that the 


at th 


whistler would not 





half the rent. Just for a 
section of hen turkey 


moment the 
strangled one, 


and there came a desire to chuck the 
whole menu out o' windows, but tout 
fasse! and it was only one tiny moment 
cut of a whole long homelike day, a 


good Christmas day to enjoy and to re- 
member Lapy Gay 
—_——_____»-~g-e— 


Port Arthur Offered Cheap. 


_ The following advertisement appeared 
In a vernacular newspaper published 
in Tokio. It may help to refute the un- 
just charges of a well-known war cor 
respondent, who declared that the Jap 





anese 
Scotch: 
FOR SALE AS A GOING CONCERN 
ll that valuable Losehold property, 
commonly known as Port Arthur. Ad 
| mirably situated, with both sea and rail 
way exits. Very suitable for a Naval 
| Base, or the residence of a Far Eastern 
Vicer »y 
Pre 
bis ~ is the 
There are 
Nickel, and 


h 


shooting 1s 


All 


fA 


nt occupant r 





tiring trom the 

disposai 
extensive deposits of Iron, 
Lead in th The 
excellent, and has been 
strictly preserved 





reason for 


Vicinity 


There has be na good business done 
in bottled port, and the present demand 


for Scheidam is considerable 


The above highly desirable property 
(unless previously disposed of by pri 
vate treaty) will be knocked down at 


an early date in this present month 

Present owners would exchange for a 
new fleet or rubber tired bassinette 
(single). Orders to view the property 
may be obtained on application to the 
care-takers, Oyama & Co. Tokyo 

A busy center of activity Bracing 
climate, though warm. Specially recom 
mended to persons suffering from beri 


dom 


—e—V——oOorenreneaeaeeer ss Tm ree, ss ss s:_:s—_ ee >see ees 


TUXEDO. 


The 


does not possess any of the 


ordinary Tuxedo 
graceful lines of the Semi- 
ready Tuxedo. 

The 


abruptly, from which point 


roll ends rather 


the coat is cut away tco 


sharply. In the Semi- 
ready Tuxedo the crease of 
the collar is carefully cou- 
the 


roli—so that from 


vexed to bottom 


of the 
the top of the collar to the 
enl of the front forms a 
beautifully graceful curve. 


In designing, none of 


these points just happen so 


—every inch of the coat is 


studied —every line sug- 
gesting anything but sym- 
metry and grace is elimin- 


ated, 





In a Semi-ready Tuxedo 


the collar will retain its 


shape — that is scientific 
cutling, 


ey 435 
emi-ready~ 


Tailoring 
TORONTO 


22 West King St., Manning Arcade. 








he sky parlor, and come in with | 
the truculent bearing of one who pays | 


are slower to see a joke than the | 


| piiments Ill bet 


| | don't 


| cide for her, do ye 













A PAIR CF CITY BOOTS AFFORD * 
PROTECTION AGAINST DAMPs 


NESS FROM DEEP SNOW 
WET SKIRTS. 


AN OUNCE OF PREVENTION IS 
WORTH A POUND OF CURE. 


rf 
th 


AND 


THE BEST ARE STAMPED WITH THE ABOVE TRADEs 


MARK. 





The Usual Experience. 


66 ELL, old boy, you look 


very blue for Christ- 


you, I 
you'd gone 





throagh what | 

“Have a biz 

“Enormous! | was hopeless imbecile 
enough to consent weakly when Helen | 
coaxed me to help them trim the 
| Christmas tree at her Sunday school. 


a girl's 
t to in- 


committing sul 


think that just because 
engaged to you she has any ri 


Sist upon your next to 
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NEW YEAR'S 


| 

Good going December 3lst, 1904, and 
January Ist and 2nd, 1905, valid for re- 
turn until January 3rd, 1905. 


Fare and One-Third 








“Well, I don’t know; that’s not much 
to ask, in some cases. But did y 
thing par lar happen last night Going December 30th and 31st, 1904, and 
, I as 5 
: I mis ht have ex-| January Ist and 2ad, 1905, returning until 
pected , heat M- | January 4th, 1905 
ae r sag Between all stations in Canada, Port 
lili =see « = 
do more | 4ftthur and East. 
d the tree Full particulars from any Canadian 
d I didn’t | Pacific Agent or C. B. Foster, D.P.A., 
Toronto. 
nents 
so I was 
But say 
oct) TET eee 
of half a UE e185 
ae SPECIAL RATES FOR 
NEW YEAR’S 
t stat 
\ vent , 
onan SINGLE FARE 
aper 
girl, 1] Between all stations in Canada. 
costume | Good going Dec. 31st, Jan. Ist 
they'd stand | ane 2nd. Returning unti/ Jan. 
top of their | 3rd. 
tof t their 
rreconcilable or- | Montreal $ Detroit $6 6 
it, till I got | Bale — 2.30 Wo dst ck & 
ae ry zuelph 150 Har 
1gde!l 1 n i ondon 3.4 Niagra Falls 
up again, with | 5¢. Thomas 65 Buff 





uid enough for 
ira t helpful their last 

vear’s victim had been.” 

“What did 


you dor 


“Oh, I finally thought of the 


scheme 
ot listening for Helen’s voice in the 
uproar, and doing what she wanted. | 
thought I'd please her, anyhow; but 
the rest of them discovered my little 
game in no time; then they'd le low, 


waiting for her to make a sus 
and no sooner did she do so t 
cheerful would take it | 
scream it in unison at the top of their 
voices with diabolical glee. Of course, 
that made her mad, and she ki 
formed them that they were acting 
a lot of babies, and told me that 1 was 
We 


nat 
a perfect idiot. I owned up, bu 


bunch 








girls became angry, and from my perch 
on the ladder I listened to the most 
gorgeous exchange of Christmas ¢ 





I 
ever cele 








happy season. It'd be in full blast yet 
I reckon, if I hadn't tried to applaud 
| forgetting where I was, and reminding 
them I was there by falling off that 
blessed step ladder the ft rst mov l 
made. I can never live to be old enough 
| tO cease regretting that moment's for 
getfulness Well, with the except 


| Carrying it out, the 


| 


| 


otf my smashing a cluster of 
light bulbs, and sti 
ladder through 


elec 





a stained-glass window, 


rest is just the same 


thing over again. Say, do you know 
of anything that will take the ache out 
of sore bons and cure bruises? I'd 


like to be able to get around without 





groaning at every step some time this 
week ALEX. RICKETTS 
rienced tite ala = 
His Little Game. 

\ small box part t a popular 
drama comprised a vial art 
Hebrew, clothiers At tl d of 
ict one bewhiskered mem! 
party was most ambitious in enc 


ing a curtain call for as many 
t the company as coul 
After 


merciiess 





d be ha 
o the footlights 
trio of 
the enthusiast 
} 


the perf 


ance a jokers 








» an explanatior 
patronage of th 

ghentlemens,” pleads 
man of ciothing 
tell you vy I vorked for 
calls. S—h! 1 vanted d’ 


exceeding 
“Ve now 


embarrassed 





dose cu 
actors 


my advertisement on d’ curtain.” 


omen: 1 eweeetes 


The Visttor ( nspecting the new ar 
riva Do you think he is going to r¢ 
semble his father ther 


The Fond M 
I shouldn't be surpri He keeps me 


night 





up every 
—— 2-9 
“Was your new play a go?’ 


“Yes, nearly everybody got up 
left.” 


cking one leg of the | 


Single Fare and One-third 


Good gol-g Dec. 30th, 31st, Jan. Ist 


and 2nd. Valid returning untii 
Jan. 4th. 
For tickets and f informat ( ket 
Office, orthwest corner King « y es 
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THE FAST TRANS | 


ARE VIA THE 


UNION PACIFIC 


NO CHANGE OF ROADS NO DETOURS 


** The Overland Route ”’ 
all the way 


RE 


. FB. CHOATE, G.A., 


26 Woodward Ave 
D: T+ O11, MICH 


4. 0. GOODSELL, TPA, 


_ 14 Janes Building 
~ TORONTO, CANFDA 
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INVIGORATING PORTER 
DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF 








(OSGRAVE Brewery Co, 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO. 
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EDMUND E. SHEPPARD, Editor. 








ATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illustrated paper, pub 
¥i-owa weekly, and devoted to its readers. 
*FICE: SATURDAY NIGHT BUILDING, Adelaide Street West 
Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 
{ Business Office, 
\ Editorial Rooms. 


abscriptions for Canada, United States and Great Britain addresses will 
-ceived on the following terms : 


TELEPHONE } Saaim 1709 


One Year.......... tks thin $2 00 
Six Months bs wan pueeere 1 @o 
Three Months ........ 50 


*ostage to European and other foreign countries $1.00 per year extra. 


Advertising rates made known on application at the business office. 





HE reappearance of The Yankee Consul at the 
Princess this week has been welcomed by 
crowded houses at all the performances, so *far— 

| the reception is well deserved. Mr. Hitch 

is one of the most refined and artistic come- 
on the comic opera stage—I think I may 








say t most refined and artistic comedian. The perform- 

every Tespect quite up to that given at the same 

st year—and the bill is one that can well stand re 

ng. lft so-called comic operas and musical comedies 

which the stage is flooded were only somewhere in th: 

lass as The Yankee Consul, there would be little of 2 

esting nature heard from the critics. But, alas! they are 

One can only hope that time will set things to rights— 

for certainly the discrimination of theatrical managers will 
not—but time, time, how slowly it do move! 

. ae 
Mr. Al. H. Wilson’s romantic play, The Watch on the 


is at the Grand Opera House this week and is draw 








1 houses The chief attraction, of course, is Mr 

a Dutch comedian, who is always welcome. His 

voice is well suited to the rendering of senti- 

r ta id vl his humor 1atural and wholesome 
The Watch on the Rhine istoo well known to theater-goers in 
Poronto to require comment. It is enough to say that Mr 


Wilson is supported by a competent company which renders 
1 is I the present production particu 


equ 








She this week iIte1s a Clever ht 


Japanese Wife, by Grace Griswold, heads a very good 
ttle play, the idea 





eing | vell work uut. It is presented by Valerie 
rgere & C Ward and Curran are here again in their 
ing turn, The Jerri Judg ind their singing is as 
eood r Tr} Sisters Rappo are Russian dancers of 
g and agilit Ri vona’s horses do som: 

ricks, but the chief charm lies in their beauty. A. P 

R librist higt 1 yne Of his feats 





ing. William H. Windom is par 

















rly bright and amusing in | character sketch, The ment, and life 
red Nurse Gu Madge Fox sings a few songs, also “It is a fact that in offering a play to an American audi- 
tur mer s W inetograph completes the | ence, which has a more cosmopolitan taste than any audience 
in the world, the manager who wants to succeed, not only 
ie artistically, but financially, must first consider his galleries, | 
| Wor Or of Bos inder the | for if he can please the galleries and upper circles—which, 
firection of Caroline B. Nichols, will head the bill at Shea's | after all, is the heart of the public—he is very likely to satisfy 
Theater next week \ ‘ ago Mr. S secured | the expensive patron down-stairs. If his plays appeal to the 
organizat gageme it the end select few—the “problem” plays from Norway, France, Den- 
which he 1 n hat they be held over | mark, Germany, where you will—he is appealing to but a 
a rtanke ould rat | at that time, but | portion of the public and not to the approval of the mutable 
hey w here ring the « g week and positively for 
i nly neir gag for this iso ire so 
. 1 ’ n week for Toronto. Louis 
4 ice Ga rw I h ind best | 
{ V CUR ! cleverest 
va v 1 } Simon and 
h-provoker Victor 
= l W tf the most 
It Your Act 
a edie LOOK AT 
} ig ‘ with th MY 
1 act of clearing away one set of scenery PLA TFORM 
lay p anoth | tag Notes from the \ | 
! a trait ind Mr Moore’s humor 
I ms t Mis Littlefield’ icting mak evervbod - i 
: I vy act which is said t 
r r t ant n here be 
f she \ . popular in Toront 
\ r \ g \damini and Taylor 
A g m 4 ging act t t 1s artistic 
3 r O } lissip 1 gentleman, th 
i r tw her mplete a rong bill 
: 6-4 
M I New York theatr nag 
\ t appear ( ribute 1 higt terest 
f Harper's U whicl 
t i t t f th 
Q I t I i 
Many ri have been adv f i tating and 
I g theatrical affairs, rangi fron i il theater 
gover titution ubsidized playhouses—pub 
p t perated mainly pn rop some ot 
tl suggestions might dispose of a tew f the minor details 
t r ction of plays, and at the same time 
enlarge l xperim al horizon, but the object to be 
achiev and t means lopted would remain the same 
There is but o1 way to produce successful play ind that is 
t Am in peop Chat the philo 
pher t \ t rest 1 u diar 
lr} re rbitrary fashion iys that vita iffect 
ine provier ! ct tr pla we off ed 
et public, beyond the general fashion of appealing t hum 
nterest and human emotion. National characteristics and 
great ssmopolitan composition ot the American auc 
ire things to be reckoned with—the interest and approval 
greatest number wher varying tastes are as many a 
the it f t t politic Primarily and principally th 
American manager and dramatist must appeal to the Ameri 
an audience, and, to argue negatively, here may be found 
the reas for the not infrequent failure of foreign plays, 
which, built for and suited to the temperament of a different 





people, are merely transplanted to masquerade before at 


audience whose national characteristics and environments 


were not considered in their original making. Fashions ir 
plays change, however, to the extent of meeting the critica 


judgment of a people who are becoming more and more a aoe 


t | ‘RHE MAN ON THE PEDESTAL: HOW CAN THEY RESIST ME? 


nation of theater patrons) Whether this has been brough 


eS a 


aaa SS... |S 





i : = | 


Daniel Frohman, the well-known theatrical manager 





about by transportation facilities undreamed of fifty years 
ago, or whether our people are more inclined to alternate 
amusements and business, the fact remains that it has ne- 
cessitated improvements in plays and in their manner of pre- 
sentation which have practically amounted to a revolution 
iu the course of thirty years. The theater has had to keep 
pace with other changes in the life of a young and progres- 
| sive nation, where so much is in the formative state, in taste 
land critical ability, as well as in customs, in language, and 
} national attributes which tend toward improvement and re- 
|fnement. The dreary sixteen-scene play of half a century 
ago would be out of place to-day. “Quick action” is neces- 
sary in our amusements, as well as in our business affairs. 
“For these and many other reasons, a general formula for 
the selection of a successful play would be of doubtful value. 
Whatever the theme—whether American or otherwise—the 
play must conform to our American standards, the standards 
of race, and must contain that element which controls or in- 
fluences the destinies of all races and nations—the love ele- 
ment. Upon that theme the changes may be rung for all 
tim For the rest, Kipling’s recipe for the making of 
stories holds good in the making of plays: given conditions 
and characters to conform to what is probable and true, the 
reader will fill in the logical details from the storehouse of 
his own knowledge. In facilities for securing the necessary 
materials no writers are richer than our American authors 
The American playwright may take his choice of character 
of every sort and degree—East, West, North, and South, 


from every race under the sun. Even should he not achieve | 


the acme of realism, which caused the good old lady to com- 
plain that the book only told her about things she could see 
every day of her life, the conditions of success are elastic. 
[he American audience is a critical audience, but the Ameri- 
can temperament leans to the idealization of familiar things 
and familiar characters, and the day’s work of the West is 
the sensational romance of the East 

“It is a remarkable fact that at the present time, when 
emoluments to dramatic writers are so great—greater, vastly, 
than ever before in the history of the stage—we get so 


little good work. In past times, when the pecuniary reward | 


was small, there was no lack of good dramatic material. In 
the days of the old comedies, when Coleman wrote and be- 
fore Robertson began what he called his “Teacup and Saucer” 
drama, and down through the days of the early Boucicault 
plays, the prices paid were nominal. To-day managers are 
standing ready with big purses in their hands—and to-day 
desirable work is largely dilettante in character and prepara- 
tion 

“While the American audience prefers plays of senti- 
mental interest, the English audience is more ready to accept 
plays of conversat‘onal interest. The Frenchman wants in- 
trigue, and is willing to accept dramatic literature. The 
German is fond of stories of strong ethical import, without 
reference to what we want in this country—action, move- 
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GEORGE BERNARD SHAW—GENIUS 


Mr. George Bernard Shaw is an Irishman who was born 
}in “dear dirty Dublin” on July 26, 1856. In 1898 he married 
jan Irishwoman. In the interval he spent much time in So- 
| cialistic agitation and more or less humorous criticism of art 
and the drama. Since his marriage, however, he has ob- 
tained recognition as one of the world’s leading literary men; 
although those who read his Quintessence of Ibsenism, pub- 
lished in 1891, were well able to recognize that Mr. Shaw was 
much more than an irresponsible humorist, that in fact he 
was a man of genius. His volumes of plays published in 
recent years have demonstrated that he is one of the most 
subtle and one of the most brilliant and original writers of 
our age. 








many. You have got to reach the large middle class of 
theater-goers. From this class the interest radiates to all 
classes. The same general argument is true of the purely 
literary plays, like those of Bernard Shaw or the poetic writ- 
ers. They are, as a matter of fact, too limited in number to 
meet more than literary interest. They do not reach the ont- 
lying population. Nevertheless, plays of this class, if they 
have dramatic quality, would succeed despite the fact that 
they are beautifully written—not because they are. If Shake- 
speare did not grip the emotion and touch the heart his 
purely literary work would not stand for dramatic interest. 
The audience must be made to feel. It requires no cultivated 
taste to appreciate Shakespeare’s plays; they are founded on 
the first primary emotions and constructed on the funda- 
mental laws of dramatic effect. 


“So far as the manager is concerned, he must fail or 
succeed through his own choice—both of plays and players 
li he attempts to produce a play that proves a failure, he has 
to abide by serious consequences—tg stand an expense in 
time and money that runs into many thousands of dollars. 
That is why there is an extra amount of care taken in the 
selection of plays. Possibly American and other playwrights, 
in voicing their grievance of lack of success in securing the 
presentation of their plays, fail to take into consideration the 
great risks assumed by the manager and producer. As a 
rule, plays are given a presentation in some form or other 
ultimately, and then the secret of unsuccess comes out. 


“It is too often the case that the unacted dramatist be- 
lieves he is a failure not because he is not good, but because 
he has found no one te appreciate his work. Were theatrical 
condi.ions perfect beyond the possibility of cavil—were na- 
tional theaters established for the purpose, among others, of 
insuring such recognition—were there no possible circum- 
stances or conditions to operate against the reward of merit 
and ability—even then the problem would not be solved. 

“Many efforts have been made to bring forward plays 
containing some elements of success—plays from the raw, 
but they have seldom proved successful. I am speaking par- 
ticularly of the occasional matinée, the special matinée. When 
a play is produced in this way, it is safe to assume that it has 
made the round of the managers, and that the author has fin- 
ally assumed the production himself. There is not a man 


| ager to-day who would not willingly produce a play that had | 


been selected by a jury of expérts, whether from the Draw- 
atist’s Club or some other source—to produce it as an experi- 
ment—basing the production on the judgment of dramatic 
| writers, press men, or authors—a jury which could appre- 
|ciate the qualities and requirements of a successful play. 
| Unfortunately, such a procedure is impracticable. We are 
not so well situated as some of our foreign cousins. At the 
Comédie Francaise there is a committee that decides on the 
plays; they are read before the committee, voted on, and 
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selected in that manner. That, however, is a subsidized 
theater. Possibly in imitation of this method, or for the 
satisfaction of the doubt, in England a year ago a manager 
came forward and offered to produce any play selected by 
similar means, The jury was formed and all the conditiors 
fulfilled to the satisfaction—as nearly as possible—of ev-ry- 
body, and what was the result of the experiment? Out of 
nine hundred manuscripts submitted and considered solviy 
on merit and ‘without fear or favor, the jury decided on one 
play. The play was produced with a special cast that met the 
approval of every one concerned, and was an instant failure 
when placed before the jury of the public—the first and iast 
court of appeals. So it is apparent (and not from this ex- 
periment alone) that even this method of determining excel- 
lence and deciding upon successful plays has its drawbacks. 
“The very conditions attaching to the theatrical business 
| presupposes that every theater is a national theater, in so far 
| as the term indicates an establishment operated in the manner 
| best calculated to secure success and the approval of the pub- 
| lic, by favor of which the theater exists at all. In the broad- 
| est and most cosmopolitan way we have the national theater, 
| minus some of the conditions which might be of questionable 
| value in a country like America, such as pensions, scholar- 
| ships, etc. The other educational advantages, which may be 
valuable in countries of settled and established language, 
customs and conditions, would not fill the requirements of a 
young, growing, changing country like America. Under 
| weoeewee name of control, the conditions presented and the 
problems to be met would remain the same. This is a coun- 
|try of individual effort and accomplishment, in theatrical 
affairs as in every other; playwright, manager, or actor must 
exercise his best judgment and give to the utmost of his 
ability to secure from the one source—the public—the one 
thing—success—that can be so obtained, and in no other 
| way. 

There is a great deal of truth and common sense in what 
Mr. Frohman says. We are made to suffer for the short 
comings of our neighbors—but perhaps, after all, the taste 
of our own people is quite as vulgar as that of the people 
of the United States. One thing is certain: the plays that 
succeed in the States succeed here, and those that fail there 
fail here also. This is scarcely complimentary, but it is 
nevertheless true. 








King Street Echoes. 
On December 27. 


“Well, of all the dam-p days!” 


“The razor wasn’t a bit of good. I wish my wife would 
let me know when she’s going to buy me a traveling-kit.” 


“The mean thing didn’t send me anything but a hand- 
kerchief, and 1 had spent weeks on the drawn-work in that 
tray-cloth.” 


“I'll have to telephone the doctor as soon as I get to the 
office. Nothing serious, you know—but my wife’s sure that 
| Reggie has plum pudding or a Noah's ark elephant in the 
| appendix.” 


_ “She doesn’t know whether to send it back or not. It’s a 
ring, and of course it looks a little queer to accept it when 
he hasn't said anything definite.” 

| 


“His aunt Maria is awfully mad about it. He sent her 
cigarettes by mustake and he sent Fannie Markham The 
Greatest Thing in the World, by Drummond. But the aunt 
won't believe it wasn't an insult.” 


“Thank heaven it’s all over! Ah, Jones! Yes—many oi 
” ~ 
them. CANADIEN NE 





Glossary of Terms. 


Arranged for the Use of Enterprising Publishers. 

E notice a strange lack of system in the advertise 
ments of the iatest books which are constantly 
appearing. Herewith we present a handy collec- 
tion of terms for the use of the publishing trade 
generally. 


For Books Expected to be Best Sellers. 

Truly absorbing in the intensity of its interest. 

Compelling.* 

Powerful in its rendering and masterful in its plot. 

From the beginning to the end there is no pause. The 
reader is-carried along in spite of himself 

A Great Character Study, in which we seem to live and 
breathe among real persons who actually move about us 
Scott or Dumas, Dickens or Balzac have done no better than 
this. Indeed, it may be said that the work of these writers 
pales before it. 

The word painting in this book is so exquisite, the im 
agery is so beautifuly rendered, the atmosphere of it all is 
| so enchanting, that even before we have gotten half through 
j the second chapter, we are filled with admiration and wonder 
at the author’s marvelous powers. 

for Novels of Obvious Infertority that No One Would 

Ever Dream of Reading. 

The reverential awe with which Mr. Flubdub has ap 
proached his subject, and his little less than wonderful mas 
tery of the early Christian epoch, lead us to remark that there 
is no book of the week which can even remotely approach 
this in melodramatic interest, in powerful, compelling and 
absorbing magnitude, and in breadth and largeness ot con 
ception. 

This book fairly revels in the most delicate humor, It 
must not be supposed, however, that true sentiment is lack- 
ing. For we do not remember ever to have seen a great 
work in which that rare mingling of pathos and rollicking 
fun were so exquisitely mosaicked. 

No lover of good literature can afford to miss this sublime 
work, We are carried on from dénouement to dénouement 
with breathless interest, and we lay it down with a sense of 
| positive pain because it is not any longer. 

The alluring spell of Miss Rasberry’s style cannot be fully 
understood until one has fallen under the divine charm of 
her latest work. The reader is suddenly transported to an 
other world—a world of rarest refinement and delicious ex- 
citement, all enhanced by the most exquisite phraseology. 


For Books Written by New Authors, Whom No One Has 
Ever Heard About—or Wants to. 


As a master craftsman of construction. certainly no one 
| would dream of denying the very highest honor to Bill Bung- 
ster. His latest work, The Cowcatcher, shows him in the fuil 
| height and sweep of those astonishing powers that have hith- 
erto commanded such a wide audience and are now destined 
to place him on the pinnacle of enduring famé. From cover 
| to cover, this great book reeks with intense fascination. 

Vital with human interest. 

A passionate rendering of some of the most significant 
truths of recent times. 
| In dramatic force and vigor, in faithful rendering to life, 
in perfect vividness of imaginative exploitation, nothing has 
ever been written to compare with this exquisitely bound 
little volume. Every page of this book reveals some new and 
subtle delineation of character, and forces us to the convic 
tion that it will take place immediately as the most striking 
work that has appeared anywhere in recent years. 

It is almost impossible to say which ‘Miss Bumble is 
greatest in: in her lucid, terse, epigrammatic, nervous and 
compelling style, or in her felicitous and inimitable grasp of 
her subject. This book is a masterpiece. 

For Almost Any Kind of Book that We Have to Endure 

A brilliant conception. 

Bristling with delicious wit. 

lhe author’s genius is too well known to emphasize. His 
book is the full fruition of his mature powers. 

In this enthralling and consummate volume, the reader 
is carried from page to page with breathless interest and lays 
it down with a genuine sigh of regret and wonder at the 
author's exquisite art. ’ 

This book, although only out two weeks, has already taken 
rank as a classic, It is read with feverish excitement, and 
the reader hangs on every line with passionate intensity. A 
| truly sumptuous volume 
In freshness and dexterity of utterance and in inexhaust 
| ible originality Miss Jabber has no equal. Breezy, distinct 
| ive, amusing. brilliant, noteworthy, vivid, romantic, absorb 
ing, tumultuous, natural, forceful, etc., etc., ete. 





*No first-class advertisement of any book should ever be 
allowed to appear without this necessary word 
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INE was a melancholy quest. I sought the old 
war horse of Ontario, that I might gather 
from his fast-clouding mind some recollec- 
tions, and from his decaying heart some ex- 
pressions of a long life’s sorrows and regrets, 
that I might arrange the historic utterances 

in something resembling literary form and spread them be- 
fore the eager eyes of the colts of the province, that they 
might serve as a warning to the rising and succeeding gener- 
ations. 

I found the poor beast in the saddle, stumping along the 
country road on weary and decrepit legs that one wouid 
scarce think could bear a spectre. His trail was painful, un- 
certain, wabbling and deeply stained. I came upon him un- 
expectedly, where he stood by the wayside leaning wearily 


against a tree for support, his master having left him while | 


he proceeded to a nearby thicket to procure a new switch. 
“What make you here, poor beast?” I said, in the manner 
of the eighteenth century editions of Aesop, which I deemed 
appropriate to equine conversation. 
The animal turned and grinned hideously at me for a mo 
ment, then lashed out furiously with a shocking leg. 


“Why so uncivil, O ancient horse?” I demanded, still | 


determined to stick to the form of speech which I had been 
taught to regard as essential to intelligent converse with 
the lower animals. 


Again the war horse grinned like a Doré illustration of | 


Dante’s Inferno, and launched a loud horse laugh upon the 
balmy air. 

My blood ran cold as the unearthly sound coursed along 
my nerves. The manner, appearance, and indeed the very 
atmosphere surrounding the wretched creature were so un- 
real, so uncanny, that I felt my tongue clinging to the roof 





“What make you here, poor beast?” I asked. 


of my mouth when I sought to rebuke the ungrateful recep- 
tion accorded me by the hideous thing. 

The horse stood and stared at me for a moment with 
curious, bulging eyes, its emaciated cheeks in repose falling 
in so deeply that I caught myself wondering how there 
could be room for two cheeks, teeth and a tongue in such a 
narrow space. 

“My instructions, O stranger,” it said at last, “compel me 
to show great vigor and aggressiveness on all occasions. 
The report has got abroad and is in some quarters accepted 
that I am but a relic of the past—that, forsooth, 1 am even 
dead. if I but knew enough to wend my way to some peace- 
ful cemetery or boneyard and there compose my weary body 














THE ICE CARNIVAL AT NIAGARA—TOBOGGANING AT THE FOOT OF THE FALLS 


Yours is the crime, sir; yours is the crime.” 


“Ha! Thunderbolt, so you have been talking, eh!” Thx 
jockey was not pleasant to look upon when he displayed his 
teeth malignantly. “I'll teach you to disregard my instruc 


ltions. Here!” 





He rushed at the poor beast, seized it by the rein and 
jerked it savagely. I had never heard a horse cry out in 
agony, and my blood curdled as I was forced to listen to 
the screams of that poor steeplechasing war-horse. The 
jockey jerked it, kicked it, thumped it unmercifully with his 
freshly-cut whip, and though it made tremendous efforts to 
regain its feet, its attempts seemed futile, for each time it 
slipped down the trunk of the tree again and lay panting, 
prostrate on the ground. 

The jockey scratched his beard perplexedly for a mi 
ment, ground his teeth hatefully at me, then plunged 
hand into his pocket. 

“Here!” he shouted savagely, producing a little packet 
and pouring a fine red powder from it into his hand. “Here, 
Thunderbolt, take this.” 

He thrust the powder under the animal’s muzzle and 
awaited results. The beast gave one loud snort, threw up 





lits head and sneezed like a clap of thunder. It struggled, 


| 


gasped, squirmed and kicked vigorously—and all the time 
its jockey plied his branch of tree. 
“Hurrah!” I shouted wildly as the terrible ordeal was 


lover and the war-horse finally regained its feet. 


Mr. Ross merely gave me one glance of surprise, con 
descension and disdain, and climbed slowly into the saddle, 
while the horse braced itself against the tree. 

“On, Thunderbolt! he commanded majestically. “On to 
the meet.” 

The beast wabbled uncertainly and cautiously stepped 


} out. 


it: an attitude suggesting death.” The poor thing wagged | 
its head up and down, gasping for breath. The effort of | 


prolonged speech was beyond its strength. “My master is 
aware that this idea must be dispelled, if I am to be per 


of the province should come to believe me dead, their fear 
of pestilence would prompt them to adopt heroic measures 
and dispose of me even as they dispose of carrion. Oh, I 
must be full of life and vigor, full, full of life and vigor— 
whee-e-e-e!” It attempted to raise itself upon its forefeet 
and to kick its heels into the air; but over-taxed nature 
would stand no more, and the pitiable old wreck collapsed 
in a heap at the foot of the tree. 

I tried to force myself to go to its assistance, but my legs 
refused to carry me on such a mission. In truth, I should 
have preferred to fondle a snake or any other creature that 
we regard as loathsome. For a few minutes it struggled 
heroically, but like Mark Twain’s cow, it steadily lost ground 
and finally gave up the attempt and settled down to await 
in fear and trembling its master’s return. 

“Faith, my lot is not enviable, O stranger,” it sighed. 
“Behold me, fallen by the wayside, friendless in the land of 
my birth, my honorable past forgot, even my poor, withered 
body an abomination in the sight of men.” Two great tears 
welled up in the hunted, lack-lustre eyes and rolled slowly 
down the hollow cheeks. “Who, who so wretched as he 
who lives beyond his time and days of usefulness!” it sobbed. 
“In all this great expanse of waste is there no spot where | 
can find ten feet of friendly earth wherein to lay my weary 
bones? Must I go on forever, a wanderer driven through devi- 
ous ways tothe goal that I seek yet ever am forced to avoid? 
Oh, the heartlessness, the inhumanity of it all!’ A terrible 
look of hate sprang into the wasted face “May the heart- 
less tyrant who drives me ever onward live to see the day 
when my bones will be turned into glue to stick the stamps 
of Tory members who write to promise the patronage to 
their constituents !” 

I shuddered at the awful prayer and turned away. The 
situation was terrible. Never had I seen one of the lower 
animals driven to a point of desperation where it would call 
to heaven for vengeance for its wrongs I stood gazing 
over the broad acres of fertile soil at the roadside, wonder- 





‘So! he hissed So! 


“Frisk a bit,” I heard the jockey whisper in the steeple 
chaser’s ear—and the awful tail wiggled almost imperceptibly 
“Farewell!” I shouted as they crawled along the highway 
Mr. Ross turned in the saddle and raised a supercilious 
eyebrow. “Au revoir,” he said dryly, and then resumed his 


e i us | former pose—the pose of a young lady uncomfortably con 
mitted to walk the earch, for if the majority of the people | 





ing what curse had fallen upon the land that such crimes as | 


that which I had just observed were permitted, when sud 
denly the sound of stealthy footsteps approaching from the 


rear broke upon me. With a start I turned, instinctively | 


assuming an attitude of defence. 

It was Ross. He was stealing softly towards his mount, 
a great branch of tree in his hand and a look of mingled fear 
and anger in his face. As he saw my eyes fixed upon him, 


he stopped suddenly, like a thief caught in the act of com- | 


mitting a crime, and snarled yvenomously at me 
“Sol” he hissed. “So!” 
At the sound of the masters voice the poor beast 


screamed, kicked and struggled terribly to regain its feet, | 


and then, seeing that its efforts were vain, it gave up the 
struggle and raising its head and tail absurdly high, it 
neigbed, whinnied and switched uproariously, In compli 
ance with orders it was doing its best to show that it still 
was full of life and vigor. 

“Sol” Mr. Ross repeated insinuatingly, glancing from me 
to the horse, then back at me. 

“Nonsense! It is not a cow!” I snapped impatiently 

“So you have been tampering with my steeplechaser,” he 
hissed. “You have thrown him, sir,” he accused, 

“It is false!” I cried indignantly. “It was but following 
your instructions to show that it was full of life and vigor 
when in the presence of strangers, and in doing so it fell 


| 
\ 


scious of her first pair of straight-fronts. 
And thus the unhappy mates disappeared (in due time) 
over the horizon JAQUES 





The Bloodthirsty Parson. 


There is a young parson named Hossack, 
Who writes like a regular Cossack 
His strenuous views 
Are expressed in the News 
And are said to have taken e’en Ross back. 
CANADIENNE. 
siciaesiiaieseeeiaceeenene as 
“Next time, if I live, I shall pay a little more money and 
get an electric auto,” said Santa Claus, as the close approach 
of his gasoline machine to a hot chimney and an explosion 
occurred simultaneously 


“Merry Christmas, Your Majesty,” said Jael, toying with 


|a pitchfork. “What did Santa bring you?” “ Fish and shell- 


fish,” growled Lucifer, “some souls and a lot of lobsters.” 
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OW that Louis Lepine, the Attorney-General in the 
| Provisional Government which Louis Riel formed 


in the Red River rebellion, is dead, and Mr. Justice 

Killam of the Supreme Court of Canada has 4ust 

been appointed head of the Railway Commission 
: and there is a provincial election to b« 
| few weeks, this story may be told with a certain 
| propriety. 


held in a 
amount of 





It was in the early eighties, just before the wave of settle- 
ment had flooded out of sight the landmarks of the Western 
life of the olden time, that a by-election took plac Winni- 
peg for the Manitoba Legislative Assembly. N. Ff. Hagel 
K.C., the B. B. Osler of his day at the Manitoba bar ae 
the Conservative candidate, and A. C. Killam, a bril iant, 


painstaking young lawyer, carried the banner of Libera 





| the ballot had not been introduced in local elections ai i . 
the restless, changeful, polyglot population of the young pro- 
vince there were strange things done in elections where 
| three-quarters of the voters’ lists were made uy f half- 
| breeds, Icelanders and the flotsam and jetsam lanity 
that are almost invariably the forerunners of a Mr 
John R. Cameron, the whilom soldier of the } ae 
pedition, the Winnipeg alderman and Canadian ji 

and at present the editor of a respectable paper able 


| Hamilton, could tell many good stories about thos« ays 
; when poll-books that registered unfriendly ret . 


ously disappeared and armed men guarded-the tr 








che voters ot a whole seitiement irom—the—p g oot ale 
| ~Id-timers read the Spectatur’s denunciati 01 a — 
| fogularities and murmur things that, traf te W i read ee 
| Lempora mutantur, homines mutantur. —7 
in the wAiliam-Hage! contest 1t was felt by va 
— — ina . - a ee tives that the persOudi pepdilarity and chi ract nil 
The Old-Timers. | 4am were such potent tactors in the contest 1 le 
a hing desperate was done Mr. Killam wouid be 1 
“Heigh ho, for the day that used to be!’ a jarge majorny. And this is what was one. : ae 
How that plaint is forever sighed Conservative scrutineer in fort K uge, th a ; t wi 
By each aged one who his race hath rus suburb consisting almost entirely or hait-breed ack aan 
And whose term of youth hath died! uoOw the Kosedaie, the tashionavie residential ¢ rier ot ae 
[he grouchy sire by his blazing fire ilpeg. : a “o 
wee the to thless grandame crone, A beardless law student, 1 was not taken ti cOl- 
ithout need on earth at this tide give birth ndence ot the leaders ot the conspiracy tor the Lory cap- 
lo an annual wail and moan ture Of Fort Rouge, and when 1 was assured by halt a dozen 
ss Pa }colnmuitteemeu that my watch was hali an hour siow or lo 
sar a ot 7 panies and ariends of yore | chtering the sleigh that was to taxe ihe poiuig-bouul Inclais 
With came rile oui ae ak pacrerthen eukee ua om Fe ator sor Ge 
Till one yearns for relief on this head ban a oe ee a a ee 
) ad. eriuish Lmpire, 





1 bolieved that my old-taslu 
vecome errauc im the e.ectriciy-charged 

aud 4 changed my ume as directed. With such 
smepieces piaceu under the returning ommcer s 
YvcloCcK In We moruig, that respectabie 


Micd watch had 
F I iiaiitova. 


They bid you a Christmas that’s merry, with sobs, 
Which evoke the juvenile cuss, 
And a happy New Year with a gulp and a tear 


Oh, it’s awfully pleasant for us! 
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Nose al cigalt 


olficer, 


proachiul look at the watch that he had reued 
reluclaully moved ihe hauds onward 
Mail-past eight Sicign-load alter sieigh-ioad 
jaccianders and Wesicri rousiavouls r 

jpiaces Of midnight carousai, where they w 
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New Year's Resolutions. 


2 ; a z ; , : icy cr KOpL Guriig 
Geo. W. Ross: To retuse the Premiership if the Con- | le Nigat i a svate OF semi-stupeiaction, and voted mi squads 
sefyatives have a majority in the next election }4t dawned upon me, as vote aller vole was quicaly regis 














Admiral Togo: ‘lo make a new naval record jecred for the Comservauve caididaiec, that tilere was a 
Hall Caine and Marie Corelli Lo shake off modesty | *f4lgely siupelicd, drugged 100K about te early-voting sup- 
and come out into the limelight | poTvers Of We grand Misiwrica: party of wich 4 was a Humue 
The Globe Robin lo arrive two months sooner than | yOUUMIUd Member, but my busiliess ¥ to chalieuge oppuu- 
Gaaal: | cits, not to criucize my friends. iparauve siranger in 
Charles Dickens lo make four entries for the “Hun- | “#¢ West, 1 was astounded at the lice Ol ne eager 
dred Best Books.” } voters Dearing Names preumunent llc SOcidl and Hanae 
Western Canada: To keep on growing j world or the West. ine returning omecer looked worned 
Rev. C. D. Hossack: To let Geordie Ross alone. j When a bioaced mdividuai with biovusiic 4 dda 
The Political Parties: To drive the Temperance party | “at Be was the fon. A. G. b. baunatyne, ex axer O1 the 
to drink. } Lemislative Assembiy, one ot the most disting pioneers 
General Stoessel lo hold out four years longer jvi Ue Canadian West “A mau bearing Ue name or David 
Rudyard Kipling lo write a good short story. uiass, W.U., te weil-KnOwn lawyer Of London, Uul., who nad 
City Ballot Stuffers [To be more careful this time. idiciy lake up fils residence in VWillllipeg, sSlaggered lorward 
J. P. Whitney: To be a really nice Premier to vote, Upon an ofuluary quesuon veing asKed, he said 


James L. Hughes: 
card giving 
Napoleon Bonaparte 


To retire from wholesale Christmas- | Me Spik no singiaish, and the Mllug ollecr Was so as 
tounded that he regis.ered his vote betore he recov 
To strike a new pose for his next | ¢ Gaze the answer had caused. 
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THE MODERN BO-PEEP 
Little Bo Peep has lost her sheep, 
And doesn’t know where to find them; . i tw 
Let.them alone and they 
Leaving their tails behind them 


(According to the English Speetator, the colonies 
assist in the defence of the Empire.) 





should not be worried, but ‘eft to their own good time to | $10,000 to make folks happy 


picture At twenty-live minutes alier nine by our watch he Lib 
The Yonge Street Bridge: To not be hurried ;¢ral scrutuneer, the great ex-rebel Attorney-Gen Lepine 
R. J. Fleming To not worry when he can’t get a car | Hie tion Of the rebesuou, as he was cailed, appeared at the 
home. polling-booth. A trown gaihered on his stroug, dark face 
President Roosevelt! To break out in a new place. as his broad shoulders quickiy made a way p hrough 
W.A Cc j the motiey group avout the door me bo pascal 
lorward to a posiiion in tront of the returning er and 
showed ois authority to acl as scrutieer 
A Christmas Tragedy. | “W hat this mean?’ he asked in a low I wav 
his huge arm toward the crowded d poi L- 
Just a sprig of mistletoe ing to the poll-book, which showed the reg . lt 
Hanging in the hall, is not neur heures, mime ociock yet. No, uot by nve min 
Just a maiden standing there, ute.” And he placed a leprece ai sual ship 
Pouting lips, coquettish air; beside the modern watch of the retu: gy e Somebo : 
Wilie, coming down the stair, jaughed. ‘Lhe rebel chiefs dark ey a 4 drew 
Catches hubby—**!?**?? 1! himself up to his height of six feet a cles of 
That’s all! his tace quivered. “Me iniend of M’sieur Nill e triend 
err ot the halt-breed, and of justice for him. 1, his agent. Wha 


does it mean? It is tume to begin de vote now 
We showed him our watches, correspo: 
that of the returning othcer. Then 
jeyes died slowly away, and was repla 
twinkle. There was a mourn 
that strove to retain its cadence of cont 
“No. My people, les Metis, are ¢ 
As dey say in the traders’ stores in St 
ot the Dakotas 
his own game.” 
It may be remarked, however, tl 
m spite of the quick time of his 
polling-booth. CHA 
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[he half-breed can’t play the w 


The Curse of Calendars 


was a melancholy day for 
ties of the calendar first daw 
mind. We can all of us 
when a calendar was a uti 
or two sufficed to carry us cl 
these were of an unvarnishe 
tion in life. Now the averag 
25th of December and the Ist 
score, of brilliant and bulky wa 


pose to record the 
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ot lovers, jockeys, angels, r igh-riders, 


tions Of poets An he sole excuse 
tiluity is his supposed need of 
month every time | ts i 

A vast deal of ingenuity 1s wast 
in an exhau 





ways “novelties” in the mark 
crossed corn-cob pipes whi 
match-safe which won't dm 
in the corner \ happy combinat 
miniature hunting-crop, and 
dars, which impose upon us the on 5 t f x bits 
of ribbon up and down. Picture f: 
are laboriously inserted. Who ) 
cumulated horrors? <A correspor tome 
Journal advises girls “who wish to ear t 4 
take photographs of the churches they attend, 1 p 
colored cardboard, attach a calendar to each, an m t 
suffering members of the congregatio 
(although apparently a professing Christian) s! 
done this shameless thing. She says the 
the calendars. Yet there are those who 
of religious persecution are over 
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The Golden Mean—a stingy millionaire 


“Flis family is a good-sized one, isn’t it? ‘Well, about 


will come home, a turkey-and-a-half large.” 


Ethel—Edna says that this year her husband will spend 


‘ Elsie—What sha will his 
benefactions take? Ethel—Hers, principally ” 
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Relative Merit of the Sexes. 


CORRESPONDENT asks me 
if I believe that women are 
better than men. 
1 do not. 
It has always seemed to me 
idle to attempt to draw any comparison 
between the 


| sexes. A good man is better than a bad 


woman, and a good woman is better 
than a bad man, but a good man is bet- 
ter than a bad man, and a good woman 
is better than a bad woman, and in such 
a tangle of comparisons the argument 
ends. In one of George Eliot’s stories, 
one of the characters tersely sums up 
the situation for the feminine sex by 
saying, “God made women fools to 
match the men,” and that is all there is 
of it. Both are haman and they are 
alike. 
vices, their strength and their weak- 


ness, and as between the angel woman | 


and the godlike man, and the depraved 
man and woman, there is no choice in 
either goodness or badness. 

It is true that the qualities differ in 
the sexes, but this is the result of en- 
vironment and circumstances more than 
anything else. It is frequently claimed, 
for instance, that women are more hon- 
est than men because there have 


| fewer women defaulters and forgers, but 


| they are 


up to the present time women have had 
small opportunity to steal. They have 
not handled money or been in positions 
of trust, and no one can know whether 


women will 


| when their principle is really tested, re- 
mains to be seen, and it should not be 
icrgotten that if the masculine sex has | 





produced its railroad wreckers and bank 





relative goodness of the | 


Both have their virtues and their | 


been | 


superior to temptation or not | 
until they have been tempted. 


Whether 


be more honest than men, | 


looters, the feminine sex is also adorned | 


} 


DY its 


Madame 
Chadwick 
Men 


oi womens 


Humbert and its Mrs 
themselves hold 
superior honesty, 
late | have had a number of men tell 
me that the reason they had 1 
their men cashiers with women was be- 


replaced | 


to the theory | 
and otf} 


cause the women were less apt to steal, | 


| but they attributed this fact not so much 


to women’s 
that 


superior virtue as the 
women are not allowed in pool- 


fact | 


rvoms and saloons, and hence have less | 


temptation to steal 


On the other hand, truth is one of the | 


cardinal virtues which men are 
ally. accredited with possessing to a far 
greater degree than women, but a man 


gener- | 


would have a pretty hard time proving | 


this assertion 
conventional, society fibs than a man, 
though it is to be feared that even ver 
acious man understudies Ananias in- 
frathful James when he be 
gins to whisper in a débutante’s ear 
dream of loveliness, and 


stead of 


hat she is a 


j that he never loved before, and that he 


could lsten to her talk forever without 
wearying. Certainly, woman’s 
ence of man does not lead her to put 
faith in every word he 
while we know that among his own sex 
and in business dealings, man discounts 


absolute says, 


| the statements of his brother man about 
| OG per cent. 


So far as unselfish friendship—which 

















is the highest type of human virtue— 
goes, there is little to choose betwee 
the sexes. It is the rarest flower that 
blooms, and yet it has sprung from both 
masculine and feminine hearts. His 
tory s David and Jonatha 
and Pythias, but in hun 
dred nd ing homes wo 
mei re of some other wo- 
man f lip’s sake, and no work 
ing W listress ever appeals 
anothe woman In vain 
Perhaps, in contrasting the merits of 
the two sexes, it is not unfair to say 
that ire more generous with thx 
purse and women with the work of thei 
that men are broadest in_ their 
ind wome pitiful; that a 
quick to judge, and a wo 
j}man most merciful; that men are Juster 
and we 1 sympathetic; that men 
have t humat and 
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1em to 


th 
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IZ Home Needlework 
should take. 
beautifully Ilustrated, 
sample sending 15 cents. 








SPOOL SILK 


There is one Kind! 
ef Sewing Silk’ 
that I always use 
and that is 


Ur 


No matter what any one 


may tell you follow my 


advice and use this famous 
silk. H is the Best in the 
World . 


is a magazine that every lady 


Issued 4 times a year, 96 pages, 
50 cts 


per year Write for 


CORJNICELLI SILK CO. Lrp. 


St. Jonns, P.Q. 





A woman may tell more | 


College, 


| 


} mill, 


| Needless to say, 


ae 
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Our musical correspondent writes to complain that he is getting Bill Bailey 


on the brain—the very birds are at it— The 





Tatler 





Society at the Capital. 


EARLY every house at the 
Capital was made the happier 
at the week's end by the ar- 
rival of some member of the 


} 


| 





and on Wednesday Mrs. Charles 
O'Connor entertained at the tea hour 
end was assisted in her duties by Miss 
Keenan and Mrs. James MacLaren, 


family, or sometimes a near] while Miss Ida Hughes and Miss Mon- 


friend or two, who have 
come to spend the Christmas season in 
Ottawa. A regular little army of red 
came from the Royal Military 
Kingston, on Thursday, com- 
posed of Cadets Allan Gill, E. Girou- 
ard, Kenneth MacLaren, James Gem 
Allan Powell, Allan Lewis, Roy 
Charles Coursol, 
Stewart and Campbell 
the presence of these 


coats 


irwin, 
con, Layton 


|embryo heroes will add considerably to 


experi- | 


ihe enjoyment of the many festivities of 
Christmas week, it being an acknow 
ledged fact that the addition of a mil.- 


tary uniform or two always lends a 
‘zip” to any entertainment Among 
others who have come to spend the 
| holidays in Ottawa are Mr. and Mrs 
arthur Cannon of Quebec, who ar 
with Mrs. Cannon's parents, Hon 
Charles and Mrs. Fitzpatrick, Mr. At 
thur litzpatrick also having come from 
Quebec to join the family circle; the 
Misses Macpherson of Kingston, who 
will remain ‘until after New Year's day 
with Colonel and Mrs. Pennington 
Macpherson; Mr. and Mrs. C. P. Gild- 
rsleeve, also of Kingston, arrived on 
| Saturday to spend Christmas with 
Colonel and Mrs. Victor Rivers; and 
| Mr. and Mrs. Gerald Jarvis of Arn- 
prior are with Mrs. Jarvis’s mother, 


sydney Fisher was the host at one of 
his sociable little dinners, for which he 
renowned, and his guests were Gen 
eral and Mrs. Lake, Sir Louis and Lady | 
Davies, Miss Clinton, Mr. and Mrs. G 

O'Halloran, Mr. and Mrs. J. W 
Woods and Mr. and Mrs. Warren So 
per. On the same evening another 
bright little dinner came off, when Mrs 
H. K. Egan was the hostess, the guests 
including Colonel and Mrs. Hanbury 
|} Williams, Dr. and Mrs. Montizambert, 
Consul-General and Mrs. Foster, Mr 
nd Mrs. W. J. Anderson, Mrs. Lyons 
biggar and Mr, Fauquier 

Teas were not neglected and the reg 
ilar h o'cle cke r” has had its usual 
hare of attention of late Mrs. Anglin 
of Toronto was the cause d’étre of sev 
}cral of these pleasant little gatherings, 

New Year's. 

This is the holiday to visit your 
friend and the Grand Trunk offer re 
duced rate of sing fare tor r nd trip 

° 
between all statiotr in Canad ilso to 
| Port Huron and Detr ira 
Falls and Buffalo ail 
trains December 1 : 
valid returning al alt 
fare and one-third good going Decem 
ber 30, 31, January t and 2. Valid 1 
turning until January 4, 1905 Best of 
accommodation and convenient service 
| provided. Tickets and full information 
lat Grand Trunk ticket offices, north- 


White, and Mr. Newton, 
Captain Newton, 
is cordially welcomed 
ick to the Capital), has from 

the North-West and will spend Christ 
nas week with Mr. and Mrs. John Gil 
Miss Amy and 


Mrs. Thomas 
brother of 
who, by the way, 


come 





mour, who also have 
Mrs. Ronald McLimont of Montreal in 
their house party 

Mr. and Mrs. Bidell of New York 
end Mr. Walter White have been most 
welcome and much-feted guests in the 


Capital for some days, and many most 
cnjoyable — littl dinner parties and 
cther functions were given in their 
honor. In return Mr. and Mrs. Bidell 
entertained on Monday evening at the 


Russell Café at a most sumptuous din 
er party, the floral decorations being 
perfectly exquisite and extremely elab 
crate. The guests were Mr. and Mrs 
C. Berkeley Powell, Mr. and Mrs. F. W. 


avery, Miss Edna Moore, Miss Mabel 
Ferguson, Mi Hazel Mackintosh and 
| Mr. Walter White 

Dinners seem to have been the favor 
ite method of entertainment for the 
past week. On Wednesday night Hon. 








west corner King and Yonge streets 


after the guests, who included Mrs. M. 
FP. Davis, Mrs. H. Allan Bate, Lady 
faschereau, Mrs. Burbidge, Mrs. Mar- 
| tin Griffin, Mrs. W. Y. Soper, Mrs. | 


Sheffield Ba- | 


A.D.C. | 


Ottawa, 


| ica Lyon were very attentiye in looking 


L’Arcy Scott, Mrs. W. H. Davis, Mrs. 
Fred White, Mrs. Haycock and Mrs. N. 
A. Belcourt, Mrs. Clayton and cchers. 
Mrs. M. P. Davis also entertained in 
honor of Mrs. Anglin on Tuesday, when 
her very handsome rooms’ were pro 
fusely decorated with Lawson carna- 
tions and candelabra with pretty red 
shades adorned the table, which was 
presided over by Mrs. D'Arcy Scott, 
Miss Davis and Miss Fitzpatrick. 

The presence of the sterner sex at an 
afternoon affair is acknowledged to be 
always a welcome addition, and one 
given by a gentleman is_ still more 


of a novelty nowadays and an as- 
sured success. Mr. Gilbert Fauquier’s 
little five-o’clocker was not an excep 


tion to the rule when on Friday he in- 


vited a select few to meet in his apart 
ments in the Victoria Chambers. Mrs. 
k. W. Powell chaperoned the party and 


those who enjoyed Mr, Fauquier's hos- 


pitality were Miss Mabel Richardson, 
Miss May Griffin, Miss Milly White, 
Miss Marjorie Powell, Mr. George 


Sparks, Mr. Pugsley, Mr. C. B. Powell, 
Mr. C. J. Jones and Mr. Ned Fauquier. 
Among the many little luncheons 
given during the week, one of the pleas- 
was that at which Mrs. Martin 
Griffin was the hostess on Tuesday, the 
guests including Lady Taschereau, Mrs. 
Hanbury-Williams, Mrs. Montizam- 
bert, Mrs. John Gilmour, Mrs. Irwin, 
Mrs. W. G. Perley, Mrs. E. J. Cham- 
berlain, Mrs. Fred White and Mrs. Col- 
lingwood Schreiber 

Mrs. A. W. Fleck’s dance on Friday 
night was a grand success, the presence 
many young people who are at 
home for the holidays adding greatly 
to the evening’s enjoyment. The floor, 
music and all the other appointments, 
the quality of which tell so much in 
making a dance were per- 
fect, and dancing was kept up with 
vigor until about two o'clock a.m. Mrs. 
Fleck wore a most exquisite Parisian 
gown of blue sequins, and her daugh- 
ter, Miss Rose Fleck, looked very sweet 
inayellow Liberty sik gown. The next 
| dance on the programme for Christmas 
week is Mrs. Ward Hughson’s, which 
will come off on Tuesday, the 27th, and 
it will be followed on Wednesday by 
Mrs. Coursol’s, both of them to take 
place in the Racquet Court 


antest 


Gi so 


successful, 


An engagement which is of great in- 
terest to many Ottawans has just been 
announced—that of Miss Marie Hal- 
boister of Tuxedo Park, New York, 
daughter of Madame Halboister of 
| Paris, France, to Mr. R. H. Coats of 
the Department of Labor, Ottawa. For 

number of years Miss Halboister 
made her home in the Capital, and since 
taking up her residence in the States 
has always spent her summers in Ot 
tawa, and has made a great many warm 
friends here, who are all delighted to 
congratulate her. Miss Halboister is at 
present in town for the Christmas sea- 
on THe CHAPERONE 
Dec. 26, 1904 





Where Ignorance Would Have Been 


Bliss. 

\s he came towards her down the 
hill, his great dog Caesar ambling at 
his side, she, the friend of hig parents, 
said to herself with emotion that she 
had never beheld so gracious, so lovable 
i child 

He held out his hand as he ap 


roached, disclosing within its palm a 

ymewhat shapeless chocolate-cream 

his he affectionately pressed upon her 
nen Geeiniteaee 


He—The sound of your voice reminds 


f Tennyson's Brook 
She (flattered) —Indeed! 
| He—Yes. You see, it goes on for 
ever 


| What’s th’ good of lockin’ yerself in t’ 


| that!” 


} 


| don’t look anywhere now. I uster worry 


| 








| of her mouth 


| smile. 





we aa ol) Co 


The Man She Found. 


HE worried-looking woman with 
the tangled red hair and the 
woman with the shrieky voice 
and curling-pins were having an 

animated conversation over the back 
fence. The dazed-looking caricature, 
with a peg in her mouth, was looking 
cn, and listening. 

Said the woman’ with the falsetto 
hair, “Oh, you can’t be too careful. I 
always lock up everything, and stick a 
kerosene tin in front of every door, and 


put nails in the windows. I feel safe 
then.” 

The woman with the voice let it crow 
triumphantly. 


“A tine lot er good that would do yer 
if there was a burglar in the house! 


he murdered? You ought t’ do as I do, 
and have a good look round before yer 
lock up!” 

“So I do—I look everywhere!’ 
sniffed the woman with the emphatic 
hair. 

She of the voice fixed her with an un- 
believing eye. 

“Under th’ stairs?” 

“Of course!” 

“On top of th’ wardrobe?” 

“Well, you don’t think I'd forget 


“Under th’ bed, then?” 

“Why, you must think I’m a perfect 
fcol! I couldn’t sleep if I didn’t look 
there!” 

Then the caricature took the peg out 
and raised up a tired 
voice. “I uster, too,” she sighed; “but 1 
meself inter fits, thinkin’ I seen burg- 
lars in every corner. People uster laugh 
at me, but I uster tell ’em I might find 
a man any night—so I kept on lookin’.” 

The weary one paused in her narra- 
tion, heaved a sigh, and clawed feebly 
at the wisp of grey hair that had floated 
across her eyes. 

“Go on—go on!” 

The tired atom sighed again heavily, 
and proceeded. “Well, one night 1 did 
find a man. I looked under th’ bed, as 
usual, an’ there was me ’usband, that lL 
‘adn’t seen for seven year!” 

The woman with the revolutionary 
hair remarked, “Lor!” 

She with the wild 
hilariously. 

*That,”’ concluded the weary one, in 
a muttied tone, “was ten years ago, an’ 
ever since I’ve been supportin’ ‘im. 
That's wy J don’t look now. I couldn't 
aftord to find another.” 

Then she sank from sight and re- 
sumed at the washtub, and the other 
two wrecked the remainder of her char- 
acter. 


voice squawked 


_—_ o_o 


The Plight of Bill Seekofski. 


“No; I don’t think you can beat a 
public hospital for funny occurrences,” 
said the hall clerk with a reminiscent 
“I've seen a great many of them 
:n my time. A comical happening along 
the lines of what you might call natural 
comedy took place not so very long ago. 
Two meek-looking foreigners—Poland- 
ers, I understand they were—presented 
themselves at the hospital one morning 
| accosted them in the usual way, but 
they understood little, if any, English. 
After futile efforts on my part to get at 
an understanding of their needs, 1 des- 
pairingly clapped my hands to my stom- 
ach, and, grimaciug, said: ‘Sick? You 
sick, eh?’ 

“One grinned comprehendingly. ‘Yi, 
yi; seek.’ 

“I led him into the consulting-room 
and called the acting house surgeon, 
who passed a bad half-hour trying to 
get the man’s name. At last, recogniz- 
mg the futility of the endeavor, he put 
the patient down as ‘Bill Seekofski,’ and 
handing me the diet card, told me to 
conduct him to Ward II. 

“Taking the man’s arm, I turned to 
his companion and said, ‘Him sick— 
stay here. You go home,’ pointing to 
the exit. 

“He looked dazed. I pushed him to- 
wards the hall-door and pulled Bill in 
the opposite direction. Bill backed up 
rather resenting my action—and let off 
a lot of linguistic fireworks. Neverthe- 
less, being used to this kind of thing, I 
propelled him, for his own good, to- 
wards Ward II. His friend followed 
insistently in our wake. 

“*No, no,’ I said loudly, ‘you go home. 
Go—home!’ 

“IT let go of Bill, and conducting his 
highly interesting friend to the front 
door, gently put him out. Bill made a 
frantic effort to follow him, but it was 
beyond my province to permit that. I 
dragged the unwilling patient away from 
the door and pushed him towards the 
interior of the building. The next in- 
stant the familiar squeak of the front 
door came to my ears, and there was 
Bill's devoted friend back again. 

“I released my charge and made for 
the insistent intruder—no doubt with 
determination written largely on my 
face, for the intruder ‘skinned’ out with 
a celerity in which haste amounted to a 
scramble. When I turned to escort Bill 
that gentleman was shuffling hurriedly 
down the long passage leading to the 
operating theater. Dismayed, I leaped 
after him. All he thought of was es- 
cape. He evidently regretted his te- 
merity in setting foot in such a terrible 
slaughter-house as a public hospital. (1 
believe that most of the ignorant for- 
eign element look on such institutions 
with suspicion.) Before I could reach 
him he had opened the theater-door. He 
immediately fell back with a gasp. A 
tall, bespectacled man, in shirt-sleeves 
and rubber apron, was depositing an 
amputated arm in a large tin tray. 

“I dragged Bill away—no, Bill 
dragged me away. He was thoroughly 
scared. It was only by main force that 
| got him to the bathroom of Ward IL, 
where I left him in the care of the or- 
derlies with instructions to bathe him 
and put him to bed 

“About half-an-hour later one of the 

Cockney— 





orderlies—a comical little 
came to me, mopping the sweat from his 
face. ‘Bli’ me!’ he said, ‘don’t tell me 
that bloke’s got typhoid. ‘E’s got D 
l.’s, s'elp me if 'e ain’t. It took me 


| and 'Enery five minutes to drag him into 


the barf, and 'e went and bit "Enery in 
the ‘and, s’elp me!’ 
“Shortly after that 


Bill Seekofski’s 
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A foaming glass of 


Abbeys 
Salt 


in the morning drives away 
the bilious- 
ness and constipation of 
yesterday—brings health, 
strength and energy for 


indigestion, 


the days to come. 
AT ALL DRUCCISTS, 256 AND 603 A BOTTLE 











; 
You're as Young 


“| What are you doing to prevent 
your complexion getting that old 
and faded look? 


“| Perhaps you don’t realize the 


great benefit received from a few 
hygienic and scientific face treat- 
ments— the kind we give. 


Si Our method isn’t the ordinary 
massage usually given, but a 
treatm: nt which will build up new 
tissue, remove lines and wrinkles, 
tone up the muscles and give tu 
the face a tresh, healthy, glowing 
appearance sugyestive of youth. 


Si Some of the blemishes we 
remedy and remove are | imp es, 
Blotches, Freckles, Moth-patche-, 
Roughness, Bad colored Skin, 
Wrinkles, Crow’s-Feet, Flabby o1 
Baggy Neck, Loose Skin on the 
Face, Hollowsinthe neck, Retarded 
Development o: Form. 


§ ELECTROLYSIS, our method’ 
removes Superfluous Hair, Moles, 
etc., permanently and painlessly. 
Weguarantee satisfaction. Charges 
moderate. Ladies are invited 
to call and consult us. Advice 
cheertully given. Send, call or 
phone N. 1666 for handsome 
brochure. 


GRAHAM DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE 


502 Church Street, Toronto 
Established 1892 





Your 
Ideal 


Cracker 


Think of all the good kinds 
of crackers you ever tasted. 
The creamy whiteness of the 
first—the lightness of the 
second —the crispness of 
another—the appetising ap- 
pearance of another - the de- 
licious eating of the fifth. 
Then see how we've com 
bined all these five points into 















one cracker. 


Mooney’s 

Perfection 
Cream Sodas 
Conjure up your ideal— 
your perfect cracker—and 
you'll find it in Mooney’s Per- 





friend returned, bringing an interpreter 
with him. 

“*Say, mister, if you please and vould 
you be so kine an’ let this man come 
to your hospit-al. He got seek—he got 
thyphoi’. His frien’ stay here—he no 
seek. If you please an’ vould you be so 
kine an’ let him loose?’ 

“I roared over the ridiculous revela 
tion, and the interpreter smiled in sym 
pathy. We at once got Bill Seekofski 
cut of bed and put the right man in his 
piace. Bill shuddered as he entered ta: 
bathroom to get dressed. Poor man! 
Frobably he had not had a bath since 
his natal day. ’Enery went in dire fear 
of hydrophobia for a long time.” 

Freperick L. KEATEs 
Sleigueeslineilalilitiataeetininened 


Where the Muse Lingers. 


Miss Simper—Where do you do your 
best work, Mr. Rymer—in the crowded 
city or far from the madding crowd? 

Mr. Rymer—Oh, the country is all 
very well for such pastoral authors as 
Cowper or Wordsworth, but the man 
who writes such epics as Who hit the 
Copper on the Nob? and My girl has 
Whiskers on her feet finds his truest in 
spirations near the great throbbing heart 
of humanity. : 
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BABY’S OWN 
SOAP 


used by particular people 
both young and old. 
Keeps the skin soft, clear | 
and white. 


’No other Soap is just as Good. o34 
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. MONTREAL 


OSTEOPATHIC 
DIRECTORY 


The following is a complete list of fully 
accredited graduates in Osteopathy prac- 
ticing in the city, excepting only such as 
may be identified in any way with those 
CLAIMING to be Osteopaths who hold Cor- 
RESPONDENCE diplomas. By fully accredited 
osteopaths is meant those who have grad 
uated from fully equipped and regularly 
inspected colleges of osteopathy whose 
course calls for actual attendance at 
lectures foratleast four terms of five months 
each. 


Rost. B. HENDERSON, 
48 Canada Life Bidg 
King St. West 


HERBERT C. JAQUITH, 
Confederation Life Bidg. 


J. S. Back, 
704 Temple Bldg. 


J. ARTHUR E. REEsOR, 
Confederation Life Bldg. 


Mrs. ADALYN K. Picortt, 
26 Homewood Ave. 








Dr. CHARLES 





used exclusively by Itading actresses and 
oth ‘ra who k ow the vaiur of « beau iful 
c mplexion and rounded figure. It wili 
oni ively do an we ciaim PRODUVLE 
HEALTAY FLESH on the f oo, neck a'd 
acs. fiiog ali hotlow :laces, adcing 
grace, -urve a d beauty. It o. yameren 
th Et Pp eparation i: the world th.t will 
DEVELO? THE BU-T and keep the 
br .et- firm, full snd symmetrical. has 
nev rf.iled to accompli sh hi« result, not 
onl, f-r the -oclety lady the ac'rens and 
he ma den, »ut the mother so unfortunate 
aa es loee her nai bosom Ugh 
- urstog. 


WRINKLES abru»the mouth, eyes and 
‘hose of tae forehead after a few appl'ca- 
tien« i«sopearas by magic, leaving a skin 
texcure fi: m aud clear, 


FACIAL SAGGING, the great beauty 
ex! oyer of mi die life, aso correeved by 
this fi-anf»d_ Is proprie:ors, 

THE DR. CHARLES CoO., 
108 Fulton St., New York City, N.Y. 


Have arrange! for ‘ta Saleia Toronto by 
‘HE ROBERS SIMPSON CO., Limited 


The regular p ice of D-. Charlies Flesh 
Food ts ove dollar a box, bit to int “duce 
tiaco theuands of new bh m « ita propri- 
e@ ors have authorised th: Robert 8 mpson 
C»to -Hita Ho a box. Mil orders are 
alao filled atth« price Every box is aoc: 
comp -uied with our book, “Art of Mas- 
sage.” 


FREE. A eample box which contains 
enouch f Dr. Charles Flesh Food for any- 
ope b> a-certal: ite grea: merita will be 
-ent te any address ab«o'ntely f ae, 'f 100 
ig aent to pay for ooat ef mailing Our book, 
“Artof Mass g¢.” which oon ine all the 
corr. ct movement: for massaging the face, 
neck and arms, and ful: airecti-as for 
a velowl g the bu-', will al-e be se it with 
thia<ample Write to-day te the Robert 
8 mp-op Co., Toronty, 








A 
Bronze Figure 


Would be a nice 


Christmas Present 


We have a large stock of 
figures to select from, 
suitable for Newel Lights 
and Table Lamps. 


The Bennett & Wright Co. 


LIMITED 


72 Queen Street Eas 


Importers of English, 
French and American 
Art Fixtures in Electric 
and Gas. 





Comfort Necessaries 
* Atthe 66 Jaeger”? Store 


There is no investment will 
give you greater satisfaction 
with small outlay than our 
Underwear : : . . 


Get our new Illustrated Price-List. 


WREYFORD & CO., 


Underwear Specialists, 
85 KING ST. WEST. 
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Wonderful Trees. 


HE beautiful tree, the kuara, 
which signifies the sun, is the 
production of the south and 





and south-western parts of 
Abyssinia. Its flowers and 
fruit, in color, are equal to coral. Its 


fruit is a red bean, with a black spot 
in the middle of it, which is inclosed in 
a round capsula of a woody nature, 
tough and hard. This bean has been 
used as a weight for gold, where that 
metal is found, all over Africa; it is 
called carat. From Africa it passed to 
india, and there came to be the weight 
of precious stones; so we hear it spoken 
of gold or diamonds that they are of 
so many “carats” fine or weight. 

A government report from Colombia 
contains a description of a tree, known 
as the chaparro, which is said to pos- 
sess the quality of being fire-proof. It 
grows on the vast plains of Colombia 
and the north of South America, called 
savannas, extensive districts which are 
parched with heat except during the 
rainy season. It has long been the cus 
tom to clear the ground for the new 
vegetation which springs up so luxuri- 
autly on these plains after the rainy 
season, by means of fire—and such fires, 
miles in extent, kindled by the herds 
men, destroy everything in the shape of 
vegetation except the chaparro-tree, 
which survives to afford a welcome 
shade in an almost treeless region. 

It is a small tree, seldom growing to 
more than twenty feet in height, with 
a girth of about three feet, and owes its 
protection from fire to the nature of its 
hard, thick bark. The bark lies on the 
trunk in loose layers, which do not 
readily conduct heat to the more deli- 
cate parts of the structure. It is a gen- 
eral idea among the natives that this 
tree grows only where gold is abundant 
in the soil below. That it 
in auriferous districts 


is indisputable, 


that it does not grow elsewhere. 


tracts, that it appears to be designed 
to carry out a special object in nature, 
that of reclaiming swampy ground im 
the neighborhood of rivers, especially 
at their outfalls to the sea; it extends 
over vast swamps, throwing numberless 
intertwining and ramifying roots into 
the water and mud, somewhat after the 
manner of the banyan. These roots 
mat and blend the vegetable débris to- 
gether, and thus prevent its being car 
ried off to the sea. Again, to facilitate 
the formation of a dense mass of strong 
vegetable growth, the fruits or seeds, 
iustead of being provided with means 
cf locomotion, with wings to fly away 
o: buoyancy to enable them to float on 


with most plants, are so constructed 
tliat before leaving the branch they be 
gin to grow, throwing out a long, stout 
radicle or tap-root, some eight or nine 
inches in length and as thick as one’s 


are self-planted. ; 
There is a tree in Jamaica called th 
guango. 


casts is always flecked with sunshine, 
and so the grass can grow under it. Its 
leaves close rigidly at night, and so the 
dew can deposit under its branches, thus 
helping the growth of the grass. Its 
fruit has nourishing and fattening pro 
perties, and is eaten with avidity by 
cattle. As fast as it ripens it graciously 
falls off tor their benefit. 

In one of the Canaries neither springs 
nor rivers are found; but by a wonder 
ful provision of nature there grows in 
scme of the deep recesses of the moun 
tains a large, tall tree, called with ven- 
eration, the “Saint.” It keeps its lofty 
head all night wrapped in mist and 
clauds, from which it dispenses its 
timely, never-ceasing moisture in little 
rivulets, running merrily down fram the 


leaves. Small reservoirs are built for 
the purpose of catching the precious 


gift, and thus alone the island is madc 
a fit dwelling-place for man 
G. B. GRIFFITH 


Early, while I’m still asleep, 
The sun arranges things for me; 
It takes the chill all off the air, 
And lights the day so I can see 
It beams upon me all day long, 
And when at last it sinks away, 
It hustles round the other side 
To be in time for me next day 
R. R. W 
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GLARET 
SAUTERNE 


AND 


BURGUNDY 


Standard throughout the world. 
Sold by all first-class wire merchants 





s;CHRODER & SCHYLER & CIE 
THB OLDEST FIRM OF WINE SIPPERS IN 
BORDEAUX FRANCE 
ESTABLISHED 1739 


H. CORBY, BELLEVILLE, ONT, 


Sole Agent for Canada 401 


It is not inaptly called the 
fodder-tree. The shadow which this tree 


is common | 
but there is no ground for supposing | 
| 

It is said of the mangrove-tree, which | 


is common in the tropics, lining the | 
banks of rivers and extending over vast | 


the surface of the water, as is the case | 


finger, and thus falling from the tree | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





More Letters from Lithia. 





Y DEAREST PAL,—TI can't 
very well answer your last 
letter, as I haven't been 
able to decipher what there 
was of it when it came in- 

to my hands. The postman delivered it 
intact all right yesterday morning when 
I wasn’t in, and my husband put it on 
the table so that I should see it directly 
I returned. In the meanwhile, how 
ever, it appears that the tax collector 
called, and my husband, seeing the let- 
ter on the table and mistaking it for an 
ordinary brick that hadn’t been written 
on, snatched it up and sloshed the of 
fensive creature on the head with it 
The tax collector chose to make a per 
sonal matter of it, and consequently he 
was in a really shocking state by 
time the neighbors came in and dragged 
my husband off. 
en all fours and there will be no taxes 


collected for some time, I reckon. The 
tT 
AE PAID FoR 
BEFOREHAND 
¢ NO 
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neighbors talk of giving my husband a 
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my husband, who has the reputation for 
being a humorist in these parts, said he 
thought it was only right that every- 
body should contribute something to 
the evening’s entertainment, and he 
would therefore show us a little conjur- 
ing trick. He got up from his seat, 
and filled a pail nearly full with beer- 
odon, and then he walked over to Mr 


| Snookolite and gripped him by the neck 


| and shoved his head into it and held 
him down. Laugh, my dear? I thought | 
we should have died! This Snookolit 


the | 


He had to craw! home | 





creature kicked like a spring chicken 


that is being twisted up for supper, and 


it is impossible for us to say whether 
he died of drink or drowning. That 
was the only fatality of the evening 


worth talking about. One or two of the 


men got a bit used up in the fighting, 
but I doubt if the consequences will be 
very serious. Mr. Macfersonon got 
rather badly trodden on once or twic 






















































; ‘s low for a month or so | 
testimonial or something, and of cours hould think he will pull round all right 
anything of the kind would be very ac I’ve been helping my husband collect 
| ceptable to a young couple just begin is rents lately, and it has been quite in 
ning housekeeping. But what I want t resting 1 must know that some 
point out to you is that you should | body in these parts has discovered a 
write on some harder kind of stone ew thing that he calls Fire. He mad 
The stuff your letter is written on is} the discovery quite by accident when he 
all chipped and cracked, and I can't! was knocking a couple of flints to 
make out from it whether you say s that something smal 
are married or whether you wish you | t of the flint and burnt 
were married. Do write again and let it as he wasn’t think 
|me know, as the difference is a_ratl himself for the moment, 
striking one next experiment on his 
I did not tell you that we gave had got a few sparks 
| house warming party, did I? I irskin cloak flared all up, 
| sorry to say it has already given rise to put her out of her mis 
some unpleasantness in the neighbor pp We haven't quite 
| hood. To begin with, all the gentk 2 ) rstand yet at t : Ww 
men turned up without their wives, and | stuf an b S for P vd 
| when I asked the reason they explaii Xp he num 
ere | 
- | a, 
| Aw 4 
Wf, 
( 
\" 
Vb 
econ 
= 
lug t ’ tory per n the back with it 
that my husband had said it was to be , ber of deaths is something pathetic. My 
a smoking concert. It seemed from | husband, who is quite the most enter 
that as if I ought not to have been pre- | prising man in these parts, uses it t 
} sent, either; but we have only one room | help him in the collection of his rents 
}in the house, and I had nowhere else | He makes some Fire aid sticks a ston 
to go. And I certainly wasn’t going to | prodder into it till it gets hot, and the 
j}camp out in the front garden just to} he is ready to argue wit 1 
please a few mere men. Of course, it! was helping him the 
was a little awkward at times, but when | when a tenant came in and tri 
you're married you don’t get shocked | out of*a couple of basket 
so very easily. My husband had a sup-| ries that he had promised last quart 
ply of beerodon turned on from th» | day Every time the sa I 
main. i can’t make out how they can | wouldn’t pay, my husband ne th 
| drink the stuff, especially as they yet | signal and i picked up vt pr ‘ 
| fearfully quarrelsome after it. Young] and dug the refr y th 
| Mr. Snookolite, who fancies he has got! back with it. It near n m ie 
}a voice, would insist on singing about My hu I ca 
his pretty Jane, although several people I now t te a high fi 
implored him to stop. Mr. Macferson ways i his proc 
on, a visitor from the north, tried to ffere out of t 
interrupt by singing Bonnte Doon at the | ants inclined to kick. I think this new 
same time, but in his excitement he | invention w x than some 
sang himself too far back, and fell off | people seem to thir 
his seat, and, finding he couldn't get ir affect it 1 
up, went to sleep wh | \ | I HLA 
sacs datainadaaindeiamesdtaaiaiadacinads dated asaiindiadbidaideaiasnt aie 
Sufficient Reason. A Proposal Up-to-Date 
It was the first publi ppearance ot h! pity th isery 
the newly-organized bra ba In Oi a gx lov t 
small country town th isl W he teemin ] geht f . 
i political demonstratior iid ti bra B y 
band at the head of u rrand proces 
sion was covermeg iseil with gior \v. ove ' I'y bas j - 
Suddenly the bass drum ne toad In f lr 
stop and maimtained a gt ‘ ( se mine! ve 1, dear 
some little distance Wh he proce Aga 
sion made a temp ry halt tl l i 1s R. YBARRA 
of the band sought out 1 man witl hae 
the big drum and indignant lemand ‘ I don't h 
; . 7 ‘ j t se Ww vo 
why he had spoiled t MOTE tes oh ; h = 
performance u ! 5 el] I'm I Vf 
passages f mnt | 
“Do yer sec that 1 ve . " mi ew — nt he 
there?” responded tl 1 10W,) » 7 me mene 
: "he ee Pretty ; ittempt it 
confidential ton p “ae ; 1 ? 
: : whole hand w 1 shp mto your n 
farmhouse a little way back t 
“Ves,.’ growled t exasperated 
leader ~ 
“Well, that ‘ere is my house,” said) Covernton’s Carbolic 
the drummer, “and I've got a h 
ettin’ there and | didn’t want to break Tooth Wash 
ler up 
= SARAH | ENN Cleanses and Preserves the Teeth 
ears Hardens the Gums | 
“Cee! a hl Disinfects the Breath 
man, as he ca Those having false teeth should use it 
room. “That new wattt ‘ If your druggist does not keep it ask him 
. regular peach ft ! Chat to procure it, 
right replied the landlot f the Petty 25c., 50c. and $1 00 a bettle. 
ville tavern, “but if you want to sta 
cool and comfortabl 1 t let tl 
waitress in there hear your opinion ol D. WATSON & CO., Agents 
the new one—spill hot soup on ye, like 


as not.” 


444 St. Paul St., Montreal 


When a Trust steps on your slender | 
Little toots don't ve squeal ; R. PARKER & CO. 
Bette offer oO resistance Dyers and Cleaners, Toronte. 
Or the Trust, at such insistence aor and yo Yonge St., King St. West, 
Will discover ¥ r existence } 1 and 1967 Queen St. West, 2 7 Queen St. 
aoe eed rl th | oe | t. ones—North sor: Main 9143 
€ u—with his heel 1191, 1187 and toog, Park 98. 
WaLtace IRwItn 4 
re AIOE O TENE ET TA A CORE IRE I MRE IA -: 
’ ’ , 4 
Lilst When did you find out vou | HE ’ 
were standing under the mistletoe? | A ; 
fgnes (blushing)—When it was too | Neuralgia and Nervousness cured quickly by 
late | AJAX HARMLESS HEADACHE : 
: : AND NEURALGIA CURE 4 
But do you think you can support | No heart depression. Greatest cure ever discovered, 
|} my daughter “Well, it isn’t as if I jabesosthes. sep and age. All dealers or direct from ‘ 
were marrying an orphan, you know.” ——,> > Spee Oo. Rone eee 
‘a 


ii 








GOLD LABEL 
60oc. per Ib. 


"SALAD AY 


Ceylon Tea is the finest tea grown in the finest 
tea-producing country in the world. Fvery ounce 
is grown at an elevation of at least 6,000 feet above 
sea level. It is packed in sealed lead packets, and 
received highest award and gold medal at S:. Louis 
Expositi ny 





Man and His “Innards.” 













































HAT what to eat is more of a} 
question with some people than} Conlan Bros 
t is with others, and also that ° 
while there are those who eat] 
t there are those again who live IMPORTERS AND 
to eat, is well illustrated by an adver- | 
ment of ndon restaurant re- | DEALERS IN 
ntly pul the Times of that FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC 
S olumns of England’s 
wspaper are occupied by the 
ment referred to. It was spe- WALL PAPERS 
prepared by a member of the 
staff, 1 its truthfulness 
hed for by “independent investi 
It S! of elaborate inter Decorators 
view 1 personage, however, | . 
bi herein, being the chief d P t 
( lled Master.” This an ain ers 
s i assistant cooks 
» bear titles ran downward in 
rank from Pe l There is 
+h ai \T + +} ~ - . 
he 1 . oe ere SATURDAY NIGHT Building 
the ( f the Roasts, and so on till] > 
» he Onion Peelers is} 28 Adelaide Street West 
1¢ 1 He story is gotten up | 
ies rately as th ugh it had to do | Studio Phone, Residence, 
vith the destinies of the human race, M, 4031. N. 1899 
nd the reading of it leaves the same 
hrill that one might experience from | 
iting a fried sausage 
In the intervi “The Master” speaks e 
modestly lf and his great en Mrs Me er os 
campment of palate-ticklers. After say e y 
ing that, personally, tastes only the | i 
new dishes, because “the aroma tells Banquet and 
him when he has succeeded,” this man 
with the marvelous nose continues: “I | Refreshment 
im fortunate in that my endeavors gain 
some effect through the collaboration of Parlors seucce 
iny two lieutenants, who in fact do al 
most you probably believe to) BALL ROOM in best condition. 
rate Ee They venoee them- | Q@atering for large or small parties. 
iV “ detailed supervision Ot | 
my twenty ir departmental chiefs, | Ty! rae ee . Mrs. P. V. Meyer. 
vith whom, save for courtesy, I need eer 
t exchange a phrase in a _ twelve- | 





either 


of the two can cook a 
r M 
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iy Chet ofthe Saeens! Holiday Suggestions 









e of whom 
- Sa ads 


2 Pretty Boxes filled with Stationery 
the Roasts 


The tatest Books beautifully Bound 
Novelties in Calendars and Xmas 


ice 


























c of our art, ards. : 
f i tes Fancy Needlework of all kinds. 
n saucepan ; 
they 1 born field marshals of th MISS E. POR I ER 
spit. He him eight spit- | Phonea—Main 2904 47 KING ST. WEAT 
men; an} 1 can roast as wel 
cr 
As e reads the grandiloquent nar 
AtIVe pt to forget that it is a 
tale of mach, and to imagine, 11 
tead, that it is Henry the Whit 
lumed Knight of Navarre who speaks Preston Springs, Ont. 
ie ~ a: ri Bs : HIS "Bu in th The popular Health Resort and Mineral 
= re : easy ce : f Springs under new management. Reno- 
so vividly depicted, is made po » | Vated throughout. Excellent cuisine. 
the desire of and women just J. W. HIRST & SONS, Props. 
to «€ 1 to st r “innards.” the Late of the F liott House Toron o 
t com p It is a sad 
fter all, 1 how bravely 
nl h e th from golden 


Christmas Perfumes 
















































chandeliers illiantly may 
£ m t be ‘ . 
ee = Christmas Sundries 
I 1es¢ S I au 
their intellects 1 committing de Prescriptions 
erate physical cide to 
gtatity their appetite : \ or W, ), A, & H, CARNAHAN 
ull, = 3 a id sign of the race that t} Druggists and Chemists 
should make eating a passion, and fol- | Carlton and Chureh Sts. 
w it with the same fervor that it | } Tel M.21¥6. Branch, E. Toronto, Tel. Beach 18 
tught follow a nobler bent. A gorged 
mach makes a dull brain, and if the 
j tice Is pe is bound t 
make a weak flabby body 
\ s nourish his ‘ 
st of ind to feed his heart King 
food ity thoughts. We amaatie 
ive victuals, of course, but the 
I d plainer they are, the bet- Edward Vil. 
t will | tor us nd we should 
he i that “enough is as good as Scotch Wh sky 
- a: hcipiaibeliltbimicmasssamaeioed cannot be imitated 
The Ant and the Elephant ITS TOO GOOD 
the jung TASTY Ir, 
WI re +} | oe » . 
: the (COMPARE tT 
Came an Ek , va = 
hte Cupar GREEN ES 
bill an Ant l, = 
Hailed the ] a 
Sir, excus ful, 
But y I es! 
aaa 
But the tow f brute eatior a 4 
At this ba S at 1 
‘sath hs cot ‘New Goods and New Models 1 
On ked and flopped ; 5 
h th n ht lid , . i 
woth the Ant, in mighty dudgeon, In Costuming and i 
ch! vou hurt py ide “11: | a 
Frost. f00t, vo = eens Millinery s+ + 4 
Are leaf, or ea ar? at 406 and 408 Yonge Street 5 
S Elephant, benighted | Mrs. Joan Bishop Miss Alexander q 
, we" Telenhone— Main 3077 j 
child! don’t get excited 
B id by [ll be dee-lighted / 
I ‘ ve this groundwork fat; r 
1 +} lemonct tion nt-ie ! 
Ail these demonstrations antic, |i A COMPLETE 0 
ke 1 positively trantic | 
Chen he placed one toe gigantic | CHANGE : 
On the Ant—and squashed him flat | In your lace curtains from o'd to 
new when you have them 
Here’s a moral I would tender cleaned here. Parcels called 


Unto you, 


for and delivered. 


R a3! 
Netal spender 
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We offer 
cent. off all Sailor 
We 


find our stock much 


20 per 
Blouse Suits. 


too heavy at this 
time of the year, 
and in order to 
lighten it we will 
give you a liberal 
discount. We have 
some of the nicest 
Sailor Blouse Suits 
you ever saw, in- 
cluding the Peter 
Thompson Pull- 


over. 


Mention this 
paper when 
buying. 


Oak Hall 


Canada’s 
Best 
Clothiers 










Home Needlewor k 


Ur 


should take. Issu 
beautifully Illustrated, 50 
sample sending 15 cents. 
,; CORT 











Relative Merit of the Sexes. 


CORRESPONDENT asks me 
if I believe that women are 
better than men. 

I do not. 

It has always seemed to me 
idle to attempt to draw any comparison 
| between the relative goodness of the 
| sexes. A good man is better than a bad 
woman, and a good woman is better 
than a bad man, but a good man is bet- 
ter than a bad man, and a good woman 
is better than a bad woman, and in such 
a tangle of comparisons the argument 
; ends. In one of George Eliot's stories, 


the situation for the feminine sex by 
saying, “God made women fools to 
match the men,” and that is all there is 
of it. Both are haman and they are 
alike. 


vices, their strength and their weak- 
and the godlike man, and the depraved 


either goodness or badness. 

It is true that the qualities differ in 
the sexes, but this is the result of en- 
vironment and circumstances more than 
anything else. It is frequently claimed, 
for instance, that women are more hon- 
est than men because there have 
fewer women defaulters and forgers, but 
up to the present time women have had 
small opportunity to [They have 
| not handled money or been in positions 
of trust, and no one can know whether 
| they are superior to temptation or not 
until they have been tempted. Whether 
|} women will be more honest than men, 
when their principle is really tested, re- 
| mains to be seen, and it should not be 
icrgotten that if the masculine sex has 
| produced its railroad wreckers and bank 
| looters, the feminine sex is also adorned 
| by its Madame Humbert and its Mrs 
| Chadwick 

Men themselves hold to the theory 
lof women’s superior honesty, 
late | have had a number of men tell 
me that the reason they had 
their men cashiers with women was be 
cause the women were less apt to steal, 
but they attributed this fact not so much 


steal 


that women are not allowed in pool- 
rvoms and saloons, and hence have less 
temptation to steal 

On the other hand, truth is one of the 
cardinal virtues which men are 


greater degree than women, but a man 





this assertion. A woman may tell more 
conventional, society fibs than a man, 
though it is to be feared that even ver- 


replaced, 


one of the characters tersely sums up | 


Both have their virtues and their | 
ness, and as between the angel woman | 


{man and woman, there is no choice in 


been | 


and or} 


|to women’s superior virtue as the fact | 


gener- | 
ally accredited with possessing to a far |} 


aclous man understudies Ananias_ in- 
| stead of Truthful James when he be- 
gins to whisper in a débutante’s ear 
hat she is a dream of loveliness, and | 


1e never loved before, and that he 





| Needless to 


} could listen to her talk forever without | 


wearying. Certainly, woman’s experi- 
}ence of man not lead her to put 
faith in every word he says, 
while we know that among his own sex 
| and in business dealings, man discounts 
| the statements of his brother man about 


aoes 


absolute 


gg per cent. 


So far as unselfish friendship—which 


jis the highest type of human virtue— 
| goes, there is little to choose between 
the sexes. It is the rarest flower that 


blooms, and yet it has sprung from both 
}masculine and femin hearts. His 


1 
us David and Jon 
> 


lnine 












is, but in 





unsung homes wo 
care of some other wo 
hip’s sake, and no work 
distress ever 
ing Woman in vain 


ippeals t 





















ontrasting 
the two sexes, it is not untair to s 
that ire more g s with th 
purs 1 w with tl rk of their 
Nands uf € roadest in th 
views dw p that a 
mal sq to judge, and a wo 
most merciful; that men are juste 
women more sympathetic; that men 
a truer humanity and women the 
best : men are less jealous 
than women, and more ifo if 
they have cause for jeal tha 
|Ilcve most for little time, and women 
most for all time; but in the main, men 
and women balance the les of Ife 
jfor, as Mrs. Poyser says, God made 


them to match each other 


Dix 
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SPOOL SILK 


There is one Kind! 
of Sewing Silk” 
that I always use 
“and that is 


> 


No matter what any one 


may tell you follow my 


advice and use this famous 
silk. It is the Best in the 
World. 


is a magazine that every lady 


ed 4 times a year, 96 pages, 
cts per year Write for 
ICELLI SILK CO. Lrp. 


St. Jonns, P.Q. 
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Our musical 
on the brain—the 


correspondent writes 
very birds are at it. 





= The 





YAY NIGHT. 





to complain that he ts getting Bill Bailey 
Tatler 





Society at the Capital. 


EARLY every house at the] 
Capital was made the happier | 
at the week’s end by the ar- | 
rival of some member of the | 
family, or sometimes a near | 
who have 


friend or _ two, 


| come to spend the Christmas season in 
| would have a pretty hard time proving} 


Ottawa. A regular little army of red- 
coats came from the Royal Military 
College, Kingston, on Thursday, com- 
posed of Cadets Allan Gill, E. Girou- 
ard, Kenneth MacLaren, James Gem- | 
mill, Allan Powell, Allan Lewis, Roy | 
[rwin, Charles Coursol, Sheffield Ba- 
con, Layton Stewart and Campbell. 
say, the presence of these 
embryo heroes will add considerably to 


| ihe enjoyment of the many festivities of 


Christmas week, it being an acknow 
iedged fact that the addition of a mili- 


tary uniform or two always lends a 
‘zip’ to any entertainment. Among 
| others who have come to spend the 
| holidays in Ottawa are Mr. and Mrs. 
| Arthur Cannon of Quebec, who are 
|with Mrs. Cannon's parents, Hon 
Charles and Mrs. Fitzpatrick, Mr. Ar 
thur bitzpatrick also having come from 
Quebec to join the family circle; the 
Misses Macpherson of Kingston, who 
will remain ‘until after New Year's day 


} ite method of 





Wi Colonel and Mrs Pennington 
Macpherson; Mr. and Mrs. C. P. Gild- 


rsleeve, also of Kingston, arrived on 


Saturday to spend Christmas’ with 
Colonel and Mrs. Victor Rivers; and 
Mr. and Mrs. Gerald Jarvis of Arn- 
prior are with Mrs. Jarvis’s mother, 
Mrs. Thomas White, and Mr. Newton, 
brother of Captain Newton, A.D.C. | 


(who, by the way, is cordially welcomed 
back to the Capital), has from 
the North-West and will spend Christ 
inas week with Mr. and Mrs. John Gil 


come 


mour, who also have Miss Amy and 
Mrs. Ronald McLimont of Montreal in 
their house-party 

Mr. and Mrs. Bidell of New York 
end Mr. Walter White have been most 
welcome and much-feted guests in the 
Capital for some days, and many most 
cnjoyable — littl dinner parties and 
ther functions were given in their 
honor. In return Mr. and Mrs. Bidell 
entertained on Monday evening at the | 
Russell Café at a most sumptuous din- 
ner party, the floral decorations being 
perfectly exquisite and extremely elab 
crate [he guests were Mr. and Mrs 
C. Berkeley Powell, Mr. and Mrs. F. W. 
Avery, Miss Edna Moore, Miss Mabel 
Ferguson, Miss Hazel Mackintosh and 


| Mr. Walter White 


Dinners seem to have been the favor 


past week. On Wednesday night Hon 


Sydney Fisher was the host at one of 
his sociable little dinners, for which he 
renowned, and his guests were Gen 





eral 





id Mrs. Lake, Sir Louis and Lady | 
Davies ss Clinton, Mr. and Mrs. G 
I’. O'Halloran, Mr. and Mrs. J. W 
Woods and Mr. and Mrs. Warren So 
per On the same evening another 
| bright little dinner came off, when Mrs 
| H. K. Egan was the hostess, the guests 
including Colonel and Mrs. Hanbury 
| Williams, Dr. and Mrs. Montizambert, 
Consul-General and Mrs. Foster, Mr 
ind Mrs. W. J. Anderson, Mrs. Lyons 
Biggar and Mr. Fauquier 
Le not neglected and the reg 
lar “five o’clocker” has had its usual 
hare of attent f late Mrs. Anglin 
of Toronto was the cause d’étre of sev 


cral of these pleasant little gatherings, | 





New Year's. 


Thi the holiday to visit your 
frien and the Grand Trunk offer re 
duced rat f single fare for rt 1 trip 
between all ut La t 
Port Huron and Detroit, Mich \iawara 
Fa ind Buffa N.Y Good going i 
tra D be tI Jan y ia 
valid ret ing itil January %, or a 
fa ind rd good going Decen 

3 Ja y 1 and 2 Valid 
turning until January 4, 1905. Best 
accommodation and convenient service 
provided. Tickets and full informatio: 
at Grand Trunk ticket offices, north- 


west corner King and Yonge streets 


| and on 


| Fred WI 


| those who enjoyed 


ina yellow Liberty silk gown. 


entertainment for the | 


| Paris, 


Wednesday Mrs. Charles 
O'Connor entertained at the tea hour 
end was assisted in her duties by Miss 
Keenai and Mrs. James MacLaren, 
while Miss Ida Hughes and Miss Mon- 


|ica Lyon were very attentive in looking 


aiter the guests, who included Mrs. M. 
P. Davis, Mrs. H. Allan Bate, Lady 
Taschereau, Mrs. Burbidge, Mrs. Mar- 
tin Griffin, Mrs. W. Y. Soper, Mrs. 


| b’Arcy Scott, Mrs. W. H. Davis, Mrs. 
*, Mrs. Haycock and Mrs. N. | 





A. Belcourt, Mrs. Clayton and others. 


Mrs. M. P. Davis also entertained in 
| honor of Mrs. Anglin on Tuesday, when 
her very handsome rooms’ were pro- 
fusely decorated with Lawson carna- 
tions and candelabra with pretty red 
shades adorned the table, which was 
presided over by Mrs. D'Arcy Scott, 


Miss Davis and Miss Fitzpatrick. 

The presence of the sterner sex at an 
afternoon affair is acknowledged to be 
always a welcome addition, and one 


given by a_ gentleman is still more 
of a novelty nowadays and an as- 
sured success. Mr, Gilbert Fauquier’s 
little five-o’clocker was not an excep- 


tion to the rule when on Friday he in- 
vited a select few to meet in his apart 
ments in the Victoria Chambers. Mrs. 
kh. W. Powell chaperoned the party and 
1 Mr. Fauquier’s hos- 


pitality were Miss Mabel Richardson, 
Miss May Griffin, Miss Milly White, 
Miss Marjorie Powell, Mr. George 


Sparks, Mr. Pugsley, Mr. C. B. Powell, 
Mr. C. J. Jones and Mr. Ned Fauquier. 

Among the many little luncheons 
given during the week, one of the pleas- 
was that at which Mrs. Martin 
Griffin was the hostess on Tuesday, the 
guests including Lady Taschereau, Mrs. 


antest 


Hanbury-Williams, Mrs. Montizam- 
bert, Mrs. John Gilmour, Mrs. Irwin, 
Mrs. W, G. Perley, Mrs. E. J. Cham- 


berlain, Mrs. Fred White and Mrs. Col- 
lingwood Schreiber. 

Mrs. A. W. Fleck’s dance on Friday 
night was a grand success, the presence 
ci so many young people who are at 


| home for the holidays adding greatly 


to the evening’s enjoyment. The floor, 
music and all the other appointments, 
the quality of which tell so much in 
making a dance were per- 
fect, and dancing was kept up with 
vigor until about two o'clock a.m. Mrs. 
Kleck wore a most exquisite Parisian 
gown of blue sequins, and her daugh- 
ter, Miss Rose Fleck, looked very sweet 
The next 
dance on the programme for Christmas 
week is Mrs. Ward Hughson’s, which 
will come off on Tuesday, the 27th, and 
it will be followed on Wednesday by 
Mrs. Coursol’s, both of them to take 
place in the Racquet Court. 


successful, 


An engagement which is of great in- 
terest to many Ottawans has just been 
announced—that of Miss Marie Hal- 
boister of Tuxedo Park, New York, 
daughter of Madame Halboister of 
France, to Mr. R. H. Coats of 
the Department of Labor, Ottawa. For 
a number of years Miss Halboister 
made her home in the Capital, and since 
taking up her residence in the States 
has always spent her summers in Ot- 
tawa, and has made a great many warm 
friends here, who are all delighted to 
congratulate her. Miss Halhoister is at 
present in town for the Christmas sea- 
on THe CHAPERONE 

Ottawa, Dec. 26, 1904 





Where Ignorance Would Have Been 


Bliss. 
As he came towards her down the 
hill, his great dog Caesar ambling -at 
side, she, the friend of his parents, 
iid to herself with emotion that she 


never beheld so gracious, so lovable 
1 cl tld 

He held out his hand as he ap- 
roached, disclosing within its palm a 
omewhat chocolate-cream 
this he affectionately pressed upon her 


shapeless 


_ ee 
He—-The sound of your voice reminds 
me of Tennyson's Brook 
She flattered )—Indeed! 
He—Yes. You see, it goes on for 
ever 
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The Man She Found. 


HE worried-looking woman with 
the tangled red hair and the 
woman with the shrieky voice 
and curling-pins were having an 

animated conversation over the back 
fence. The dazed-looking caricature, 
with a peg in her mouth, was looking 
cn, and listening. 

Said the woman’ with the falsetto 
hair, “Oh, you can’t be too careful. I 
always lock up everything, and stick a 
kerosene tin in front of every door, and 
| put nails in the windows. I feel safe 





if there was a burglar in the house! 
What’s th’ good of lockin’ yerself in t’ 
he murdered? You ought t’ do as I do, 
and have a good look round before yer 
lock up!” 

“So I do—I look’ everywhere!’ 
sniffed the woman with the emphatic 
hair. 

She of the voice fixed her with an un- 
believing eye. 

“Under th’ stairs?” 

“Oi course!” 

“On top of th’ wardrobe?” 
| “Well, you don’t think I'd forget 
| that!” 

“Under th’ bed, then?” 
| “Why, you must think I’m a perfect 

fcol! I couldn’t sleep if I didn’t look 
there!” 

Then the caricature took the peg out 
of her mouth and raised up a tired 
voice. “I uster, too,” she sighed; “but 1 
don’t look anywhere now. I uster worry 
meself inter fits, thinkin’ I seen burg- 
lars in every corner. People uster laugh 
at me, but I uster tell "em I might find 
a man any night—so I kept on lookin’.” 

The weary one paused in her narra- 
tion, heaved a sigh, and clawed feebly 
at the wisp of grey hair that had floated 
across her eyes. 

“Go on—go on!” 

The tired atom sighed again heavily, 
and proceeded. “Well, one night I did 
find a man. I looked under th’ bed, as 
usual, an’ there was me ’usband, that lL 
‘adn’t seen for seven year!” 

The woman with the revolutionary 
hair remarked, “Lor!” 

She with the wild 
hilariously. 

“That,” concluded the weary one, in 
a muttied tone, “was ten years ago, an’ 
ever since I’ve been supportin’ ‘im. 
that’s wy J don’t look now. I couldn't 
aftord to find another.” 

Then she sank from sight and re- 
sumed at the washtub, and the other 
two wrecked the remainder of her char- 
acter. 


| then.” 

| The woman with the voice let it crow 
| triumphantly. 

| “A fine lot er good that would do yer 


voice squawked 


——__-- —_ +e 


The Plight of Bull Seekofski. 





“No; I don’t think you can beat a 
public hospital for funny occurrences,” 
said the hail clerk with a reminiscent 
smile. “I’ve seen a great many of them 
in my time. A comical happening along 
the lines of what you might call natural 
comedy took place not so very long ago. 
Iwo meek-looking foreigners—Poland- 
ers, I understand they were—presented 
themselves at the hospital one morning 
I accosted them in the usual way, but 
they understood little, if any, English. 
After futile efforts on my part to get at 
an understanding of their needs, I des- 
pairingly clapped my hands to my stom- 
ach, and, grimacing, said: ‘Sick? You 
sick, eh?’ 

“One grinned comprehendingly. ‘Yi, 
yi; seek,’ 

“I led him into the consulting-room 
and called the acting house surgeon, 
who passed a bad half-hour trying to 
get the man’s name. At last, recogniz- 
mg the futility of the endeavor, he put 
the patient down as ‘Bill Seekofski,’ and 
handing me the diet card, told me to 
conduct him to Ward II. 

“Taking the man’s arm, I turned to 
his companion and said, ‘Him sick— 
stay here. You go home,’ pointing to 
the exit. 

“He looked dazed. I pushed him to- 
wards the hall-door and pulled Bill in 
the opposite direction. Bill backed up- - 
rather resenting my action—and let off 
a lot of linguistic fireworks. Neverth:- 
less, being used to this kind of thing, I 
propelled him, for his own good, to- 
wards Ward II. His friend followed 
insistently in our wake. 

“*No, no,’ I said loudly, ‘you go home. 
Go—home!’ 

“I let go of Bill, and conducting his 
highly interesting friend to the front 
door, gently put him out. Bill made a 
frantic effort to follow him, but it was 
beyond my province to permit that. I 
dragged the unwilling patient away from 
the door and pushed him towards the 
interior of the building. The next in- 
stant the familiar squeak of the front 
door came to my ears, and there was 
Bill's devoted friend back again. 

“I released my charge and made for 
the insistent intruder—no doubt with 
determination written largely on my 
face, for the intruder ‘skinned’ out with 
a celerity in which haste amounteéd to a 
scramble. When I turned to escort Bill 
that gentleman was shuffling hurriedly 
cown the long passage leading to the 
operating theater. Dismayed, I leaped 
after him. All he thought of was es- 
cape. He evidently regretted his te- 
merity in setting foot in such a terrible 
slaughter-house as a public hospital. (1 
believe that most of the ignorant for- 
eign element look on such institutions 
with suspicion.) Before I could reach 
him he had opened the theater-door. He 
immediately fell back with a gasp. A 
tall, bespectacled man, in shirt-sleeves 
and rubber apron, was depositing an 
amputated arm in a large tin tray. 

“I dragged Bill away—no,_ Bill 
dragged me away. He was thoroughly 
scared. It was only by main force that 
| got him to the bathroom of Ward tL, 
where I left him in the care of the or- 
derlies with instructions to bathe him 
and put him to ped. 

“About half-an-hour later one of the 
orderlies—a comical little Cockney— 
| came to me, mopping the sweat from his 
| face. ‘Bli’ me!’ he said, ‘don’t tell me 
that bloke’s got typhoid. ’E’s got D 
l.’s, s'elp me if 'e ain't. It took me 
ind 'Enery five minutes to drag him into 
the barf, and ’e went and bit 'Enery in 
the ‘and, s’elp me!’ 

“Shortly after that 








Bill Seekofski’s 






























A foaming glass of 


Abbeys 


Effervescent 


Salt 


in the morning drives away 
the bilious- 
ness and constipation of 
yesterday—brings health, 
strength and energy for 
the days to come. 

AT ALL DRUCCISTS, 260 AND 605 A BOTTLE 


indigestion, 











~) 


> @ 


You're as Young 


—=OR OLD = 


AS YOU LOOK 


‘| What are you doing to prevent 
your complexion getting that old 
and faded look ? 





‘i Perhaps you don’t realize the 
great benefit received from a few 
hygienic and scientific face treat- 
ments— the kind we give. 


‘J Our method isn’t the ordinary 
massage usually given, but a 
treatment which will build up new 
tissue, remove lines and wrinkles, 
tone up the muscles and give to 
the face a tresh, healthy, glowing 
appearance suggestive of youth. 


S| Some of the blemishes we 
remedy and remove are i impes, 
Blotches, Freckles, Moth-patche-, 
Roughness, Bad colored Skin, 
Wrinkles, Crow’s-Feet, Flabby or 
Baggy Neck, Loose Skin on the 
Face, Hollowsinthe neck, Retarded 
Development o: Form. 


§} ELECTROLYSIS, our method’ 
removes Superfluous Hair, Moles, 
etc., permanently and painlessly. 
Weguarantee satisfaction. Charges 
moderate. Ladies are invited 
to call and consult us. Advice 
cheertully given. Send, call or 
‘phone N. 1666 for handsome 
brochure. 








GRAHAM DERMATOLOGICA INSTITUTE 


502 Church Street, Toroato 
Established 1892 





Your 
Ideal 


Cracker 


Think of all the good kinds 
of crackers you ever tasted. 
The creamy whiteness of the 
first—the lightness of the 
second —the crispness of 
another—the appetising ap- 
pearance of another — the de- 
licious eating of the fifth 
Then see how we've com 
bined all these five points into 
one cracker. 


Mooney’s 

Perfection 
Cream Sodas 
Conjure up your ideal— 
your perfect cracker—and 
you'll find it in Mooney’s Per- 


















friend returned, bringing an interpreter 
with him 

“*Say, mister, if you please and vould 
you be so kine an’ let this man come 
to your hospit-al. He got seek—he got 
thyphoi’. His frien’ stay here—he no 
seek. If you please an’ vould you be so 
kine an’ let him loose?’ 

“I roared over the ridiculous revela 
tion, and the interpreter smiled in sym 
pathy. We at once got Bill Seekofski 
cut of bed and put the right man in his 
place. Bill shuddered as he entered ta» 
bathroom to get dressed. Poor man! 
Probably he had not had a bath since 
his natal day. "Enery went in dire fear 
of hydrophobia for a long time.” 

Freperick L. Keates 


—_y——_--~ e — 


Where the Muse Lingers. 


Miss Simper—Where do you do your 
best work, Mr. Rymer—in the crowded 
city or far from the madding crowd? 

Mr. Rymer—Oh, the country is all 
very well for such pastoral authors as 
Cowper or Wordsworth, but the maa 
who writes such epics as Who hit the 
Copper on the Nob? and My girl has 
Whiskers on her feet finds his truest in- 
spirations near the great throbbing heart 
of humanity. 
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BABY’S OWN 
SOAP 


used by particular people 
both young and old. 
Keeps the skin soft, clear | 
and white. 


?No other Soap is just as Gooa. oa 
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. MONTREAL. 
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OSTEOPATHIC 
DIRECTORY 


The following is a complete list of fully 
accredited graduates in Osteopathy prac- 
ticing in the city, excepting only such as 
may be identified in any way with those 
CLAIMING to be Osteopaths who hold Cor- 
RESPONDENCE diplomas. By fully accredited 
osteopaths is meant those who have grad 
uated from fully equipped and regularly 
inspected colleges of osteopathy whose 
course calls for actual attendance at 
lectures for atleast four terms of five months 
each. 


Rost. B. HENDERSON, 
48 Canada Life Bidg 
King St. West 


HERBERT C. JAQUITH, 
Confederation Life Bidg. 


J. S. Back, 
704 Temple Bldg. 


J. ArTHUR E, REEsoR, 
Confederation Life Bldg. 


Mrs. ADALYN K, Picotrt, 
26 Homewood Ave. 


Dr. CHARLES 











used exclusively by lading actresses and 
oth ‘ra who k ow the value of a beau iful 
© mplexion and rounded figure. It wili 
Oni ively do as we ciatm PRODUVE 
HEALTAY FLESH on the f oo, neck ad 
ac: s. Giiog ali hotlow «laces, adoing 
grace, -urve a d beauty. It i+ tivel 
th mig p-eparation i+ the world th.t will 
DEVELO? THE BU-T and keep the 
br .st- firm, full snd symmetrical. has 
nev rf.iled to accompli sh _ hi result, not 
onl, f-r the -oclety lady the ac'ress and 
he ma den, ‘ut tne mother so unfortunate 
as “ loee her natural bosom through 
- urslog. 


WRINKLES abruothe mouth, eyes and 
‘hose of tne forehead after a few applica- 
tien isappear as by magic, leaving a skin 
texture fil: m aud clear, 


FACIAL SAGGING, the great beauty 
ext oyer of mi dle life, aso correcved by 
this fi ahf»d Ia proprie:ors, 

THE DR. CHARLES Co., 
108 Fulton St., New York City, N.Y. 


Have arrangei for ita Sale ia Toronto by 
‘HE ROBERS SIMPSON CO., Limited 


The regular p ice of D-. Charles Flesh 
Food ts ove dollara box, bit to int educe 
tinco thou-ands of nev h m » ita propri- 
e or have authorised th: Robert S mpson 
C.to -Hita So a bor. Mail orders are 
alao filled atth:« price Every box is ac: 
comp .uied with our book, “Art of Mas- 
sage.” 

FREE. A eample box which contains 
enouch f Dr. Charles Flesh Food for any- 
one b> e-certal. ite grea: merita will be 
-ent te any address abso'ntely f ae, 'f 100 
ig 2ent to pay for erat ef matiing Our book, 
“Artof Mass g*.” which oon’ ina all the 
corr. ct movement: for massaging the face, 
neck and arms, and ful: airecti-ns for 
a velowi « the bu<', will al-o be se it with 
this.ample Writ+ to-day te the Robert 
8. mp-on Co., Toronty, 
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A 
Bronze Figure 


Would be a nice 


Christmas Present 


We have a large stock of 
figures to select from, 
suitable for Newel Lights 
and Table Lamps. 


| The Bennett & Wright Co. 


LIMITED 


72 Queen Street Eas 


‘e Importers of English, 
French and American 
Art Fixtures in Electric 


and Gas. 
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Comfort Necessaries 
At the ** Jaeger’’ Store 


There is no investment will 
give you greater satisfaction 
with small outlay than our 
Underwear : ‘ . . 


7 
HI 
As 
be 
le 





Get our new Illustrated Price-List. 


WREYFORD & CO., 


Underwear Speclalists, 
85 KING ST. WEST. 
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Wonderful Trees. 


HE beautiful tree, the kuara, 
which significs the sun, is the 
production of the south and 
and south-western parts of 
Abyssinia. Its flowers and 

fruit, in color, are equal to coral. Its 
fruit is a red bean, with a black spot 
in the middle of it, which is inclosed in 
a round capsula of a woody nature, 
tough and hard. This bean has been 
used as a weight for gold, where that 
metal is found, all over Africa; it is 
called carat. From Africa it passed to 
india, and there came to be the weight 
of precious stones; so we hear it spoken 
of gold or diamonds that they are of 
so many “carats” fine or weight. 

A government report from Colombia 
contains a description of a tree, known 
as the chaparro, which is said to pos- 
sess the quality of being fire-proof. It 
grows on the vast plains of Colombia 
and the north of South America, called 





savannas, extensive districts which are 
parched with heat except during the 
rainy season. It has long been the cus 
tom to clear the ground for the new 


vegetation which springs up so luxuri- 
autly on these plains after the rainy 
season, by means of fire—and such fires, 
miles in extent, kindled by the herds 
men, destroy everything in the shape of 
vegetation except the chaparro-tree, 
which survives to afford a welcome 
shade in an almost treeless region. 

It is a small tree, seldom growing to 
more than twenty feet in height, with 
u girth of about three feet, and owes its 
protection from fire to the nature of its 
lard, thick bark. The bark lies on the 
trunk in loose layers, which do not 
readily conduct heat to the more deli- 
cate parts of the structure. It is a gen- 
eral idea among the natives that this 
tree grows only where gold is abundant 
in the soil below. That it is common 
in auriferous districts is 


that it does not grow elsewhere. 


banks of rivers and extending over vast 


to carry out a special object in nature, 
that of reclaiming swampy ground in 
the neighborhood of rivers, especially 
at their outfalls to the sea; it extends 
over vast swamps, throwing numberless 
intertwining and ramifying roots into 
the water and mud, somewhat after the 
manner of the banyan. These roots 
mat and blend the vegetable débris to- 
gether, and thus prevent its being car- 
ried off to the sea. Again, to facilitate 
the formation of a dense mass of strong 


cf locomotion, with wings to fly away 


with most plants, are so 
tliat before leaving the branch they be- 


are self-planted. ; 
There is a tree in Jamaica called the 
guango. It is not inaptly called th 


casts is always flecked with sunshine 
and so the grass can grow under it. 


helping the growth of the grass. 
fruit has nourishing and fattening pro 
perties, and is eaten with avidity by 
cattle. As fast as it ripens it graciously 
falls off tor their benefit. 


nor rivers are found; but by a wonder- 


It keeps its lofty 
in mist 


eration, the “Saint.” 
head all night wrapped 
clauds, from which it 


rivulets, running merrily down fram the 


a fit dwelling-place for man. 
G. B. GRIFFITH 


— 
Egoism. 





Early, while I’m still asleep, 
The sun arranges things for me; 
It takes the chill all off the air, 
And lights the day so I can see 


It beams upon me all day long, 
And when at last it sinks away, 

It hustles round the other side 
To be in time for me next day 


R. R. W 
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Standard throughout the world. 
Sold by all first-class wire merchants 


THE OLDEST FIRM OF WINE SHIPPERS IN 
BORDEAUX FRANCE 
ESTABLISHED 1739 


H. CORBY, BELLEVILLE, ONT, 


Sole Agent for Canada 


indisputable, | 
but there is no ground for supposing | 


tracts, that it appears to be designed | 


vegetable growth, the fruits or seeds, 
instead of being provided with means 


ot buoyancy to enable them to float on 
the surface of the water, as is the case 
constructed 


gin to grow, throwing out a long, stout 
radicle or tap-root, some eight or nine 


inches in length and as thick as one’s 
finger, and thus falling from the tree | 


fodder-tree. The shadow which this tree 
Its | 
leaves close rigidly at night, and so the | 


dew can deposit under its branches, thus 


Its 


In one of the Canaries neither springs 
ful provision of nature there grows in 
scme of the deep recesses of the moun- 
tains a large, tall tree, called with ven- 
and 
dispenses its 
timely, never-ceasing moisture in little 


aoeoOorOuorororrnrs eres ee ee eee eee eet 


SAUTERNE 
BURGUNDY 


SCHRODER & SCHYLER & CIE 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
More Letters from Lithia. — | 








Y DEAREST PAL,—I can't | my husband, who has the reputation for 
very well answer your last | being a humorist in these parts, said he 


letter, as I haven't been 
able to decipher what there 


was of it when it came in- | the evening’s 


to my hands. 


thought it was only right that every- | 
body should contribute something to | 
entertainment, 


and he 


t is. The postman delivered it | would therefore show us a little conjur- 
intact all right yesterday morning when | ing trick 


. He got up from his seat, 


I wasn't in, and my husband put it on | and filled a pail nearly full with beer- | 
| odon, and then he walked over to Mr 


the table so that I should see it directly 
I returned. In the meanwhile, how- 


| 
| 


ever, it appears that the tax collector | 


called, and my husband, seeing the let- 
ter on the table and mistaking it for an 
ordinary brick that hadn’t been written 
on, snatched it up and sloshed the of- 
fensive creature on the head with it. 
The tax collector chose to make a per 
sonal matter of it, and consequently he 
was in a really shocking state by 
time the neighbors came in and dragged 
my husband off 


en all fours and there will be no taxes | 






collected for some time, I reckon. The 
(ATL DRINK S 
AE PAID FOR 
» BEFOREHAND 
warta 
ALLOWE! Ug, 


It is said of the mangrove-tree, which | 
is common in the tropics, lining the | 


| neighbors talk of giving my husband a 
testimonial or something, and of cours 
anything of the kind would be very ac- 
ceptable to a young couple just begin 
| ning housekeeping. But what I want to 
point out to you is that you should 
write on some harder kind of stone 
The stuff your letter is written on is 
all chipped and cracked, and I 


can't 


}some unpleasantness in the neighbor 
hood. To begin with, all the gentle 
men turned up without their wives, a: 
when I asked the reason they explain 





Dug the + 


fractory pers 


a smoking concert It seemed 


leaves. Small reservoirs are built for fant. exthes: hut 1 te 
the purpose of catching the precious Rag — ea - Ih , Aye ) ie 
AC : 1 : ous anc a 10Where els 
gift, and thus alone the island is made : ae he Rett DOMMES 6 
to go. And I certainly wasn’t going & 


camp out in the front garden just 
please a few mere men. Of course, 


tt 


you're married you don’t get shocke 
|so very easily. My husband had a sup 
|ply of beerodon turned on from th 
}main. I can’t make out how they cat 


3 






| him down. 


| he 
the 


He had to crawl home | 


make out from it whether you say you | 


are married or whether you wish you| 
were married. Do write again and let 

| me know, as the difference is a rather 
| striking one. 

I did not tell you that we gave a 
| house-warming party, did I? I an 


sorry to say it has already given rise to 


that my husband had said it was to be , ber of deaths is something pathetic 
from 


that as if | ought not to have been pre- 


»| prodder into it till it gets hot 


it 
was a little awkward at times, but when | 


drink the stuff, especially as they xzet 


j fearfully quarrelsome after it. Young 
| Mr Snookolite, who fancies he has got 
}a voice, would insist on singing about 











jw pretty Jane, although several people | raise his rents now to qui 
|implored him to stop. Mr. Macferson- | ure, as he can alway y on his prod 
| on, a visitor from the north, tried to|der to drag the difference out a ten 
| interrupt by singing Bonnie Doon at the | ants inclined to kick. I think this new 
same time, but in his excitement he | invention will ¢ farther than some 
sang himself too far back, and fell off | people seem to think 
his seat, and, finding he couldn't get } Tour affectionate id 
up, went to sleep where he * The u LITHIA 
ideale thiinseehtnateaadiasa ti 
Sufficient Reason. A Proposal Up-to-Date 
It was the first public appearance ot \h! pity the misery 
the newly-organized brass band in Of sad spairing lover 
small country town th asion was! The teeming world holds naught for m 
i political demonstration, and the bra But yo 
band at the head of the grand proces 
sion was covering li with glory \y, you !—tox I've tarried, dear 
Suddenly the bass drum came to a dead lt 1 Irre ion’s cl 
stop and maintained grim I se mine !—] be ried, dear 
seme little distance When Again 
sion made a temporary halt CH 1s R. YBARRA 
of the band sought out tl 
the oe ra ] lig and ee 
why he had spoiled the effect of their} oo" “ ’ | t se h Ww yo 
performance in ot ' telling | “4 . - a! : rs that me 
“Do yer see. that ’ere bhouse-over| >. CN Ee ee 
there?” responded the mat a low, a oe ttle hands}—No Miss de 
confidential tone, pointing to an old | ~ a . ag yOu art to attempt it your 
farmhouse a little way back whole hand would slip into your moutt 
'Yes,” growled the Xa ated 
leader 
“Well, that ‘ere is my hous s Covernton’s Carbolic 
the drummer, “a I've got a na 
settin’ there and | didn’t want to break Tooth Wash 
her “up 
rs Saran | ENN Cleanses and Preserves the Teeth | 
eas Hardens the Gums | 
“Gee! lated } a Disinfects the Breath 
man, as he ca t I Those having false teeth should use it 
room. “That new : If your druggist does not keep it ask him 
regular peach fot ! ihat i to procure it, 
right,” replied the landl tt Pett 25c., 50c. and $l 00 a bettle. 
ville tavern, “but if you want to st 
cool and nfortabl dont 
waitress in there hear your opin . 0 D. WATSON & CO., Agents 
a ew one spil 10ot soup on ve, like 
“ a . pill hot ! 444 St. Paul St., Montrea 


Snookolite and gripped him by the neck 
and shoved his head into it and held 
Laugh, my dear? I thought 
we should have died! This Snookolite 
creature kicked like a spring chicken 
that is being twisted up for supper, and | 
it is impossible for us to say whether | 
died of drink or drowning. That | 
| was the only fatality of the evening | 
worth talking about. One or two of the 
| men got a bit used up in the fighting, 


| but I doubt if the conseqiences will be | 
| very serious. Mr. Macfersonon 
| rather badly trodden on once or 


got 


twit 


it 1 for a month or so | 
hould will pull round all right 
I’ve elping my husband collect 
his rents lately, and it has been quite in 
teresting. You must know that 
body in these parts has 
uew thing that he calls Fire. He ma 
the discovery quite by accident when | 
knocking a couple flints to 
It seems that something small 
hot shot out of the flint and burnt 
1 on the leg; but as he wasn’t think 
ing of burning himself for the moment, 
the next experiment on _ his 
fter he had a few sparks 
r bearskin cloak flared all up, 
he had to put her out of her mis 
chopper. We haven't quit 
rstand yet what the new 
used for; but everybody 


with it, and the num 


e low 
think he 
been h 
some 
- 
1 
ie 
of 


| an 
j and 


got 


ery 
got 


tof 
ut 


und 
be 


perimenting 


iS eX 





with wt 


n in the back 


M) 
enter 
it t 
rents 


husband, who is quite the most 
prising man in these parts, S 
help him in the collection of his 
He makes some Fire and stic! 


ise 


a ston 
| and the 
he is ready to argue with tenants 


ss 


was helping him the other morning 
when a tenant came in and tried to back 
| out of*a couple of baskets of cranber 
| ries that he had promised last quarter 
| day Every time the tenant said h 
| wouldn't pay, my husband gave me th 
signal and I picked up the hot proddet 
and dug the refractory person in th 
back with it. It nearly le d { 


laughing. - My husbai 
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GOLD LABEL 


6oc. per Ib. 


"SALADA® 


Ceylon Tea is the finest tea grown in the finest 
tea-producing country in the world. Fvery ounce 
is grown at an elevation of at least 6,000 feet above 
sea level. It is packed in sealed lead packets, and 
received highest award and gold medal at S-. Louis 
Expositi ny 








Man and His “‘Innards.” 


HAT what to eat more of a 
question with some people than 
it is with others, and also that 
while there are those who eat 

live, there are those again who 


1s 


Conlan Bros. 


IMPORTERS AND 
DEALERS IN 


live 
at, is well illustrated by an adver- 


isement of a London restaurant re 

ntly published in the Times of that FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC 
t Several columns of England’s -_— A 
atest newspaper are occupied by the 


WALL PAPERS 


uncement referred to. It was spe 






















































ly prepared by a member of the 
] ’ staff, and its truthfulness 
1 for by “independent investi- 
ion.” It consists of elaborate inter-|f/ Decorators 
ews m personage, however, e 
1 therein, being the chief d P t ‘ 
alled “The Master” This an ain ers , 
g n h fifty assistant cooks | 
vho be titles ranging downward in |} 
rank from Field Marshals. There is | 
1 ; Mar ] Ft saticepan. | 
oa hur ara —— a omieceere | SATURDAY NIGHT Building 
h i he Roasts, and so on tll | 
the D of tl n Yeelers is | : t 
See Pi an pectin 2 ace bt 28 Adelaide Street West 
sie W sls tOTY IS ZoOtte Pp | 
OF caer <1) $ though it had to do | Studio Phone, Residence, 
with the de ies of the human race, | M, 4031. N. 1899 
and the reading of leaves the same 
thrill that one might experience from | 4 
eating a fried sausage ' 
In the interview “The Master” speaks 
inodestly of himself and his great en Mrs Me r’ 
campment of palate-ticklers. After say- ° ye S . 
ing that, personally, he tastes only the : 
new dishes, because “the aroma tells aj 
him when he has succeeded,” this man Banquet and ha 
with the marvelous nose continues: “I Refreshment 
am fortu » in that my endeavors gain 
some effect through the collaboration of Parlors  ceccse 
iny who in .fact do al- 
- ee Ba Pig Acct ag BALL ROOM in best condition. 
sclves with the detailed scaaesian of ene ee See Sr Cane paetion. 
my twenty-f departmental chiefs, ae Goer pias Mrs. P. V. Meyer. 
with whom, save for courtesy, I need r ; 
t exchange a phrase in a twelve- | 
month, either of the two can cook as H lid S S 
well as I. My Chief of the Sauces has oliday Suggestions 
nder him six artists, any one of whom 
will compose a brown or white sauce as Prete Boxes filled with Stationery 
well as I. The Chief of the Roasts | Novelties in Calendars and Smen 
comes next in the hierarchy of our art, Cards. 
for, as Brillat-Savarin said: ‘Men be Fancy Needlework of all hints. 
come field marshals of the saucepan; ¥ 
they must be born field marshals of th MISS E, PORTER 
spit.’ He has under him eight spit- Phone—Main 9904 41 KING &T. WEAaT % ' 
men; any one of them can roast as wel! | 
race 
As one reads the grandiloquent nar HO | 
rative one is apt to forget that it is 
tale of the stomach, and to imagine, in 
tead, that it is Henry the Whit 
Plumed Knight of Navarre who speaks Preston Springs, Ont. 
ss i - a he oe oe oe The popular Health Resort and Mineral 
ne yealines uate Gal seek ch eee Springs under new management. Reno- 
so vividly depicted, is made possible vated throughout. Excellent cuisine. 
by th of men and women just J. W. HIRST & SONS, Props. 
ei stuf “innards.” the Late of the F liott House Toron o 
ps It is a sad 







































er a natter how bravely 
ie t lamps from golden ‘ 
eliers ar how brilliantly may Christmas Perfumes 
le jewels of the y . { ; 
a es Se Christmas Sundries 
ing their intellects and committing de Prescriptions 
iberate physical suicide merely  t 
Sratity their appetites And worst of W, J, A. & H. CARNAHAN 
} in ¢ S on } ‘ 
ul, it 1s a vad sign of th ace ti it ty Druggists and Chemists 
should make eating a pass ind fo Carlton and Chureh Sts. 
ow it with the Tel. M. 21,6. Branch, E. Toronto, Tel. Beach 18 
might follow art 
tomach makes 
practice Is persis } 
make a weak, di 
\ man should : 
mind, most of King 
th the food <_< 
st have vict 
er and p Edward Vil. 
torg t h 1s as gooc S| i 
forgs g as good as Scotch Whisky 
‘ | 
Z sili ieaiae cannot be imitated. 


The Ant and the Elephant ITS TOO GOoD! 


TASTY TT, 
COMP (RE UT 
GREENLEES 
BROTHERS, 


Distillers, Argyleshire 
Scotland 


























Setiteeomee 
But the tower of brute creation, 
At this ba insinuatio 
“Cpvisturbea his contemplation), | NeW Goods and New Models 
Only blinked i tlopped his ear 
( th the nt, in might du i 
Juoth the Ant, in mighty In Costuming and 
Ouch! you hur ip y n Milli 
ea Re iking illinery 263 26 8 
\r 1 t vo ear at 406 and 408 Yonge Street 
Sa Rlenhant. beniehted | Mrs. Joan Bishop Miss Alexander 
; er Telephone— Main 3077 
t, child! don’t get excited 
By and by I'll be d ighted | 
I nove this groundwork fat; 
] +} ler t: , nt 
All emonstrations an A COMPLETE 
Ke nu positively tranti« 
Chen he placed one toe gigantic / CHANGE 
Cu-the Ant—and squashed hien Gat In your lace curtains from o'd to 
new when you have them 
Here’s a moral I would tender cleaned here. Parcels called 
Unto you, small Retail spender for and delivered. 
When a Trust steps on your slender 
Little tootsie, don’t you squeal R. PARKER &€ CO. 
Better offer no resistance Dyers and Cleaners, Toronte. 
Or the Trust, at such insistence 20: and gor Yonge St., # King St. West, 
Will discover your existence Ng te By ui > 
aie t. Phones—North soxr, ain 9143) 
nd remove you—with his heel 1191, 1187 and toog, Park 98. 
Watrace Irwin 
me 
LLL, 
Lilst When did you find out vou ‘H 
were standing under the mistletoe? | A E 
ignes (blushing)—When it was too Neuralgia and Nervousness cured quickly by 


HARMLESS HEADACHE 
AND NEURALGIA CURE 


“But do think 


you you can support No heart depression. Greatest cure ever discovered. 
my daughter?” “Well, it isn’t as if | | Takeaoother, rocandage. Alldealers or direct from 
were marrying an orphan, you know.” —— & Ca, Simcos, Ont. Money bach # ant 
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Hunyadi Janos 


gentle, sure and ready relief. 






Wherever the Vnion Jack Waves 


is looked upon as the standard cure for 


CONSTIPATION 


Half a tumblerful taken in the morning on rising brings 








Naturel Laxative 
Mineral Water 














Anecdotal. 


A new story that comes from Ger- 
many is that of a Christianized Jew, 


who, returning to his native villaze, 
went to the rabbi and said that he had 
been seized by a strong desire to he 
buried in the same plot with his parents 
The rabbi informed him that, as he was 
now a Christian, such a thing as burial 
it a Jewish cemetery was impossible. 
The Jew said that he was willing to 
pay well to have his wish gratified 
“Well,” said the rabbi, “there will be a 
meeting of the directors of the syna 
gogue to-morrow, and I will see what I 
can do for you.” He informed the Jew 
the next day that the directors, after a 
hard struggle, had given in, but that it 











would cost him forty-five thousand 
marks. “That’s a terrible price,” said the 
Jew, after he had reluctantly paid it 
“Now tell me how you happened to fix 
upon exactly that sum.” “Well,” said 
the rabbi, “the reason was this: When 
the Messiah appears, and calls all the 
Jews to heaven, you, as a Christian, 


could not go with them, and therzf>re 
would be left in possession of the entire 
cemetery, and as there was room for 
three thousand plots at fifteen marks 
per plot (the regular rate), we con- 
ciuded it was nothing but just that you 
should pay for them all.” 
* 


Sam Sothern, who is now acting in 
London, tells an amusing little story of 
his first appearance in America. His 
manager was John T. Raymond, and 
when the 
older man 
taled by his eccen 
laid his hand on his 

“1 him round to the 
audience ‘This is ing Sam Soth 
rn. he explained. ¢ the astonishment 
ff the stage, “and 


first stage entrance, the 
whose talent was eq 
tricitv, suddenly 
shoulder ‘ 


f everybody on and 














young Englishman made his | 





| remarked. 





| 

} 

| his foot 

| Though the water was deep and cold, | 
| 

| 

| 

| 





' 


| lished. 


j} about the office of his 


ea P 


| many. Mr 


uuse we remember his father so 
ll, I know you will > him a agcares 
welcome. Sam he ire away!” 
* 
mes Whitcomb Riley respons _bie 
the story of little boy who had 
been taught by his mother to say his 
pravers every night, giving him the im 
ice that # he did not. there was | 
¢ 9 1 cht happen One 
night, going into his room after he was 
d, she im red: “Did vou sav vour 
pravers, dear?” “Nope,” was the an 
wer, “A going to sa 
tl} 1 ry “em last night 
t] sm heathe 
rfully othin’ happer 
rrow vy ven 1 
mor + all 
. 
R Admiral ‘y D. Sigshe 
SN is OT ad ; fter a yng 
ip nt wait, fron mmander t 
tain. O I lay tl le was pr 
t } wl 
I waiting € nd the 
¥," , i ] y 1, 
ster Ct W Ss! : c 
hars t} I Ca ita 
t he promoted, and 
1, I i 
Y | t waiting ter 
t r ‘B m, Mr. Slamm 
, : wit! - 
s I N t 2 ear tor ¢ 
* 
Read lustrates the West 
iT f h yy telling of a v t 
} nade Western Gi 
° D tor y 
wn it } formed tl 
( er . + F al } 
1 to « 
} . t matter 
} T i upp 
ssor.’ 
\ - ‘i : enor’s: veule, 
NV e t Ur ne alreas 
7 | i snces 
” 
Fra L. Star ha many gor 
Si t } 
se shown 
( he best | 
s t ing t 
} 
» vnstair 
5 h Ow 
° 
Jer \ ing t her 
; } Wer 
t } teacher 
£ t rb earn 
» were they ( ‘ remember 


“The Book Shop.” 


Gift Goods 


for young or old may be 
found here in profusion Be 
sides the books of all pub 
lishers 

GOODS Pictures framed 
Stationer vy, 


Fountain Pens, 


andl «sounframed 
Papeter 1es, 


Playing-cards, et 


mense varlety—hundreds of 


beautifu and serviceable 


things. 
Calendars, Sc. to $5.00 
Wm. Tyrrell & Co., 


7 and 9 King St. E., Teronto 





any?” Jennie thought a moment. “I’m 
afraid I can remember only one,” she 
said, finally. “And what was that?” 
“Teacher says that God always provides 
the wind for the shorn lamb.” 

* 


“There is a small town in Kansas 
that boasts a female preacher,” said a 
tourist, “and the lady’s duties are many 
One day she may visit the sick, another 
attend a funeral, and the next baptize 
a baby. One afternoon she was prepar- 
ing the sermon for the following Sun- 
day when she heard a timid knock at 
the door 


ing on the step and twirling his hat in 
his hands. ‘Good afternoon,’ the lady 
‘What do you wish?’ ‘Dey 
say der minister lifed in dis house, hey ?’ 
‘Yes, sir.” ‘Yess! Vell, I vant me to kit 
merriet.” ‘All right, I can marry you, 
she said. The lady's hair is beginning 
to silver and the German glanced at it 
Then he rammed his hat on his head 
and hurried down the path. 
the matter?’ she cried after him. ‘You 
gits no chance met me,’ he called back 
‘I don’t want you. I haf got me a girl 
already.’” 


« 


Before Frederick B. Smith, the secre- 
tary of the International Committee of 
the Young Men’s Christian Association, 
set out on his evangelistic tour of the 
world, he was entertained at dinner by 
a number of his admirers. At the end 
of the dinner Mr. Smith made an ad- 
dress, choosing for his subject “Mod 
esty.” Among other things, he said 
“Some men are vain and conceited be 
yond belief. I know a man who went 
walking with his wife once on the bank 
of a stream. He was a careless, awk- 
ward, loose-jointed man, and suddenly, 
slipping, he fell overboard 


the man got out 
struggling and grunting, and his wife. 
as she hurried him homeward, said 
‘George, you ought to be thankful to 
Providence that your life was saved.’ 
‘Yes yes,’ George answered. ‘Provi 
dence, of course, was very kind, but | 
was very clever, too.’” 
* 

A friend of the humorist tells a story 
of the days when Mark Twain was a 
pilot on the Mississippi which, it is 
thought, has never before been pub 
One day Mr. Clemens missed 
his boat. Instead of inventing an ex 
use, he reported to his superior officer 
as follows: “My boat left at 7.20. |] 
arrived at the wharf at 7.35 and could 
not catch it.” 

. 

During the first night of George 
Ade’s new play, The College Widow, in 
New York, ‘the author was walking 
hotel when 
spoken to by an out-of-town friend 
‘I’m awfully disappointed, Ade,” he 
said; “I wanted to get over to see your 
piece to-night, but I couldn’t manage 
; it. | will try to get away and look in 
at the Widow for one act.” Ade ob 
served the speaker for a moment 
“Well,” he said drily, “there’s a chance 
you know, that it'll be on to-morrow 


night 


<> 


Bret Harte as Editor. 
among the pleasant hills of 
' East Oakland, Cal. is the 
home of Mr. John H. Car 
Carmany was at 
the head of the firm of John 
H. Carmany & Co., publish 
f Overland Monthly during 
that period when the late Bret Harte, 
i litor of and ontributor to that 
brilliant entrance 
nto the field of American letters 
The Overland M 


lished by A. Re 


agazine, made his 





was estab 
Co. in July 
firm Id ou 
Carmany & 


nagazine until 








“The Overland Monthly,” said Mr 
Carmany to the writer the other day 
was the conception of Bret Harte fro: 
er to cover. The covers, the paper 

yon which the body of the magazit 
was printed, the type, and even th 

headpiece that to-day 

page of the publicatior 
| sen or designed by him 
“By the way, a peculiar error w 


adorns the fir 
were either cho 


ommitted in the execution of the hea 
piece. It will be remembered that 
design consists of a bear, standing 
enly across a railroad track 
meant to 


This was 
represent the wilderness defy 
ng the advance of civilization. Now it 
the preconceived idea that civilization 
advances from the east and in a west 
ward direction. Hence it is to be sup 
posed that any element that might essay 
to defy that advance would naturally 
face to the eastward But such is not 
| the case with the Overland bear. Bruin 
in this instance faces to the west 
‘But the error in design was never 
| considered serious enough to require 
correction, and there Bret Harte’s bear 
stands to this day, looking down the 
line toward the setting sun.” 


Although over seventy vears of age 
Mr. Carmany is still hale and hearty 
and still maintains a clear and vivid re 

1" 
le vents of the 
Golden State, espe 


collection of the historic e 
early davs of the 
cially of the dawn of Western literature 
For the past twenty years he has lived 
m his present home with a maiden sis 
ter and a bachelor brother, and is him 
self a hachelor 

He has devoted his later vears to 
| fruit-growing and poultry-raising, but 
has in the meantime beautified his home 
with a great profusion of walks, drives, 
shade trees, flowers, etc. The original 
| farmhouse has been remodelled and en 


Answering the summons, she | 


; : ~ | origina anuscri “he 
found a bashful young German stand- | O78!" al manuscript of The 


ee | | 


‘What's | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


larged, and is shaded by pines, eucalyp- 
tus and Italian cypresses. Along the 
walks and drives are century plants, rose 
bushes, lilacs, etc., while shading these 
are numerous orange and lemon trees. 

The farm, which contains  twenty- 
seven acres, is known as “Sunflower 
Ranch,” while the commodious sitting- 
room of the farmhouse is known as 
the “Keith Gallery,” for the reason that 


its walls are hung thick with paintings | 


by Keith, the well-known artist. 
But more highly prized than all 


among the treasures of the “Keith Gal- | 


lery” is a collection of Bret Harte’s 
original manuscripts, among which are 
the drafts of many of his most cele- 
brated stories, poems and _— sketches. 
These were wisely collected by Carmany 
from the copy that found its way to his 
former printing-office, and 
religiously preserved 


have been | 





In this collection was ‘the original | 
manuscript of that famous poem, The | 


Heathen Chinee, but it was, not long 


treasured with the utmost care, and 
viewed with deep interest by the num- 
erous visitors to that institution. 

But Mr. Carmany still retains a copy 
of a little booklet gotten out by his old 
firm, containing a lithograph copy of the 
Heathen 
Chinee, during the time of the remark 
able popularity of that production. It 
also contains the poem as printed in the 


Overland Monthly. It was gotten out | 
for the purpose of ‘sale in the East; | 


but its sale was enjoined, and but few | 
| copies were ever printed. 


This pamphlet shows the various dif 
ferences between the generally accepted 
title of the poem, the heading of the 
original manuscript and the final title 


| walking down the street with the pub- 
| lisher just after his interview with ti.e 
| young editor H. A. Crarts. 


to the piece as it appeared in print. The | 


poem was popularly known as The Hea- 
then Chinee, whereas the title that ap- 
pears at the head of the original manu- 
script was On the Sinfulness of Ah 
Sin, as Reported by Truthful James 
Bret Harte still further changed the 
title so that it read: Plain 


in print. 


| proof of the poem as it came from the 


j 


| was made. 


after a few minutes’ | 





author. In -this, only a single change 
The concluding words of 
ihe last line of the first stanza went to 
the printer, reading: 

rg I wish to remark.” 

This was changed by Harte to read: 
a? I rise to remark.” 
Among Mr. Carmany’s collection of 
Harte’s original manuscript the writer 
noted those of The Cross of Portala 
Chiquito; Grizzly; His Answer to Her 
Letter, as reported by Truthful James; 
The Idyll of Red Gulch, Two Men of 
Sandy Bar, The Pliocene Skull of Cal- 

averas County, etc. 

These manuscripts were all nicely 
written out, in a neat hand, and in 
purple ink. It is Mr. Carmany’s recol- 
lection that Bret Harte wrote out his 
manuscript with a quill pen, almost ex 
clusively. 

In those days Harte was paid a sal 
ary of $200 per month as editor of the 
niagazine, and $50 for each poem, short 
story or sketch published in its col- 
umns. But when it seemed that he 
would sever his connection with the 
Overland, and go East in response to 
liberal offers from publishers in that 
quarter, he was offered much better 
terms from John H. Carmany & Co 

[This offer included a quarter interest 
in the magazine, $5,000 a year salarv 
and $100 each for special contributions 
to the magazine. But the offer was de- 
clined; Harte resigned the editorship, 


went East and afterward to England, | 





never to return again to the scene ot 


| his early triumphs 


The Overland under the impulse of 


Language | 
From Truthful James, when it appeared | 


| ness College, corner Yonge and Alex- 


| January 3. 


| liable office help has been considerably 





’ ' 
its brilliant editor was on the high road | 


to opulence; but as soon as Harte left 
it, its business fell off, and in 1875 its 
publication was suspended Mr. Car 
many is free to admit that the depar 
ture of Bret Harte was the direct cau 


lof the failure, and that the firm lost 


$20,000 by it. 

Mr. Carmany had two brothers wix 
were largely interested in the old Cla: 
Street Bank of San Francisco. The 
three brothers were bachelors, and “for 
a number of years they maintained 
bachelor quarters on the third floor of 
the bank building. After a while the 


parents of the Carmany brothers ie 





| 


| 


trnoved from Pennsylvania to San Fran 
cisco, and then the latter vacated the 
Clay street rooms, and went to live] 


with the elder When the Over- 
land Monthly was purchased by Joh 
fi. Carmany & Co. the rooms in th 


couple 


Clay Street Bank building were thrown | 


open for the use ofthat publication as 
editorial rooms, and they wert 
ered in those days very 


very spacious for such 


consid 
elegant and 


a purpose 


Bret Harte editor of the maga 
zine was given free run of the rooms 
and there being much more space thar 


| press them.” 


to for a minute.’ 


uuld well | ipied for editoria 
purposes, Bret Harte indulged his Bo 
hemian proclivities by installing a con 
genial company f art musicians, | 
writers, ete in extra apartments 
a very nice arrangement for the artistic 
coterie, as they were given the room 


rent tree 

Harte was on very friendly and inti 
mate terms with these people, and spent 
much time in their 
id Bohemian days were probably the 
happiest of all h re 

At the opening ot his career the poet 


| ter, for he is a good enough fellow in 


ived in San Francisco, but afterward | 


removed to Oakland, where he 
with his wife and four children 
dcparture for the East 

It is Mr. Carmany’s recollection that 


= 
residec 


ntil hi 


Bret Harte wrot | of h best thing 
n his study at hom His labor in th 
editorial room f the verland con 
sisted principal! n editing contrib 
tions from other thors, writing book 


reviews and getting up a department for 
inder the head 


I tcetera e 


the magazine that went 


Mr. Carmany says that Harte was a| 


man prone to very indolent habits, and 
that his editorial duties were sometimes 
sadly neglected; especially the keeping 
ip of the book reviews and the “Etcet 
ra’”’ department 

“Harte,” said Mr. Carmany, “was a 
wonderful editor. [ don’t believe there 
was ever a man quicker to see the meat 
of things than he T have seen him 





| editorial 
since, presented by Mr. Carmany to the [ Monthly on 


University of California, where it is | but Harte would not see him. The 


| field Republican made a similar pilgriin- 


nc ' ties ee building at 495 Yonge street, and enjoys 
ir ~armany aiso preservec the Nai 


| ment 





eee 
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cast aside page after page of manu- 
script before having the thing. boiled 
down to his liking. But it wae: always 
noticed that never an esseyual point 
was missed. £ 

“He was very choice in .he framing 
ot his headlines, considering thernaveil 
before writing them out. It was fre- 
quently the case that the headlines of 
an article were not written until the 
final proof had been read and correct- 
ed by the editor.” 

While Mr. Carmany is still a devout 
worshipper of Bret Harte’s literary 
genius, he recalls with seeming deep 
regret the late author’s austerity and 
repeated breaches of social and business 
etiquette. It made Mr. Carmany’s heart 
bleed to see the way the author of the 
Ileathen Chinee treated Bayard Taylor. 
The latter made a special pilgrimage 
all the way from the East to pay his 
respects to the new literary light; 
climbed three flights of stairs to the 
rooms of the Overland 
three different occasions, 


good poet was infinitely hurt at the 
treatment, and turned his steps sorrow- 
fully homeward. 

The elder Sam Bowles of the Spring- 


age, and Harte did deign to see the 
distinguished editor; but if report is 
true, was not overcordial in his man- 
ner. But Bowles did not appear to he | 
offended, and was forever sounding 
Harte’s praises. “Stick to Harte! Stick 
to Harte!’ was Mr. Bowles’s parting 
injunction to Mr. Carmany as he was 


oo 


The Winter Term. 





The winter term in the Elliott Busi- 


ander streets, will open on Tuesday, 
This school is in a splen 
did section of the city, and several of 
the college rooms are on the ground 
floor. The college occupies the whole 


a fine attendance. The demand for re: 
greater than the supply, and Mr. W. J. ' 
Elliott, the principal, has recently re- 
ceived many applications from other 
business colleges who wish to get his 
graduates to act as teachers in their | 
schools. | 








D MULL 


Art Workers in 
Lighting 


Fixtures 


EXCLUSIVE DESIGNS 








Oxley-Enos Co., Limited 


94 King St. W., Toronte 


371 FIFTH AVENUE, 
NEW YORK 


BANK OF TORONTO BUILDING, 
MONTREAL 








Teacher’s 


“HighlandCream” 


j 


‘The Cream of Scotland's Best”” 


A Blend of Scotch 


I’'s good without equal 


From Foy’s, Wholesale. 
From Micie’s, Retail. 
























Ask for Carling’s Ale — accept no other, be- 
cause no other is quite so good. 


Carling’s Ale 





WATER PURITY  §: 
Pure, hard water is the os 





most important ingredient 
in ale. 

Water used in Carling’s Ale 
is taken from. a series of springs with 
solid rock bottoms at depths of more :: 
than 1000 feet, and is conducted to a [:: 
stone-paved reservoir 


Is entirely free from acid or alkaline and 
any kind of impurity. 























The Tropics. 





The Ale that’s Alvwvays Pure 
ee — 
The Good Listener. | know a good talker when | hear one 
| “But you don’t——” 
sé ES,” said the voluble man to “Oh, yes, I do, I understand every- 


his neighbor on the way to | 

the office. They sat next to | 

each other in the street car. 

“T always like to talk with you because 
I always learn something. You have | 
mething to say and you say it. You 
don’t sit like a bump on a log and let | 
inother man do all the talking. You | 
have ideas and you know how to ex- 


“I flatter myself——” began the other 
“That's the way it is, you see. I can 
sit and hear you talk all day, because 
| know I am improving my mind; | 
while there are other men I can’t listen 


“I was going to say—— 


“IT told my wife the other day that I | 
could get more good solid information 
in hearing you talk ten minutes than in 


istening to some men a week.” 

“May I remark——?” 

“There’s that Smith. I get up and 
leave the car every time I see him en 


his way, but he wants to talk all the 


time and he never says anything. I'm | 
not much of a talker myself, but I like | 


to get in a word edgeways.” 
“Iq you will allow me r 


“I don’t see how you manage to pick | 


ip so much information on all kinds of 
subjects the way you do 
to flatter you, but you seem to be post 
ed on almost everything.” 

“If you 

“I would talk all the time if I was 
as good at it as you are. Folks often 
say to me, ‘Jones, why don’t you talk?’ 
But I know enough to keep still when 
men are about who know by leng ids 
more than I do.” { 

“To talk well one must have 

“That’s just it, you see. ( .e must 
have a good listener. Now, wu. | ad 


mire myself for more than anything 
] 


‘else is that I am a good listener. | 


can ride all the way into town listening 
to you, as I am now, and hardly open 
my mouth ‘Cause why? 


|} you do. You are a natural talker. 1 
am not. You open your mouth and the 
| words run out clear as a brook, and | 


| shaking hands 


I don’t want | 


would give me a mo-| 





Cause I. 


Verdant shores and waters calm 
Sunlit days and starry nights, 

Silent, swaying groves of palm, 
Mosquito bites. 


thing you say on the subject. Of course, 
I can’t dress it up in such shape as 





Travers—Robinson told me 
day he 


yester- 
was going to marry his land- 

lady—the one he’s been lodging with so 
rising and|many years. Let’s see. Not long ago 


can't help but listen.” | 
“You don’t know i fellow was wealthy, and now I 


“May I——?” 
“Well, [I get off here,” 


I have enjoyed listening to you. In-]| don’t suppose he’s worth a penny. Jag- 
structive as ever. Wish I might fall in | czway—Why on earth is he going to get 
with you every morning on the way to| married, then? Travers—He wants to 


the office. Good-bye. Good-bye.” get his money back. 


mH 


La [| 


AN 
J Ni 


IN THE COLLEGE OF JOURNALISM. 


isitor—What in the name of Horace Greeley is that? 
College Professor—That is Professor Doape, who has the chair of Comic 
Supplements.—Life 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 











ONCERT-GIVERS have very 
sensibly taken a rest during 
Christmas, and will ‘or the 


most part remain inactive | 


next week. People are not in 
the mood for attending con- 
certs or recitals jgist now, and there is, 
moreover, a plentiful lack of money at 


this period of the “annual hold-up.” By | 
the middle of January the concert season | 


will probably be in full swing, and most 
of the big local events have been fixed 
during January and February. 


* 

Mr. Vogt left on Friday for Pittsburg 
to rehearse with the orchestra the or- 
chestral parts of the accompanied works 
which are to be produced at the cycle of 
concerts of the Mendelssohn Choir in 
February. These works as definitely de- 
cided upon are Grieg’s Landerkennung, 
Brahms’s Alto Rhapsody, Elgar's Wraith 
of Odin, from King Olaf, Liszt’s Thir- 
teenth P$alm, the first part of Berlioz’s 
Damnation of Faust, and Sullivan’s in- 
cidental music to King Arthur. 

* 

Dr. Ham went to New York on Mon- 
day to rehearse with Victor Herbert's 
orchestra there the accompanied num 
bers listed for the coming concert of the 
National Chorus. 


Music at Fort William seems to be 
in a promising state of advancement, 
judging from a programme which has 
reached me of a recital given by the pu- 
pils of the Conservatory of Music cf 
that town. A local paper, speaking of 
the event, says: “The instrumental 
music was entirely furnished by pupils 
of the Conservatory and gave evidence 
of excellent tuition and the vocal num 
bers showed what a number of good 
voices the amateurs of Fort William can 
produce. Miss Birdie Parker sang Early 
Chant the Summer Birds very nicely, 
and Miss Mabelle Brown’s rich contralto 
voice was heard to good advantage in 
the fantastic little song, Dainty Doro- 
thea, in spite of evident nervousness on 
the part of the singer, which is quite un- 
necessary for a lady possessing a voice 
of such calibre. The final number, Let 
Us Swear It in the Pale Moonlight, 
sung and acted admirably by the Misses 
Parker and Hammond and their male 
trio, brought the house down and had 
to be repeated before the audience would 
be satisfied. The Misses Parker are to 
be congratulated upon having so many 
bright and talented pupils.” 3 

* 

The latest sensational “musical” 
achievement is reported in the Strand 
magazine for December. An account 1s 
there given of the exploits of Colonel 
Bordeverry, expert rifle and pistol shot, 
who has produced a piano on which he 
plays tunes by firing at it with an ordin 
ary Winchester repeater. The Strand 
gives an illustration showing him in the 
act of firing at the instrament whils 
playing the /ntermezzo from Cavalleria 
Rusticana. ‘The piano appears to all in- 
tents and purposes just an ordinary in- 
strument—it is a cottage upright grand 
—save that it bears a most curious pat- 
tern of circles and notes. The circles 
are bull’s-eyes—at least some of them 
are—not larger in circumference than a 
twenty-five cent piece. When mention 
of playing a piano with a rifle is made 
one naturally thinks that it is done in 
the ordinary way—by firing at the keys 
Unassuming in appearance so far as its 
exterior goes, its interior is a mass ol 
marvelous mechanism. But to explain 
it a start must be made at the outside 
and attention drawn to that portion im- 
mediately beneath the key-board. This 
is the target at which the colonel fires. 
Like the rest of the instrument, it is cov- 
ered with tiny bull’s-eyes, but it is only 
at certain of these that aim is taken; the 
remainder are there for decorative pur 
poses—to make the harmonious whole 
‘The target is cardboard, and movable, 
of course, for every two or three days 
it has to be replaced. The colonel rarely 
misses his mark, and seldom is it he 


goes outside the circle. Still, should he! 


do so, he could hardly fail to strike the 


. box behind and sound the note. It took 


the colonel just five months’ practice to 
play the IJntermeszo. At this rate it 
would take him about a year to learn a 
more complex composition. His wiie 
and daughter accompany him with their 
rifles, and in this manner a melody with 
accompaniment can be managed. ‘The 
invention is, of course, of no earthly 
musical-use. The act is, however, quite 
a remarkable novelty, and Manager 
Shea ought to seek to secure it for his 
vaudeville theaters in Canada and the 
United States. 


a 

Ever since Richard Strauss’s visit to 
New York, the critics of that city have 
had an uneasy feeling that he perpe- 
trated a hoax upon them and their Euro 
pean confreres when he labelled his last 
symphony Domestic and allowed it to be 
suggested that it represented the life of 
himself, Madame, and the Baby. They 
are now relieved to find on the author- 
v of a private wire from Berlin that 
te 


work is really intended as an illus- 


{tration of the fall of Port Arthur! In 
| this connection it is funny to read the 
|}comment of a Dresden critic, who 
writes: “The fugue which is supposed 
| to represent a domestic quarrel, suggests 
| rather a fight between baboons and ani- 
| mals of prey in a tropical forest amid 
| the wild cries of countless exotic birds.’ 


| * 

| A Madcap Princess, the so-called 
| comic opera produced last week at the 
| Princess Theater by Lulu Glaser and 
| her company, was an admitted failure so 
far as the music was concerned, for it 
} contained no original music worthy of 
the name. As a species of farcical 
comedy, tinged with a spice of romance, 
it proved amusing, especially in the ear- 
lier scenes. There was altogether more 
spoken dialogue than music, which was 
something perhaps to be grateful for. 
Lulu Glaser was the life of the piece, and 
won a success for it by sheer force of 
her animal spirits and her personal poo- 
ularity. She, however, made the prin- 
cess a rather vulgar personage, some- 
thing that was not intended in the or- 
iginal novel, When Knighthood Was in 
| Flower, upon which A Madcap Princess 

is constructed. 





Mr. P. J. McAvay will resume teach- 
ing on January 3 at his studio, 146 Os- 
sington avenue. 

* 

The educational value of organ recit- 
als in a community is very great. The 
regular recitals of the late W. T. Best 
in Liverpool had a great influence upon 
the advancement of musical taste in that 
community. The same may be said of 
M. Guilmant’s recitals in Paris, while 
Pittsburg has rapidly come to the front 
as a musical city, largely because of the 
semi-weekly recitals of the late Frederic 
Archer. Similar work is being done in 
Toronto by Mr. Arthur Ingham, the 
talented organist of the Church of the 
Redeemer. Mr. Ingham’s virtuosity as 
an exponent of legitimate organ music 
has recognition not only here, but 
throughout the East and in England, 
and his services are in frequent demand. 
He is giving a series of fortnightly re- 
citals on the grand organ at the Church 
of the Redeemer which are the source of 
much pleasure and musical benefit to 
those hearing them. Mr. Ingham’s 
schooling has been of the solid English 
sort, which combines thoroughness with 
variety of effects. His registration and 
pedalling, combined with facile tech- 
nique, are of the highest order. The ef 
forts of this artist are worthy of com 
mendation and: warm support. Mr. Ing- 
ham will give his sixth recital of the 
series this (Saturday) afternoon at four 
o'clock, assisted by Mr. E. H. Bisset, 
baritone. The programme will comprise 
Mendelssohn’s overture to Ruy Blas, op 
95; Cantilene in A flat major, Wheel 
don; J. S. Bach’s great G minor Fugue; 
Schersettino, Delibes; Polonaise in A 
major, Chopin-Best; Concert Allegro in 
D major, Arthur Ingham; A Sunset 
Melody, by Charles Vincent; and Goun 
od’s Marche Militaire in E flat major. 
Mr. Bisset will sing Mendelssohn’s 
Lord, God of Abraham (Elijah), and 
The Recessional by De Koven. 

* 


Mrs. J. W. Bradley of the Conserva 
tory of Music vocal staff, who has been 
ili and confined to the house for the 
past five weeks, has now recovered suf- 
ficiently to enable her to resume teach- 
ing at the beginning of the New Year 

* 


Mr. Harry Rogers, pupil of Mr. Ar 
tiiur Blight, has been appointed tenor 
soloist of Western Congregational 
Church 

* 

What has become of Richard Strauss 
m our concert halls? It was to be sup 
posed that last year’s Strauss festival 
would boom his cause, but it seems to 
have acted as a deadly boomerang 
Meanwhile, Strauss himself is in Ger 
many, enjoying his practical joke known 
as the Domestic Symphony. No one 
who has heard that work can doubt for 
a moment that it is intended to illus- 
trate in orchestral tones the bombard- 
ment of Port Arthur; yet the composer, 
who is a great wag, persists if allow- 
ing the comientaters to describe it as 
intended to portray a day in his home 
life. Thus, the last number of the All 
gemeine Musik-Zeitung contains three 
pages, with numerous illustrations in 
musical type, and remarks like this 
“Now follows a short dialogue between 
the husband and the wife on the ques 
tion whether the child should be put to 
bed. The child protests vigorously in a 
trill on the wind-instruments on the di 
minished-seventh chord, but is pacified 
by an energetic admonition by the 
mother.” Some one ought to have given 
Strauss an Indian tomahawk. He might 
then have been able to get his joke into 
the heads of his foreign admirers by 
means of a gentle surgical operation.— 
New York Evening Post. 

* 








Philip Hale has exhumed the objec 
tions to minuets in symphonies made by 
the learned Hofrath Spazier of Berlin 
shortly after Mozart’s death. He char- 



































acterized the minuet as a destroyer of 


unity and coherence. In a dignified Toronto 


work there should be no discordant 


mirth. If a minuet be allowed, why not Conservatory 
a polonaise or a gavotte? The first . 

movement should be in some prevailing of Music 

mood, joyful, uplifted, proud,~ solemn, DR. EOWARD FISHER, Musical Direeter. 


etc. A slow and gentle movement Re-opens (after Christmas 
brings relief, and prepares the hearer Holidays) Jan. 3rd 


for the finale or still stronger presenta- 
Conservatory School of 





tion of the first mood. The minuet is 
disturbing; it reminds one of the dance- . ° 
hall and the misuse of music; “when it Literature and Expression 
in caricatured, as is often the case in MRS. NICHOLS 1N-CUTTER. Principal. 
minuets by Haydn or Pleyel, it excites ih s E ND FOR “CA LENDAR 
laughter. The minuet retards the flow 
of symphony, and it should never be 
found in a passionate work, or in one MR. RECHAB TANDY 
that induces profound meditation.” TENOR 


2 Engagements accepted ia Oratorio and Concerts. 
, ‘ 7 Teaching resumed in Voice Culture and Ringing 
According to Leonard Liebling, An- | September 1, 1904. Address the Torente Conserva- 
‘or 


ton Hekking, the eminent ’cellist, said | tory of Music, Toronto, Qntario, Canada. 


the other day: “Have you ever sat in 
W. Y. ARCHIBALD 


an orchestra, as I have for years, and 

watched the faces of the audience when 

a Brahms symphony is played? One éieuth op moeee 

listener after another puts up his hand | Conductor of Upper Canada College Glee Club 

to cover a tiny yawn. Then the hands eS ‘* Toronto University Ladies Choral Club 
go up by twos and threes, and finally by | g.iaio woedheimer's Glee Club 
dozens. In the slow movement the 

yawns grow larger and bolder. Polite- 
ness soon vanishes, the hands are 
not used as screens any longer, and one 
can see whole rows of round O’s, re- (of Toronto.) 

presenting open mouths. When _ the] Open for engagement and better than ever. 

finale is reached the house is a veritable —? » Sherlock, Rooms 5-8, Nordheimer's, 
sea of yawns, which end only with the 

last note of the symphony. You may 


call it suggestion or anything else you 
like, but it is not a mere coincidence. DR. ALBERT HAM 
Any experienced orchestral player will VOICE PRODUCTION 
tell you that the same phenomenon ap- AND SINGING. 
pears every time a Brahms symphony | Torento Conservatory of Music 
: 7 ' a or 561 Jarvis St. 
is on a programme. 
* 


glia Toronto Male Chorus Cb | in, i ue. MrEee Juat 


Mme. Shotwell Piper for the soloist at TEACHERS OF SINGING 


their concert on January 19. Several] Tone aah Pact dilpatieeces of oilae it 
Torontonians have seen and heard her to selendide princislen s apectiey 

and they unite in praising her appear- Studio—s8 Alexander Street. 
ance, voice and personality. 


s 
A recently-received letter from Wal- MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


ter Paris, the English water-colorist TEACHER CF SINGING 


and musical amateur, says: “I’ve just 
heard Hofmann and am astounded at! Vooal Directress Loretto Abbey. 

his wonderful growth. The past two Conservatory of Music 
years have raised him to the foremost 


position among pianists.” T R | Pp 
= 


Professor Frank Austen, former pu- 
pil of J. D. A. Tripp, who has a large THE GREAT CANADIAN PIANIST 
Studie for lessons— 


class in Ashland and Canton, Ohio, is| Toegate © of Must 
spending the Christmas week in the 
city with his parents. 


ARTHUR BushT 


The Raymond Record of Oakville 
has the following to say of Miss Helen Concert Baritone and 
A. Watkins, one of W. O. Forsyth’s Voles Culture 
brilliant piano pupils: “The programme | Stadio —Nordheimer’s. Phone M 4669. 
was brightened by the appearance of| 
Miss Helen A. Watkins of Toronto. 


The young lady is a finished artiste} W. O. F Oo R S Y T H 


who portrays her emotions upon the] (Director Metropolitan School of Music.) 


piano magnificently. Her appearance| P|ANIST and Teacher of the Higher 
was one of the treats of the evening.” | Art of Piane-Playing, Harmeny, ete. 
CHERUBINO. Private al Heateaeae en 


weal, MR. H. M. FIELD 

The time was Carboniferous, Ars PIANIST AND PIANO P&DAGOQUE 
The place was by the shore ~] Chane of hanes) 

Ss . Nanilan Reh ko goaparad to resnwve 2 Basiead enuiber of pupiie. Is 

Some molecules vociferous open for Concert Engezsments. Terms on applica- 
Of Fe SO4 tion. Studio 105 Gleacester St. 


SEBASTIAN H. BURNETT 


CONCERT BARITONE ORATORIO 
Veice Breathiag, Lieder and Dictien. 
« Studio—s0 Grenville Street, or Toronto Col- 











THE FAMOUS 


SHERLOCK MALE QUARTETTE 




















—_—————-—-o—____——__ 


Fossils. 











Induced a little conifer 
To take them in her stem, 

Letting go the blood and bone of her, 
And making room for them; 

Until the plant ridiculous 
Was a fossil—nothing more— 

All because of that iniquitous 








Shrewd Fe SO4. nittnadinadnaaan 
"Twas the time of ‘domo sapiens; H. Ss. SAUNDERS 
The place, a library. VIOLONCELL'I8T 


Some dusty tomes, of weight immense, | STUDIO—21 Marboee St. 
By subtle sorcery 

Jnduced a great philosopher 
To take them in his brain, 

Rejecting, you of course infer, 
Its former contents vain; 

Until the sage rapacious 
Became, one summer day, 

A leather-backed, veracious 

En-cy-clo-pe-di-a! 


Telephone Nerth 638 


MR, and MRS. DAVID ROSS 


TEACHERS OF VOICE CULTURE 
Specialty —Tone producing and placing of Voice. 


STU DIO—Mason & Risch Piane Co., 32 King St. 
W.., org Prince Arthur Ave.. Toronto. 


W. R. JACKSON 


See Se Teacher of Mandelin, Galtar, Banje 








Amos R. WELLS 





At the Princess Next Week. and Violin. 

ae Sqyece~-Day time R. S. Williams’ Music Store, 
will offer the big spectacular production, ie 
The Sleeping Beauty and the Beast, at MR A S Vv GT 
Although The Sleeping Beauty and the e e = 0 
Beast is known as a pantomime in Eng- | Teaoker la the Advanced Grades of Piane 
aganza, with a story told with spoken| Address - - - Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
dialogue, interspersed with music, novel 


Manager Sheppard announces that he | 143 Yonge St. Evenings, 106 St. Patrick Street 
the Princess Theater New Year's week. 
land, it is really a huge musical extrav- | Playiag. 
specialties, ballets, stage processions T 
and pageants and fun galore, provided MR. AR = HUR INGHAM 








by the most prominent fun makers of Oupanth ond tes Pee, ee i 

the stage. It employs over two hun- of the Hedeomer. Tor ate. 

dred performers and one hundred cee oe LL, 
workmen. or 117 Pembroke St. , 


The fairies decide to send a beauti- 
ful daughter to an aged king and queen. Ke 

A witch decrees that this princess shall Mr. Peter Cc. nnedy 
die on her sixteenth birthday, but the Instruction in the Art 

fairy queen arranges matters so that of Pianos Playing 

the young girl and the court shall sleep M litan School ef Music ; 

: ate usic; Bell 
one hundred years, A handsome prince STUDIOS mane arerooms, 146 Yonge street. 
is introduced, who valiantly rescues the send = 
sleeping princess from a castle where 


she is confined, and restores her to FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


consciousness by a kiss. Their wedding 
is about to be celebrated when the SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
Address— 








witch again -appears and turns the 
prince into a repulsive beast. The fairy 
queen comes to the rescue, however, 
and the princess, by a kiss, restores the 
prince to his own personality. The R. OLMSTEAD MacKAY 
king, queen and nurse furnish three BAS86O0 

hours of almost incessant fun, while Teacher of Singing 

there are scenic effects which are of of Alfred Augustus North, London, England. 


i. Pupil 
surprising loveliness {reason Vou Des Toronto junction lege of 
esic. Swdio—Mornings, Bell \. 


168 Carlton Street, or 
Conservatory of Music. 
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FRANK S. WELSMAN 
CONCERT PIANIST 
and TEACHER 


Studie at Nerdheimer's. Residence—32 Madisen Ave. 
Tw N.. go 


WORA KATHLEEN JACKSON 


. oo SPECIALIST 

eacher mg and Masicsl Theory, Eagtish, 

Sing in good cheer; a. Se wales Capereebe 

Welcome with joy Stedios — Castle Frank Read, Rosedale and Nerd- 
The glad New Year. beeen’. 


A Year is Born. 





Sing out the old, 
Sing in the new; 
Sing out the false, 
Si we in the true; 
Sing out the dark, 
Sing in the light; 
Sing out the wrong, 
Sing in the right; 
Sing out regret, 









oF 

12-14 Pembroke St. 

F. WH. TORRINGTON, bes. Bee., Musical Director 

Colfege Re-opens Tuesday, dan. 3, ‘05, 
Examinations Feb. 10th and 11th. 


SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 
Ema Soott Raff, Principal 











SOPRANO 
VOLOE O81 

Vocal Direetress Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 

Vocal Teacher St. ‘s Toronto. 
Studio—Room U, Yonge Arcade. 
MILDRED WALKER 
SOPRANO 
Pupil Bmelic Agramonte. 

eee ticki an Snes Wetec tnd 
30 Lowther Ave., Clay. 





Canadian Institute for Physical Train 

1. _Medieal and Physica) 
Examiaation: with pre- 
seription of exercise. 

¢ Bod Buildiag. 

3. Boxing and Fencing. 

4. Teacher's Course. 

5. ence Course 


Srvpio—Baak ef Hamil. 
tes Chambers, Queen & 








Spedina Ave.,Torente, Can 
3 W. BARTON, M.D. ) Prin- 
BON, M, BA i 





Dr. J. W. Barron. 


LINA D. ADAMSON 


SOLO VIOL NIST 
AND TEACHER 


Address of Music. After 
tA entra: Soa = my a 


MISS JENNIE E. WILLIA 
2OPRAtO 
Pup of Willam Shakespeare, London, 














For term:, dates, ete., add Teron 
servatory of Musle, or yo Huren Swear - 


Practical classes for piano teachers 


Common Sen 








Contralto 


Certificated pupil of William Se 
Enugrand. Voice Building, Breathing 


a studio—65 John Street. | 

Prof. Raymond Accolas| 
Graduate from Paris University 

French Lessons Spanish Less 


EVENING CLASSES 
Apply for terms 06 St. Jeseph St. 











DONALD HERALD, A.T.O.M. 
as TEACHER - Plise 
terian Ladies” Osllage ond Unnse 







MISSES STERNBERG 
Dancing. Physical Culture 
and Fencing . 


ST. GEORGE’S HALL 
NEW CLASSES OPEN 
Thursday, January 5th, 4 p.m. 





ADULT&’ DANCING OLASS 
SIMPSON HALL 
Re-opens Saturday, Jan. 7th, 8 p.m. 


 Wilhelmj 


(Pupil of Pretesser Julius Steckhausen) 





| _ TEACHER @F SINGING =| 


aT Tus 


Metropolitan School ef Music, Limited 
1494-96 West Queen St., Terente. 
W. O. FORSYTH, Director. 


ase given at the institution named or at 245 
erbourne Street. 4@ For particul i 
address the SECRETARY. Peer a 


Toronto School of Physical 
Culture and Expression 
SIMPSON MALL, 734 Yonge St. 


— Recreative and 
Curative Exercises | 
Daily | 
Teacher's complete 
} 





course. 


New term starts Jan sth 
Sead tor Calendar 








THE ASSOCIATED BOARD 


ROYAL ACADEMY OF MUSIC 
ROYAL COLLEGE OF MUSIE 


im conjunction with 


McGILL UNIVERSITY 


Sehoo!l, Local Center and Teachers’ - | 
tifleate Examinations (fer the Tarte | 
of Licentiate ef the Asseciated | 
Board). 


Examinations for the yeas 19¢4- 
will be held as follows: — 


veeqnav (Written), Wednesday, May 4, 





PRACTICAL —During the Menth ef May. 
Entries close on ril ist, 1906. 
a eee <S Syllabus, Bn 
pecimen eory Papers 
Music, and full tafermuation ann be ae 
tained from 
W. J. HEALY, B.A., 
Secretary McGill Conservatorium of Music 
709 Sherbrooke Street, Mon’ 





try Forms W. L. FORSTER 


Whaley,Rovce &Co, 


Canad:s Greatest Music House 


Everything In Sheet Music 
anD Musical Instruments 


Our collection of RARE OLD VIOLINA, 
"CELLOS, ctc.. is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada. lnspectien 
tavited. 









ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


168 YONGE STREET - - TORONTO 


JOSEPH HUGILL 
Violins and Repairing 
29 Alice St 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Seudio--146 Ossington Avenue 
Voices tested Free. 


W. F. PICKARD © 


Organist Bloor Si. Baptist Church. 
TEACHER OF PIANOFORTE 
AND ORGAN PLAYING 


Studio—305 Huron Street. 


A. T. CRINGAN, ks. bie= 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of Singing. 
Carefal atention given to tone placing and 
development. 

















Stadic —Toronto Conserva of Music. 
Residence—633 Church &t., Teronte. 


FRANK C. SMITH 


Studio—T to of Music, 4 
143 Yonge Stree College asic, or Willams 





EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banje, Guitar and Mandelin Seleist 


Will receive pupils and concert ¢ ements. In 
strustor of Varsity Banjo, Mandelin and Guitar Clubs. 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
os, ytime, at Nordhemmer's; Evenings, 
usic. 


Chrystal Brown 


Oraterie and Cencert Tener 
Soloist Central Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa. 
Canada. 


Now booking engagements 
Address— ERIE, Pa ” 


J, F. JOHNSTONE, CM. 


PIANO, SINGING, THEORY, HARMONY, ete. 
Room 6, 269 Coll: ge Street, Toronto. 








W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster of All Saints’ Church 
PIANO, ORGAN, THEORY 

Address—1 Nortu Suexsourns Srrest, or 
Toronto Co.iece or Music, 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. aoe : of — and Organ of Toronto 

t usic, Bishop Strachan School, and 
¢ Fall. 21 Bunbar Road. Rosedate. 


LORA NEWMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Pupil of the world-renowned Leschetizky. Recently 
returned from Vienna. Concert engagements and 
a limited number of advanced pupils accepted. For 
dates and terms, address Nesdhebner’s, King St., o 


278 Jarvis St. 
FRAU WH ITELAW 


os Samar AND GétRMAN 
thout study. Easy, rapid method. Trial 
lessons free. Highest city references. 7 


7 NORTH STREET, TORONTO, 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 
245 McCaul Street. 
or Conservatory of Music, 
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MR. HAMILTON MASAULAY 


CONSERT BASSO AND 
TEACHER ne voice CULTURE 


Andon, England. 
Studio— 29 Alex .nder St. 


address—care Nordheimer's, 
MRS. J. W. BRADLEY 
VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ Coll: Torente 
and Toroato Conservatory of Music. - 


226 Seaton Street. 


MINNIE 6, CONNOR, A.T.G.M. 


Teacher ef VIOLIN 


STUDIO—Teronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANOIS COOMBS 


Teacher of Tone Production and Singing Metro 
politan School of Music 
Dewn town Studlo- 

Bell Piano Warercoms—146 Yonge Street. 





HARCED D. PHILLIPS, M. A. 


Mus. Bac. (Cantab) FR € 0. 


Orgasist and Choirmaster St. Pauls Church, Bloor 
Street East, Composition, Advanced 
Theory, Organ. Address— 9 Bernard Avenue. 





Write for new Catalogue 
(free) containing list of acted 
vielin makers, pheto engrar- 
ic ge ef celebrated a | 
Foe Vite reproductions 
e rangi in peice 
frem $40.00 ve 96.000 Oe. 
a Specia! vieline sent on seven 
\ days’ cxamination. Moa 
payments arranged. F 
certificates of gentinensas 
with each instrument. 


The R. 8. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Limited 


142 YONGE STREET TReONTH 
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° PORCRAIT PAINTER 
Studio—&M King Street Weat 





PROVESSTON AL. 
HERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


The MODEL SCHOOL OF MUSIC Public Accountant and Auditor 
MeKinnen Bulidin 


198 BEVERLEY STREET 


pression and Physical 


. t Tereate. 


Reom Phene—Main 1301 





Veral, Visits, Fians, orgee. Teer, | EDWARD HARRIS 
Culture. Kindergarves 


Method for begimaers. Thereughly competent ceaff 
and bigh standard werk in al depesemenen, For 
onc teteaaswnecs aah ot ome 


PIANO TUNER 
Pianos regulated, Repaired, Polished, ete, 
$09 GEORGE STREET. Peene &. 1088 
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hag its jar of Armour’s Extract 
of Beef. Hot water and \ tea- 
spoonful of Armour’s Extract 
make a delightful cup of bouil- 
lon, “ Left-Overs’’ of meats, 
game and vegetables are made 
inte tempting dishes, if a small 
quantity of Armour’s Beef Ex- 
tract is used in preparing them. 
Our Cook book tells you how. 
Send for it. 
Beld by ol! Grocers and Druggists. 


ARMOUR LIMITED, TORONTO, 








Japanese Girls in School. 





HERE is a vast difference be- 


tween the educational sys- 
tem, or lack of system, of 
forty years ago among the 


sons and daughters of Japan 

and the methodical institu- 
tions of learning which have sprung 
up all over the land—government and 
mission, public and private schools. 
These each year are broadening the 
horizon of more and more of the 
Japanese girls, as well as boys, and 
though the numbers of the children 
who are not yet reached by this edu- 
eational wave are legion, on seeing 
what has already been accomplished 
one cannot doubt the eventual general 
success of the movement. 

In the days before the Restoration 
in 1868 the girls of the upper classes 
were taught in their own homes the 
tea ceremonies, the art of tower- 
arrangement and the rules of etiquette 
necessary in their slight intercourse 
with one another (for their lives were 
much more secluded than they are 
to-day), as well as how to read and 
write a limited number of characters 
in ‘‘Katakana” or “Hiragana,”’ the 
simplified form of the language that 
the Japanese had adapted from the 
Chinese characters, which was sup- 
posed to be all that the feminine in- 








tea, and altogether dispensed that 
hospitality which is considered not 
only the pleasure but the duty of 
every Japanese man or woman when 
entertaining a visitor. 

The immense quadrangular play- 
ground, whose surface, although cov- 
ered with a sandy gravel, was not 
beaten down enough to be hard, was 
surrounded on all four sides by four 
or five tiers of seats protected from 
the sun by a bamboo screen-like cov- 
ering overhead, except on one side 
the canopy where there was an 
enormous arbor of purple wistaria, or 
“fugi,”” as the Japanese call it, whose 
pendulous blossoms swung in every 
breeze, filing the air with a delicious 
perfume. 

In the center of one side a pavilion 
had been erected for her Majesty, the 
back and two sides of which were 
formed of beautiful curtains of white 
and scarlet brocade, while her chair 
was placed in the center of the side 
open toward the playground, behind 
a table covered with a gorgeous 
scarlet-and-gold cloth. On each side 
of her, behind two other tables, sat 
the four little daughters of the Em- 
peror, Princesses Tsune, Kane, Fumi 
and Yasu, whose ages range from 
eight to sixteen years. Behind them 
all sat several princesses of the blood, 
and on the ground at each side of the 
Empress’s pavilion were the ladies-in- 
waiting and other members of the Im- 
perial Household. 

The Empress walked across. the 
playground six times in the day, pre- 
ceded by the principal of the school, 
and followed by all the other mem- 
bers of the Royal Household who were 
present. She is rather small, even for 
a Japanese woman, but her face is 
intelligent and attractive, and nothing 
could have been more simple, digni- 
fied, gracious and interested than her 
manner throughout’ the entire per- 
formance. She wore a close-fitting 
dress, made in foreign style, of a 
rather dark lavender or mauve (the 
eolor she always wears), with a white 
hat, veil, gloves and parasol. In 
crossing the field, she carried her 
own parasol, but handed it to her 
lady-in-waiting before she mounted 
the steps to the platform, which she 
did unassisted. Each time while she 
was on her feet the Imperial Band 
played the national anthem (‘‘Kimi- 
gayo”’), and the audience stood in 
absolute silence, with heads_ bent 
slightly forward, until she was seated. 

On each side of the playground 
floated two immense flags with crossed 


poles—the national banner, with the 
searlet sun on a white ground and 
the Imperial flag on whose purple 


background appears the Royal crest. 

The five hundred girls in the school 
did their work with a snap and spirit 
that were truly astonishing when one 
remembers that their mothers and 
grandmothers led such a_ secluded, 
sedentary life, and by the programme 






































She—When I was in the country last summer a snake curled around my leg. 
He—Um-=-ah—garter snake, I presu me?—Pick-me-up. 
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Exhuming a City. a a j. | archaeologists have little doubt as to 





HE other day Professor Wald- 
stein delivered an important lec- 
ture at the Royal Academy re- 
garding a protected internation- 
al enterprise at Herculaneum, 

it being intended as soon as funds per- 
mit to start fresh excavations at this 
historic spot. 





what they will find there. 

They will be able to fill with their 
spoils a vaster museum of Greek sculp- 
ture than yet exists. Nor need we de- 
spair of bringing again to light the 
vanished poets and historians of the 
ancient world. Once more Menander 
and Sappho may reveal their beauties 
to human eyes. Once more the lost 


The above Coupon musT every 
grapho'ogical study sent in, The Editor re- 
er eee observe 

ulex: 1 studies must consist 


of at least siz lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capi ers. %. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Co ndents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scraps or cards are not studied, 
4. Piteaseaddress C nee Column. 
Enclosures u accompan Coupons 
are not studied. wv 


Jack.—There are indications of aptitude 

for business. If you had sent me the 
former delineation I could have told you 
whether you had developed your best 
traits since it was made. I cannot give 
you another reading. Too many waiting 
for their first. 
_ Oneagh.—There is a certain wilfulness, 
impatience and disposition to crankiness 
in both studies, Both are practical rather 
than romantic or speculative. The cross 
of the ‘‘t’’ is identical, and so are the large 
loops on the “h”’ and ‘‘k,”’ Neither hand is 
easy or harmonious in effort; both are 
reasonably cautious and also not invari- 
ably logical or clear in thought. The 
tenth of August brings you weil under 
Leo, and there is trace of the sinuous and 
crafty way of the feline race in your 
lines, however distorted from naturalness, 
You are equally careless in method in 
both studies, and are likewise likely to 
break away from strict accuracy of me- 
thod and expression. The backward 
slant destroys whatever chance your 
writing had of expressing the true Leo 
nobleness of character. 


Oriole.—It's the correct way to address 
your remarks malgre your doubt on the 


matter. Your writing shows honesty, 
generous impulse, tenacity, bright men- 
tality and fair perception. You are af- 
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Fruit is Nature’s Laxative. 

Fruit contains certain principles 
which act like a charm on the liver 
—aud keep the whole system well 
and strong. But these principles 
in the fruit juices are too weak to 
have any marked effect on the 
internal organs, The value of 


Talis 


or Frult Liver Tablets 


lies in the secret process by which 
they are made. The fruit juices are 
80 combined that they have an 
entirely different effect from fresh 
fruit, Their action is the action of 
fruit greatly .ntensified. They have 
a marked effect on the liver—toning 
it up—making it active. “Frpit-a- 
tives” are, withont doubt, the only 
complete cure for all Stomach. 
Liver and Kidney Troubles. 
soc. a box, Atall druggists. 


FRUITATIVES, Limited, OTTAWA. 











































~ On 


Exchange 
and Mart 


CHARGE.—Thirty words or less, 
25 cents. Every additional word, 
1 cent. For minor matters, such 
as the acquiring or disposal of 
postage stamp or coin collec- 
tions, which may be briefly 
worded, a charge of 10 cents for 
ten words will be made. 





fectionate, fond of luxury, like to lead PRIVATE NUMBER. — When 


and rule, have a slightly pessimistic turn, 
with conservative leanings and some 
pride. You are not a debater, and prob- 
ably dislike argument. And you never 
give anything away, caution being marked 
in really important matters. 

Bewildered.—There is a good deal of 
quiet strength in this study, with thought, 
affection, diplomacy and bright percep- 
tion. You have also the love of power, 
but would not strive for it. Self-reliance 
is firm and you can hold your own when 
put on your mettle. It is the writing of 
a well-bred and _ well-informed person 
August 18th brings you under Leo, and I 
recognize some of the traits of that sign 
which show good development, with other 
j undesirable traits carefully suppressed 
} and corrected. 

Bombastes.—There is force, originality 
and graphic expression in this study. 
Writer is frank, and no duplicity seems to 











subscribers do not wish their 
addresses published they may 
request us to attach a number 
to the announcement, and all 
replies will then be addressed 
under cover to that number et 
our office, and forwarded by us 
free. Or, if desired. we will en- 
deavor to effect the transaction 
without introducing the nego- 
tiating parties to each other. 


GENTLEMAN, well acquainted in 
West India Islands, desires position 
as traveller for sale of Canadian 
goods and products there; good refer- 
ences given, and security if re- 
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readily recognized as students), and | @ffor oe at arena more vital for wealthiest citizens are still intact, the | since.” men, who were staying at his hotel, returned ia case of non-acceptance of tender. 
he will always receive most polite and| the lasting advancement of a nation l “hess The Department does not bind itself tovaccept the 
explicit directions as to where he —the educational field —oorreo~rsaersnrnenanneneneneeewoae ses 5ueu5usseess aa Sen uu Ol OOOO TT TT ll ele ee eee ee eee P aying chess, lowest or any tender. 
should ga —Caroline B. Dinwiddie. | the game was long, and he ventured By order, 
On May 10 it was my good fortune nieces at length to interrupt it. FRED. GELINAS, 
—with perhaps twenty-five other for- f “Excuse me,” said he, “but the ob- Secretary 
eigners out of an audience of two} People Who Lose Things. ject of both of you is to get them | Department of Public Works, 

5 thousand—to be present at the spring} ae oe : : wooden abjects from where they are Cuawa, December 3 1gpy, 

: sports of the Peeresses School, an | We are aweary of reading about ver to where they ain't?” Newspapers loserting this adverti ent without 
entertainment which lasted from 9] Women who have lost their valuables, Ores <0 . y 2 “ ; authori y from the Department not be paid 
a.m. till 4.30 p.m., with intermissions| 4nd especially their diamonds. Al- That partly expresses it,” replied | tor it. 

F of about an hour at noon for lunch- | ™0st daily the papers tell that Mrs one of the players. 
eon, and half an hour at three o'clock, | Somebody's jewels are gone again. She “And you have’ fo be continually on 
when tea was served tn the bulletin f had oo in : bag and left them on | the look-out for surprises and dithcul- MR. Ww. BUCKLE 

. for all visitors | im the street cnr, or dropped them oa | ties?” ENGLISH RIDING MASTER 

. ¢ - e pet -_ of . he street car, or droppex em on | ae a . 

t sein eee ee eiene the floor in a hotel bedroom Some Constantly Academy, Grand’s Re pository 

; — helped it greatly in a material | times there were eight hundred dollars | “And if you ain't very careful you're Special terms te classes, Ladies or gentlemen 
way, and always nanove tie spring | in large bills in the same bag, some- | going to lose some of ’em?” 138 D'ARUY STREKT. Tel. Main 5745 

fs and fall sports with her presence, if | ee — ; ee ae 2 “Ves.” 
the weather is fair, for at least a part eee : oe haa “Well, | reckon that’s a g e 

§ of the day This year she came at| a 7 Sa ee eee “fo what do you ot Hs ta _ People talk about letter-writing as a 

nial ten o'clock, and left only after the| coo 4 a SPSS te: ee. | wr : ,* an ‘ lost art. Yet a correspondent sends us 
‘ Somebody in her amazing loss. The | | Phe way I've been having fun for i Santi : 

completion of the programme | detectives turn out. The papers print e: rith k , : the following communication which she 

My invitation came through a pupil] the joser’s picture and a lifelike pic- | _— without Knowing anything about] has received from a candidate for 

; of an “American” friend, who teaches | ture of the bag, and the popular mind wi If you young gentlemen really] domestic service: 

i English to this daughter of Prince| turns from its consideration of poll- |; Want to enjoy yourselves, you come “Dear Madam,—-In answer to your 
Tokugawa, the last Shogun, whose] tics, football, and the weird incompe- j.over to my farm an’ drive pigs, The] advertisement of the 13th inst. as help 
later title was recently Soueerses ath —- = the Czar, and dwells on Mrs | way you have to watch for surprises,| for Houses work | offer my services, | 
him by the Emperor in recogni ion of | Somebody and her missing treasures. | |} an ‘slip about so’s not to lose ’em,] @m & Widow without encumbrances and 
his assistance and loyalty to the Gov- Somefhing of this sort happens al- | would 1 : ee ’ . seeking same 
ernment. Our dainty little hostess and | most daily, and once or twice a month |} h: Purp Eee one an’ it's healthier] * ; “y ly.” 
another graduate of the school, the| there is a real disturbance of the pub ; Man this, anyhow! ours respfuly, 
daughter of a Baron who has held/| lic tranquillity over Mrs Somebody's | cppiniiliaeniiliNt pan ceamtamatans —-->o—__—_——_ 

s many positions of trust in Japan, | woes. Usually her diamonds are picked | o-P T ro : “ “ » . ” 

F made our comfort their especial | up by some. honest person and she STERLING SILVER SE RVER | I wish I had enough money to en Duty first, pleasure afterwards, as 
charge, stood near us, and told us in| gets them back, dow a college.” the Customs House Officer observed to 
excellent English the names of the -__ Oo Presented to R. J. Fleming, Esq.. by the Property i hich one would you endow?” the gentleman from abroad who had 

. various members of the royalty and Never put off until to-morrow those | * _ ° ’ nanan » way anton ser, bat Fe soungne oe ee tee couple of 

5 nobility present, escorted us out for| whom you can do to-day. | Branch of his Department. Supplied by Proctor's. mene.” Great time blowing tn the ie cigars for his ewn personal 
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A Corner of one of the UNITED ARTS AND CRAFTS’ 
STUDIOS, 6 King Street West, cor. King and Yonge 


Streets, Toronto. 


A Society of Artists and Craftsmen who decorate and furnish 
homes throughout ; they also make all furniture by hand in 
their own workshops, 1012 Yonge St., just in the hollow. 





Artistic 
Fire-Places 


Our mantels have that 
artistic individuality without 
€XCeSSive Cost. 

We carry a full line of 
Andirons, Fenders, Fire 
Sets, Coal Hods and Gas 
Logs ; also 


Floor and Wall Tiles 


Correspondence Solicited | 





and sometimes we decide that it is none 
of our business—as, for example, when 
the combatants are big enough and 
civilized enough to blow up _ 127,000 
fighting men with shells that cost froin 
$15 to $600 apiece. It does seem to 
make a difference, doesn’t it? 

As we Policemen of Civilization grow 
older and the neighbors on our beat 
get huskier, we become discriminating 
and madest about rushing into the 
fight to force the ructionists to keep 
the peace. We stop to count the cost; 
and as often as not we think better of 
it and stroll off around the block. 
twirling our clubs and comforting our 
consciences with wise saws touching 
the excellence and wisdom of attend- 
ing to our own business. It depends, I 
grieve to own, on how big the scrap- 
pers are, and on How Much There is 
In It for us. 

Let us not be cast down, however. 
Wars will be impossible some time, but 


| not because dynamite can be dropped 


The O'Keeffe Mantel and Tile Co. 


97 Yonge Street, Toronto 






house 






\oy Hurndall Novelty Furniture Co., ; jnisea. 
Hayter and Teraulay Sts., Toronto. 


Optimists and the War Spirit. | 


INCE the perfecting of cannon 
that ean sink $5,000,000 battle- 
ships at a distance of sixteen 
miles, and of rifles that kill at 
two miles, those well-mean- 

ing promoters of Pessimism, the Op- 
timists, had it all comfortably settled. 
War had become impossible. 

They demonstrated it. Men would 
be killed so fast and at such telescopic 
distances that both armies would be 
wiped out by the time they had ar- 
rived within half a mile of one an- 
other. Navies costing billions would 
be annihilated in a day by torpedoes, 
mines and high explosives dropped 
from balloons. 

Caesar and Hannibal, Philip of Mace- 
con and the King of Persia, fighting at 
ivrm’s length with short swords and 
spears, killed more men in a day than 
Oyama and Kuropatkin have put hors- 
de-combat in six months; and _ this 
when the science of war was in its 
be byhood. 

The Optimists’ reasoning seemed 
xood; but they forgot to remember that 
that same ingenuity which had created 
our modern engines of destruction 
could be depended on to devise means 
for minimizing their disastrous effects. 

They had not figured that Hate Will 
Find a Way. They had not suspected 
that future battles would be fought at 
night, or chiefly underground. 

There are other things which their 
roseate dreams did not reveal to them. 
bor instance, they left out of their cat- 
cilations the fact that Human Na- 
ture is just as full of Inhuman Nature 
is before cordite and the Mauser rifle 
vere invented. 

They omitted to calculate that Cupid- 
‘ity and Avarice and the Spirit of Grab 
tid net pass away when wooden frig- 
‘tes and the Minie rifle passed away; 
ind that so long as rulers and citizens 
lave the unhappiness to possess these 
urlovely blemishes on their characters, 
“ars will be inevitable; at any rate, 80 
long as the spirit of resistance to Greed 
‘nd Injustice remains in a few men, 

The proponents of the Peace pro- 

ramme mean well. All good men and 

| women wish them and their dreams 
yell; but they are Closet’ Logicians 

They had not gone out into the big 
'ough-and-tumble, grabbing, scheming 

!'d world to study Human Nature. 

They réasoned that when a hungry 

nall boy falls and cracks his skul! 

hile trying to steal the jam, all the 
other small boys on the bleck will 
straightaway suppress their appetite 
for jam and keep out of the pantry 

They don’t know that the appetite of 
the modern civilized small boy for 
toothsome things is the same as the 
appetite of the hairy urchin of the 
cave dweller who robbed the wild bees 
100,000 years ago. Our clothes and our 
veneers and weapons change, but we 
de not; at any rate, not in say 1,000 
years. 

Life will have to be immeasurably 
long to bring human nature up above 
the point of coveting what is the other 
fellow’s and of resenting injustice by 
force. Perhaps that is partly what 
Eternity ts for. 

No doubt we are growing toward 
the point in our intellectual and moral 


oD 


Nothing adds to the 
draping in your 


Decorative Grilles 


ns 
_———— 





like 


Phone, M. 553. 





development where we can look back 
and laugh at the childish absurdity 
of trying to settle questions of morals 
with billion-dollar war engines. Up to 
date, however, the angels of high 
heaven who happen to turn their starry 
eyes for a moment on this poor speck 
of sand of ours must be convulsed with 
merriment at the asinine spectacle we 
brainy Fruits of Christian Civilization 
are still making of ourselves—all but 
those who turn away to weep when 
they hear us applaud some Stoessel or 
Nogi or Oyama or Kuropatkin. 

When two mere men, or boys, for 
that matter, get into an unofficial street 
fight, it is the business of the policeman 
tu rush between them and drag them 
away to the judgment seat to give up 
some of their money or some of their 
liberty as a penalty for disturbing the 
peace of other citizens; whereby we 
may conclude that peace is recognized 
as the normal condition of nature, and 
that contention and trials of force are 
unusual, unnatural, hateful and im- 
proper as an invasion of the rights of 
the onlookers; for policemen arrest 
fighters only to protect the Organized 
Mob known as Society, and the units 
of human Society, we are to suppose 
are above indulging in such vulgar en- 
terprises as crowding each other off the 
End of the Log, quarreling, gouging 
and blowing each other up with 13-inch 
guns. I say we are to suppose this; or 
not—depending on whether we are Op- 
timists or Observers of Human Na- 
ture. 

But when two big policemen, clothed 
in the raiment of The Law, take tc 
pummeling one another, who is to rush 
in, arrest the fighters, and protect 
Society? 


terms, when a few thousands of weak 


undertake to settle a private grievance 


zation, sitting in the world’s capitals 


incidentally from their patrimony, an 


decency blow them up with moder 


carefully excluced for such is our 
Civilized Way of punish’ng all om 
neighbor nations that quarrel 


course, you wouldn't expect us to ste} 
in between two Big Policemen, like 
Russia and Japan, when they choose 
to crack one another's heads, You real 


and peace-loving big policemen to rust 
in, fling these big lawbreakers over the 


amongst themselves is an Awfu 
Warning! Certainly not, my childrer 


are Loaded, while the clouted heather 
of Boola-Boola Land, who have the 
cheek to disturb the age-long Peace © 
the World, are not loaded 

We are, you perceive, virtuous to the 
point of eccentricity when it comes te 
putting a stop to SOME fights in whicl 
between one and two men are killed 


Or, to state the case in internationa! 


savages in Samoa or Boola-Boola Land 


by cracking each others’ heads, the Big 
Policemen of peace-promoting Civill- 


immediately rush in, separate the dan- 
gerous combatants from each other and 


with a virtuous air of outraged 


high explosives, and build a wire fence 
around the domains of the wicked bar- 
barians, with the wicked barbarians 


excepting, of course, the Big Ones, Of 


ly couldn't expect the other virtuous 


fence, and divide up their domains 


They are Too Big by half. Besides, they 


from airships or men killed by wireless 
electricity. Wars will stop only when 
wnen stop giving provocation for war; 
only when injustice and land hunger 
and the Grab Spirit are rooted out of 
the mind of the Last Man. If you and 
T are alive then, we will rejoice to- 
gether. GRANT WALLACE. 
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Mineralogy 
Ears as pink as sea-shells, 


Lips as red as rubies, 
Brows of ebon hue 


Eyes of sapphire blue, 
| 


| Figure like a statue, 
Arms of ivory mold, 
Hair a mesh of copper 
With strands of gleaming gold 


Teeth, two rows of seed pearls, 
Alabaster throat, 

Cheeks of chiseled ivory, 
Laugh of silvery note 


Glance of diamond brilliance, 
Wit as sharp as steel, 

Words like liquid jewels 
Gem-like thoughts reveal 


Is it any wonder 
(Taking Ruby’s part), 
That, last night, she gave me 
Just a marble heart? 
NELLIE CrAVEY GILLMORE 


—_——_~+5o———- 


Vest Pocket Confidences. 


There is a close affinity between bil 
lingsgate and boomerangs 










pers, a necktie that gives you the hor 
rors, or a book by an author you canno 


back of the gift and if the heart of th 


matters but Ittle. Motives are wha 


that you received. Had you thought 
of that? 


Human nature is a funny mix-up! 
The average man and woman seem to be 


—‘kicke,” and! when they travel they 
especially enjoy turniag them loose. 


The man who is accustomed to wood 


conduct the business end of a peam 


how the railways are mismanaged. 


i The woman who finds most faults 


? 


pects to occupy two or three seats wit 
parcels, 


The man who loafs away three-quar 
ers of his time, is the one who is tl 
most unreasonably impatient if tl 
train is a few minutes late 


The woman who hates children is th 


* | chair-car 


1 
surest “kicker” in the diming-car. 


The woman who was born to serve 


the porter is not civil 


? considers 200 per cent. profit legitima 
is the one who wails loudest about e 


tortionate fares 


) The woman who lives in a four-roo 
1 


the close quarters of the -sleeping-car 


Did you receive a,pair of misfit slip 


abide! Well, that doesn’t matter. Look rock is the ball secretary 
giver was in the right place the gif 


count! Possibly some of the gifts you} great many more persons than one 


made were as inappropriate as some 


eart is the man who is free to tell you| to the military dance at Hamilton to 


she ever does have to stand, is the one | went to London to his people for 
who, when the opportunity comes, eix- | Christmas. Colonel Young is happily 


one who thinks it brutal that she isn't 
permitted to take take her dog into the Mrs. G. R. R. 


The man who “eats around” at the 
twenty-five cent restaurants, is the 


flat is the one who finds most fault with |°mas. Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Mille spent | tors can get away from the 





Mr. and Mrs. George W. Verral on 
Wednesday of last week celebrated 
their golden wedding at their residence, 
254 Wellington street west, in the pre- 
sence of seven of their children and fif- 
teen grandchildren, the eldest daughter, 
who is now visiting her aunt in London, 
England, being the only member of the 
family absent. The house was suitably 
decorated in yellow and green for the 
occasion. At the wedding supper Master 
Douglas Currey, the eldest grandson, | 
spoke on behalf of the grandchildren, | 
referring to the many changes which | 
have taken place during the last fifty | 
years, and wished the grandparents still | 
many years of health and happiness. A | 
well-filled purse of gold was presented | 
by the children and grandchildren, and a} 
number of valuable presents by other | 
friends. The tea-room was presided | 
over by the three eldest granddaughters, | 
Miss Helen Verral, Miss Jessie Currcy | 
and Miss Ethel Boyd, assisted by Miss | 
Kate Baker. Mr. Verral is a well- | 
known resident of this city, having come | 
to Toronto sixty years ago. He is the | 
youngest son of Dr. Charles Verral of | 
Seaford, Sussex, England, and came to 
Toronto at the early age of fourteen. 
For seven years he represented St. | 
George’s Ward in the City Council, and 
on the redistribution of wards he was | 
for three years alderman for No. 4. | 
Mr. Verral was married at Holy Trin- | 
ity Church on the 21st of December, 
1854, to Anne Farley, daughter of the 
late William Farley of Wiltshire, Eng- 
land. Eight children are the issue of 
this marriage, all of whom are living: 
Clarissa, Martha (now the wife of | relatives. Mrs. Patterson of Embro| 
Charles E. Boyd), George W., Emma] paid a flying visit to Toronto last 
(wife of Matthew Currey), Charles E.,| week. Mr. Lewis Hood of Windsor was | 


Harriet, Mary and Frances. Both Mr. and | in town for Christmas. Miss Hobson | 


ce Wave coon | of Hamilton was in town last week. | 
| Mrs. Verral carry their years well and| iss Frank Ferguson is with her sis- | 


enjoy excellent health. Mr. Verral is| ter, Mrs. Burnett, 56 Rose avenue. | 
a member of the Church of England, | . | 
and for a number of years past has been} Miss Henrietta Shore has gone to} 
an active worker in St. Margaret’s| New York to continue her art studies | 


| Church. A few of those who called to| U2der Mr. Chase. 
offer congratulations were Rev. R. J. | ; 5; 
} and Mrs. Moore, Rev. Charles and Mrs. | Two very pleasant evenings were 


i y last week by Mrs. Van der Voort 
Darling, ex-Alderman Maughan, Mr. | given last wee V 















all the time 





* 


and Mrs. W. H. Ray, Mr. and Mrs.| number of musical friends were enter- 


Cleary, Mr. and Mrs. John Brown, Mr.| progressive card party and dance 
and Mrs. F. Martin, Mr. and Mrs. | . 

George Langley, Miss Mann, Miss Boyd,} Dr. Osler, regius professor of medi- 
| Miss Currey, the Misses Hunter, the| cine of Oxford, is in town, and was the 
Misses Smythe, the Misses Baker, Mr.| test of honor at the Canadian Club 


. : also guest of honor at the Old Bovs’ 
Verral, Mrs. Gibbard, Mr. John Druce| 7 ¢. s. Port Hone dinner at the King 


of Montreal, Mrs. W. Robinson, the| Edward on Thursday evening. 
Misses Burtchaell, Mr. J.° Walsh ——_—_—_+-+___—_ 
. The cost of electric lighting in a 
\ correspondent writes: “A beautiful) large city must necessarily be greater 
wedding, though very quiet (because| than in a small town, on account of 
of the serious illness of the bride’s mo-| the greater cost of distribution, etc., 
ther), took place on Monday last, De-| but it is safe to say that a house can be 
cember 26, in Grace Church, Elm) lighted with electric light more cheaply 
street, when Mr. William Goking, V.S.,| in Toronto than in any city of similar 
of Thessalon, Ontario, and Miss Estella} size in America 
“Margaret Owens, eldest daughter of! The citizens of Toronto are coming 
A Peter B Owens, were married by the| more and more to realize the truth of 
rector, Rev. J. P. Lewis. The wedding} this, and every available wireman in 


beautiful simplicity.” installing wires for electric lighting 
a purposes. 

Among those who came to town for 
the holidays were the Messrs. Fauquier | 
of Ottawa, Miss Houston of Niagara | 
Falls, Mr. and Mrs. Eade Chadwick of 
St. Thomas, Mr. and Mrs. Porter of 


isc Sos tactics eames 
The French-Canadian Colony in 
New Engiand. 





Springfield Republican: There are to 


University, Dr. and Mrs. Flint of Ot-| #rench-Canadians. Of these, ove 
tawa, Mr. Armstrong, Mr. Porter and| 700,000 live in ».assachusetts. In Fall 


i ; | River aione there were 38,000 befor: 
Mr. Stewart of Buffalo, Mrs. Lapham| the strike, and there are 31,000 now 
of New York the 

* 





large proportion of New Eng- 
land's tO0tal population in whose veins 

Major van Straubenzie has sailed for} thus flows still almost unmixed an 
England to rejoin his regiment. Cap-| PUre the blood of peasant France, for 


_ aunes Burnham came to town] characteristics of the French-Canadian 
rom Quebec and was here for the ob-| must surprise one who has not ha 
sequies of his father-in-law, Mr. Henry | special occasion to inform himseif. 


Cawthra of Yeadon Hall. 


* American, no st0ck of the many fron 


Invitations were out this week to the} made guards so tenaciously as th 


annual ball of Zetland Masonic Lodge,| French-Canadian its separate race 


which takes place on the evening of| identity, and especially, as the chie 


t the Temple Building. Mr. D. G. Stur- fact that the French-Canadians hav 


—_—_—————— “If it’s from Michie’s it’s good” 


For New Year’s Day and for 


ments of Wines and Liquors 
are amply provided for in 
Michie’s enormous stock. 


Michie & Co. 


7 King St. West 


John DeGruchy, Mr. and Mrs. T. Mc-| tained, and on Thursday evening a| 


~ Ty: | chee day. . Ost was | 
J. R. Code, Mra. Phillion, Mes. J. | ‘encteor. on Thursday. Oe. ee 


was the perfection of quiet dignity and| the city is in consequence kept busy | 


Buffalo, Mr. Charles Ward of Chicago| day in New Kngland upward of 525,000 | 


race integrity is one of the strongest 


, : “ means to that end, its language. This | 
January 6, in the Assembly-room of is Gun tm the larvae eee to th. |covers the walls of the lower floor go 


15 





your require- 





SHEA’S THEATER 


WEEK JAN. 2 | “yar 


s3 & = 
THE MUSICAL TREAT OF THE SEASON 
Caroline B. Nichols 


| THS FADETTES ORCHESTRA 
| of Boston. 


















Matinees 
Daily, 25. 





|of Sherbourne street—on Tuesday a} 


j Rene and Richards 
Comedy Acrobats. 
Elizabeth Murray 


| New Songs and Stories. 


| Moore & Littlefield 


| ‘Change Your Act or Back to the Woods.’ 
Adamini and Tayler 
| : ‘The Wandering Misstrels.” 
| Frank O’Brien 
The Di«sipated Gentleman. 
| The Kinetograph 
{ All New Pictures. 
Special Extra Attraction 


Louis Simon, Grace Gardner & Co., 


Presenting ‘‘THE N&W COACHMAN.” 





Gourlay, Winter & Leeming 
| 


Soirees Musicale 


| 
| 





Thursday, January 5t*, at 8.30 
| KING EDWARD HOTEL 


Miss Bessie Bonsall Contraite. Miss Leis Win- 
low —e Miss Margaret Neison, Soprano 
Miss Lina Adams n Vi-liniste. Mr Frank Bem- 
rose. lenor. Miss Eugenie Qiehen, Pianiste 


| Tiekete, $1.25. On sale at Warerooms, 188 
Yonge St. Gourlay Pieno used. 








BRL LLLLLLLLLLLGLLMLGLM—MKGRMKRMRGEGARR a eae 
| turvy “after the ball” frame of mind just 
now, and “palaces” are being sold for 
kindling wood. Thus the hotel inside 
the grounds, which was erected at a cost 
of $450.000—one of the most substantial 
structures of the whole “Ivory City” 
_| collection—was sold to a construction 
j company for $50.000. This was a record 
| price when it is considered what most 
i |of the State buildings brought when put 
jup for sale by the commissioners. The 


And yet, though it is patriotically | Connecticut building, a reproduction of 


1} the Sigourney mansion at Hartford, 


which the body of our citizenship 18 | which cost $40,000. was sold for $2.500 


| The purchaser will reproduce it exactly 
ifor a residence. The 100-year-old door 
| and knocker, and the silk tapestry which 


with the building. The Kansas building 


not come direct from a land in whic! | has been sold for S550. The fixtures were 


i. * they were the dominant race, but from |taken for $8. and the furniture for 
t Mrs. Mortimer Clark’s last recep- one in which for 100 years they had | 450. The 100.900 Penncvivania bnild- 


t| tion of this year was attended by a 


I F so to speak, the captured outpost ol! 
would imagine could spare time in last| a careless king, who, dallying with 
week’s busy hours to make calls. The | Madame Pompadour, had, like Voltaire 
Lieutenant-Governor came in for a cup thought of Canada, according to that 


° > . + | contemptuous phrase, as “only a few 
of tea about half-past five, before which | acres o ame Thus, at least the 


*| time scores of callers nad come andj French historian reads the struggle fo 


made up, for a good part, of complaints | gone, while those to whom pleasure ap-| Supremacy in the New World, and 


pealed more strongly than duty stil]| Dlames his forbears for not throwing 
lingered in the tea-roo sank domes their fuller resources into the scale 
roe hour. . a-room, ‘eayeying ihe while to others it seems rather a 


- struggle between two systems with one 





it Captain Le Duc went up on Friday 


represent Stanley Barracks. He spent 
Christmas also with relatives in the 


i ‘ rrench-Cang ns were Catholic to 
if} Ambitious City Mr. Dousias Youns French-Canadians were e t 


h | Quite recovered from his recent illness 

Mr. Perey Macdonald Marling was 

out from England on a short visit Tiw > j 5 
ee . | New Engle t fostering Chur 

t hear that his engagement to Miss Maud w Sngiand,- the 
he | Cowan has been announced. Mr. Mar- 
xe | ling left for England last Saturday 
* 


Major Churchill Cockburn, V.C., came 


fore, the French-Canadian, intense 


churches built where he could worsh 





re 


holiday visit to his parents, Mr. an | 
Cockburn, last Friday. | himself. The parochial school, 


sequent upon a long trip without many | French-Canadian. 
comforts, but the home luxuries and / 
the hearty welcome were sure to have | 
him feeling his best very soon. 

* 


Dismantling a Great Fair 


is 


generally the one who discovers that | m “ 3, ta 
Captain Cory arrived from England | New York Post: The end of a world’s | those questions 


last Saturday. Mr. Godfrey Spragge of | fair shows many sad scenes. Buildings 
The man who is in a business that | Ottawa spent the holidays: with his| that were erected with a great flourish 
people in town Mr. John Thompson] and at large expense a few months be- 


te 


x- | came up from Ottawa to spend Christ-| fore are sold to the junk-man for on 


of Derwent Lodge. Mr. and Mrs. Har- 
m | ley Roberts went to Cobourg for Christ- | 





represented a race whose sovereignty 
had been wrested from it. They were 


ing went to a Chicago Wouse-Wrecking 
Company for $8.750. The sale included 


eit 


} 
| 
i 
} 
i 
j 
i 
| 
j 
} 
| 


the furniture. The Towa bnilding will 
he removed to Towa bv the State Roard 
of Control, and used in the erection of 
an asvilnum for inebriates. The Maine 
hunting lodge was honght hv an Fastern 
man for $2.90 The building will he 
used as a residence. The Georgia build- 
ing will be removed to Fast St. Louis 
for a_ residence The building was 
hought two months ago as a aneculation 


cessary machinery may be said to 
have been fully developed along with 
the instinct. Their English rulers in 
Canada being Protestant, while the 


man, the religion and nationality of the 
latter became so mutually dependent 
as to be almost identical. When, there 


followed him, and not only were 


| after his own faith and in his own . . 
| toneee, but also parochial schools | turn to the Oregon Fair, the California 


were founded by the Church, where | Exposition, and an unending vista of 
east from his ranch at Graburn for a| his children are taught to speak | Fairs. Only the pessimist has his in- 
| French as well as, or better than, he|nings now at St. Louis. 


Major Cockburn was not in his usual | fact, is the keystone in the preserva- | 
health on his arrival in Toronto, con-| tion of the separate identity of the 


country newspaper representatives of 
the State The building cost #16.900 
The educational exhibit, worth $19.000, 
will be placed intect in the State Capi 
Tt at St. Panl, The game and fish ex- 
ibit, valned at $10,000, will be installed 
t the State Fair, and the agricultural 
ly |} 9nd horticultural displavs, costing #10 


bottomed chairs at home is the man who inevitable result. But the fact re- | or $1.350, and was sold agnin for $1.600. 
complains most about the hard seats The Christmas gift of the stork to| Mains that no other French colony has | Only the Minnesota building ont of all 
on the train. Mr. and Mrs. Carrington Smith was a| SO endured and remained French as /|those disposed of has served to make 
splendid little boy paby. I hear very | that of Canada, and this in spite of | come return to the State commensurate 
The woman to whom no one has the good accounts of both mother and son English rule. . Pe oe with the outley. Tt is to he turned 
slightest inclinaton to speak, is the one} The advent, of the latter. bestows The instinct of self-preservation a8 8 | aver to the Minnesota State Fair at St. 
who is most timid about travelling | OMCe More the triple honor of great-| Tace, fostered thus throughout a cen- | Paul one of the largest of such projects 

ane srandmotherhood on Mrs. Pilkington| tury, is stronger to-day with the |, . sATRESE OF SCD Projet 
aie Crooks French-Canadians than with any other |' the country. and there it will he 
The man who could not successfully s people amongst us. Moreover, the ne- i a permanent headquarters for the 

i 





7 
h 
9 


religious in character, migrated into | 0 each. will aleo go to the State Fair 


ch | Association. But the enthusiastic fair 
promoter will not linger over these 


t | closing-day tragedies. His eves will 


in | 





aniiiialientins 
; A liar calls his deviation from the 
j truth diplomacy. 

} 

j 





Geraldine—Am I the only girl you 
ever kissed—the only girl you ever 
|} asked to marry you? 

Gerald—I wish you would separate 


When a man makes a mistake in his 
| first marriage the victim is his second 
wite 
e- 


mas with his mother, Lady Thompson | g¢tieth of their cost, and a race seems The woman who talks loud so as to 


to be on to see who among the exhibi-| 4»m0y all the other passengers, is 
grounds | furious if any ene makes a noise when 


| Christmas in Oshawa with Mrs. Mills’ soonest St, Louis is. in_ thet topsy: | she wants to doze. 
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HE long winter trips 


require the very best 
baggage that is made, and 
to get the best you must use 


the Julian Sale make. 


Our Catalogue S 
is mailed free 


We pay Ontario 
express charges 


“Fulian Cale 


‘ Leeother Goods 


105 KING S' WEST. 


Electors of Ward 2 


Co Limited 
| site Buen with all his might, and 


| law-egiver: 
| eoretitutional kine, 
| absolute 





} up 


} with 
the 


Your vote and influence are | 


solicited for 


W.S. JOHNSTON 


As Alderman for 1905 


respectfully 





Why the Tears Came. “*Su: 











| half 


| he 


HRISTINE NILSSON and Signor | 
Tagliapietra it one time co- 
} bers of the  Strakosch 
irand Opera Company at the 
Academy of Music w York 
ity, fig ! n episode a la Lim- 
burg ropriate in consid- 
tion of t t tionalities 
One evening “Faust” was the opera 
scheduled t en Nilsson the 
Marguerite > Del Puente (al 
nat t he Valentine ind 
so on, so Tag tra was “off,” and 
had invited so German friends to 
small nd t e-% then farnous 
1 Moretti rest rant East Four 
th street ‘ . Ate er was draw 
to g ¢ 7 € feast 
k in what } ’ i the es 
tial Limbur heese for his Teu 
ic guests ia x Morett 
ld not sur tt wit it rushed 
forth to an establishment in the vicin 
where he } 1 1a quantity. and 
vas returning therewith when he rar 
to the rms f the Impresari 
Strakosct ) s ring about dis 
tediv to find 
Come a ‘ Toe Del Puente 
has been taken ill.” he gasped “The 
1 i there 2 no one to 
finish the rf t f Valentine 











red 
Refor for his death sce 
l ‘ ht hin f his r 
. ' ea aia ote lis veered 
that re f 1 
rlis f of 
t tt T r 
4¢ white } + f anger over the thef 
heoewst ved hat rematned. but before hé 
eula find safe hidine-viace for | 
n ‘on ]}"" rme. so. jammine the Lir 
hy 5 breast of his doublet 
¥ } , y 
Dm leat igonies Marguerite 
< here ft nrone rcross her 
brother's bod bending over frantically 
kiss h I 1udience said Nilseon 
1 never ted the part so realisti 
Vv ittle jreamine when she raised 
hers eo suddeniv and faced them 
t t the horrified exrression and tear- 
rming eves which they naturally 


ymerihed to a passion of remorse. were 
merely too close contact with 
the baritone’s Limbureer cheere., 


MARGABET TOWNSEND 


due to a 


Peeps Behind a Throne. 


HORTLY before Queen Victoria 
ascended the throne English 
society was startled by the pub 
lication, under the name of 
Lady Anne Hamilton, the friend 

and companion of the unhappy Queen 
Caroline, of a merciless exposure of the 
Court under George III. and George 
IV. Lady Anne repudiated the author 
ship, declaring that the person respon- 
sible was one who had made unwar- 
rantable use of information which she 
had confidentially furnished. The book 
was quickly suppressed; but new edi- 
tions have since appeared. and con- 
stitute a unique secret history of the 
period to which the work relates. 

There now appears no less startling 
a work on the German Emperor and 
his Court. “The Private Lives of Wil 
Ham II. and his Consort” is the rr 
duction of a German countess who 
acted for nine years as a lady-in-wait- 
ine on the Empress, and who, from the 
thousand-and-one incidents in which 
she describes her personal share, mus? 
be immediately identified at the Court 
of Berlin. 

“T had seen Royalty born, and hed 
helred to distribute its garter on the 
wedding eves; I had stool at its death 
bed.” declares the author, whom 
turn of fortune compelled to accep’ 
service in the canacity mentioned, Had 
then. the risk of prosecution for ese 
majeste no terrors for her? Annarent’y 
not, or she had never written this fllu- 
ston-shattering book. 

“Imneaching the Kaiser’s aptitude as 
1 composer. as a ruler, poet, diploma 
tist. or shipbuilder: as a conqueror 
orchestra-leader, or exponent of thr 


Monroe Doctrine: as a snortsman, as 
God's anointed, as a painter, strate 
gist, novel-writer. circvs-director or 


sdvocate of duels, as 4 
stage-maniger. or 
monarch: as playwright 
huntsman, infantryman, cavalryman 
or moid-of-all-work.”’ 

These are some of the offences fo 
which subjects of the German Emnero 
have teen imrrisoned. Yet the anthor 
herself impeaches her Royal master on 
all these points. We is neither atant 
ror genius, it would seem. Tmnosinr 
firure as he anpears on horsehack 0” 
in a vhotoeraph. he is but five feet five 
or six inches in height. and suffers 
from wenkness all down the left site- 
a weakness discovering itself In a left 
arm six inches shorter thon the right 
with » hand runy, like 2 child's an? 
rowerlece: and in the left ler which 
hyt for his constant effort wonld drae’ 
and in his left ear, concerning whos 
weokness cinicter snegestions cf can 
ecerons oricin are made. 

The Kaiser combats 


as 


his phys'ca’ 


to fortify himself against the labors 0 
the day. takes every morning his cold 


bath. Bathing is an exercise to which 
Germans do not, as a whole, take 
naturally, which accounts for there 


not being the necessary accommoda 
tion for the King of the Relgians, who 
was entertained at the Stadt Schloss 
Potsdam, a few years ago. Count Mar 
shal von Liebenau did his best to rem 
edy the deficiency by hurrieily fixine 
“a bath, beneath which a gas-jet 
was placed to warm the water. 

“Stepping buoyantly into his bath at 
the cool end, and turning round, King 
Leopold sat himself down at the other 
which, the gas having just been turned 
off, was nothing short of a furnace 
the red-hot coals removed. At 
same moment an unearthly yel’ 
rent the castle from marble hall to 
scullery; the sentinels marching up anc 
down before the great gate called out 
the guard, and dozens of officials and 
servants ran up to the King’s suite 0° 
apartments, thinking that his Majesty 
had been attacked. They found hi 
Majesty in the bath-room, war-whoop- 
ing alternately in French and German 
for liniments and cold cream.” 

The predicament in which the mis- 
directed kindness of the Empres 
placed the Kaiser was even more ludi 
crous than that of the King. During 
her lord’s absence from home she and 
her ladies had painted the cha'rs o 
the Royal bedroom a beautiful lilac 
expecting, of course, that the furniture 
vould rapidly dry. How tragedy at 
tended upon good intentions the Kais 
first lady 





erin herself related to her 
Countess Brockdorff: 

“No sooner were the light: turne 
on. and while I myself was settling 


town on the second chair, when I saw 
the Emperor start up. half surprised 
angry, with #@s hands and other 
portions of his body thickly besmeared 
with pigment that, I felt to my horror 
adhered to my body. 

“ ‘My dear, this is a sorry joke!’ sai 


the Kaiser. And neither explanation 
nor excuses were of the slightes 
avail. 


“Ring for turpentine!’ That was al 
would say. There wes none to he 
haé@ in the palace, and gendarmes had 


| to ‘nto Berlin to get it. 

next thirty or forty minutes, 
sii Empress, “I spent in clean- 
ing ord’s legs, arms and hands 


u 1 afterwards poor Haake had to 4 
the same for me. It was the most 
miserable night I ever experienced.” 

rhe is represented as just 
te simple, unimaginative, but good 
and pure woman whom so many have 
lescribed. Love of her husband is 
passion with her. He distress:s he 
by telling risque stories at table in her 
presence. 

“The love of risque stories is a Ho 
henzollern falling which he inherits 
At a dinner-party in the Berlin Schlos 
he told aloud story to Coun 
Brockdorff which they might l 
Whitechapel tap-room if womer 
not about. Poor Countess Brockdor 
nearly fainted, and looked helplessly 
round the table; while the Empers 
slapped his knee, and seemed ready 
with laughter.” 

incidents like this cause Empres 
nspeakable distress. She is a jone.y 
voman During the Emperor's end 
ess travels remall {or 
part it ome, and in exchange for the 
long budgets which she regularly tor 
wards him—budgets which, by the way 
ne ver opens until upon his way) 
she receives only formal tele 

signed William Imperator 
Rex."" During the daytime they mee 
only at table, and then in public. 

In spite of his sixteen million marks 
1 year official revenue, the Emperor ts 
unable to make both ends meet His 
inheritance of forty million marks 
within four years of the 
lie com 


Empress 








burst 


the 


the mos 





sne 





home 


grams, 


own 
e squandered 
his father 

values, 
the Empress at 
how can that be won 


death of has no 
prehension of 
Poverty dogs 


nd abroad. But 


home 


fered at, when it is learned that 
iusband’s uniforms for the regimen 
nd navy of the Fatherland, and to 
those of other countries in which 
olds honorary rank, would suffice t 
juip the officers of ten army corj,s& 
nd the marines of a first-class battl 


ship! For every reziment or nava 
ippointment he has a separate and dis 
tinct uniform, complete in every dé 
tail, each one gorgeous with the 
liest gold and silver lace 
Among many of the Kaiser's fancies 
s one that Frederick the Great live 
again in himeelf. “Like the great 
King, I never wear anything but unt 
form,” he will say. “I am a composer 
like Frederick. But Frederick is not 
dead he lives here”’—striking his 
breast. “And his matied fist wil! 
clutch somebody's throat sooner or 


coet- 












































later.” He loves the idea of absolute 
menarchy, the countess says, and that 
accounts for his friendship for that 
most absolute of autocrats, the Sultan 
of Turkey. To this ideal tyrant the 
Kaiser sent a portrait of the Imperia: 
Family, and when the Empress pro- 
tested against the gift being handed 
to “that wholesale murderer of Chris- 
tians,”” he answered: “Women do no¢ 
understand these things. These Ar- 
menians were reke.s, and my friend 
the Sultan treated them as I woud 
treat a mob opposing my author.t) 
any day.’’ Yet, with fanfaronade o 
trumpets, eighteen months later, Kaise. 
William was sending his_ brother, 
Prince Henry, on “the new crusade tc 
uphold the Cross, and punish the slay- 
ers of Christians in China.’”’ 

He believes that “‘godliness does vers 
well for the common people.” The fa 
mous sermons which he _ preachea 
aboard the Royal yacht were, it seems 
written for him by a Court chaplain 
His speeches, but not his military lec- 
tures, are of his own composing. 

The history of the famous “Song tv 
Aegir’’ may serve for illustration. It 
was discussed by the Princess Meinin 
gen, the Kaiser's sister-in-law and 
frank critic, and Adjutant Count 
Moltke, and the Princess, after extort 
ing a confession from the handsome 
musical soldier, thus interpreted: 

“I will now tell you how it was Gone 
The Kkmperor was strumming the piam 
with one nnger, when a certain bionds 
giant, about your size, siepped behind 
him, and, striking the keys, gave iif 
to a musical composition which he— 
the giant—had half-periected in his 
head. The air pleased his Majesty, 
and he added a note here and there 
And as the thing progressed my bro 
ther said: ‘This would be an excellent 
accompaniment to Eulenberg’s ‘‘No:th 
ern Legend.’’ Call him at once,’ And 
as you correctly reported, the honor o 
putting the composiuon on paper 1e. 
to you as the only capable musician ot 


the trio.” 

It is not a pleasant picture that thi. 
book presents. ‘ihere never was 
more ruthless anaiysis cf a man in hi 
own time. But although perhays the 
recollection that in ail her period ou 
service the author was, as she says 


“but used as a beast of burden by th 
great personages, my masters, whom 
Providence sent into the world ‘ready 
booted and spurred to ride,’"’ may 
somewhat have colored her impres 
sions, she does undoubtedly draw asid 
a veil to reveal a Kaiser William whom 
the world at large does not know. 

In any event, it is as well that we 
should all know that the Kaiser de 
clares: “My hatred of England is only 
equalled by the contempt Frederick th 
Great bore to the nation of thieves dnd 
traffickers.”” Of this race sprang thc 
Kaiser’s mother, and the head of it 
King Edward, is his uncle. 





The Many Benefits Granted 
by the I1.0.F, 


The LO.F. stands practically alone 
among the many [traternal instituuon. 
of Canada, and indeed of the continent 
in many ileatures which it preseats tl 
sme public. in the mrst place, no othe: 


iraternal order aitempts to care 101 
the orphans of its deceased me:bers 
ihe 10.4. has made tnis a ieature 


and the magnincent home, aiready ae 
scribed in these cOiumns, erected upon 
foresters’ isiand, Deseronto, wii 
shortly be ready tor the care and edu 
vation of orphans of deceased Fores 
iers. We are intormed by the Suprem 
cCmef Ranger that in addition to care 
cul training, such us would be secured 
oy children in a good home, the broad- 

st lines in euucaulonal training wilt b 
adopted. This training wiil be such, 
sndeed, that when the boys and-giris 
eave the home they will be fitted to 
nler upon careers of practical useiu) 
ness in the worid. 

‘Lhe Order is also unique in its sys- 
.em of benefits to aged members. Afte 
the members of the Order are 70 years 
vf age tney ceusSe to pay premiums Ou 
sees of any kind, and if tney are dis 
abied irom work tney may secure ua 
payment each year lor ten years ol 
one-tenth of the amount of their pol- 
cy. ‘his leature has been a very sur 
cessful one, and to-day a good man) 
aundreds of old members of the 1LO.F 
are enjoying from one to five hundred 
jollars per year as an annual incom: 
.rom their poncies. Thus the member. 
of the Order Go not have to die to win 


out may in their old age enjoy the ac 
Vantages of trugality which under the 
system adopted by the Order gives 


relief and assistance when the earning 
powers of members are prac 
tically worn out. 

Another feature which is enjoyed b. 
in increasing number of the partici- 
pants of the benelits distributed by the 
i1.0O.F, is its total and permanent dis- 
ability feature. ‘This benetits those 
who become totally and permanentl 
lisabled from foilowing employment 
no matter how short a time they ma 
have been in the Order, and they are 
privileged to draw one-half of the 
imount of their ;Olicies to assist then 
in their struggle for existence. They 
are also relieved from all further pay 
ments into the institution. The Su- 
preme Chief Ranger in a conversation 
the other day informed the writer that 
he was never so pleased in his life as 
to see the gratitude of a number of 
members who have enjoyed these bene 
ind who are warm in their thanks 
and expressions of appreciation of the 
way in which they have been treated 
by the Order. Like most of the other 
societies, the Order also gives sick and 
funeral benefits, and a great many 
thousand cheques go out each year i} 
this department. During the past yea 
Order has added about one million 
lollars to its accumulated funds, th 
figures not being yet quite complete 
Tt hasalso added materially to its mem 
bership, and it is the universal opinion 
that the membership of the I.0.F. were 
never so harmoniously united in their 
letermination to push the Order for 
ward to still greater success as thev 
are at the present time. The IL.0.F 
has never changed its rates to old 
members, and it is the policy of th 
executive never to change these rates 
Tts financial position ‘# such that this 
nolicy will be carried out without dif- 
ficulty. Every member of the 1.0.F 
therefore feels that his contract with 
the Supreme Court will be sacredly 

‘rried out in every detall. Members 
will be admitted during the month of 
Tanuary without pavment of recistra 
tion or certificate feea Annlicationse 
mav be made to the officers of the Ire! 
ourts or to the Sunreme Chief Ranger 
Frome Office, Temple Bullding, Toront« 
Canada 


these 


fits, 


th 
he 
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Patience—What do von think? 

Patrice—I'm sure T don't know! 

Patier Whv.- that Huggins girl 
was married nearly a vear ago 

Patri e T never knew it? 

Patience—No; nor I, either, until! to 
jay 

Patrice—Fow did vou find it ont? 

Patience——-Whbv. T saw an annonnee 


ment of her divorce in the papers!- 
+ OP Oo 
Ted—Tom hroke the Christmas pres- 
ent be enve his wife 
Ned—What was it? 
“He'd signed the pledge.” 





Social and Personal. 





A stained glass memorial window is 
to be placed in the chapel of Trinity 
College School, Port Hope, in memory 
of J. Woodburn Osborne, son of Mr. 
Osborne of Clover Hill, who was killed 
at Spion Kop, South Africa, Ernest 
Evatt, killed at another engagement in 
the Boer war, and J. H. C. Ogilvie, who 
died at Reitfontein, Subscriptions of 
one dollar each from the Old Boys are 
to be sent to Mr. E, Douglas Armour, 


‘Toronto, 
e 


His Honor and Mrs. Mortimer Clark 
will receive on Thursday, January 65, 
at half-past four o'clock. The usual 
official New Year’s Day reception wilh 
be held on Monday aiternoon by his 
honor, and only gentlemen will the. 
pay their respects to the Lieutenant- 
Governor with good wishes for 1905. 

+ 


The ball to be given by the officers o!: 
the Queen’s Own Ritle Regiment wa 
to-have been dated for a day or so 
after the Yacht Club ball, but the offi- 
cers, realizing their advantage, are 
deciding upon another date. His Ex- 
cellency has accepted an invitation to 
the military affair, as well as to the 
Yacht Club ball, which complicates 
matters, 

. 


Mrs. Dignam has sent out cards for 
a lea on January 56, to which trienas 
are bidden, “to meet Lady Tilley,” a 
half-past four. 

- 


His Honor and Mrs. Mortimer Clar. 
had their tamily Christmas dinner o1 
Christmas hve, and the Government 
s,.Ouse party dined at bon Accord on 
the othcial Christmas. Most or the 
iestivilles have been, as usual, of a 
lumily nature, interesting and lovel, 
lO the intimate circie, but not sociaily 
remurkabie, ‘ihere has been a grea. 
deal of going and coming this and ias,. 
week, und ailairs dependent upon tne 
1eiSure of the transient guest are ne- 
cessarily of a hurned and iniormal in- 
cepuion. Half a dozen small teas were 
on beside those given by Mrs, Walter 
Ss. Lee and Mrs. Parkyn Murray 
‘thursday and Friday atternoons, 

* ; 

The 1, A. A, dance at McConkey’s 
next Wednesday will be a jolly afiair 
interesting both the young and older 
Set, ail of whom will Le happy to meet 
for an evening's fun as in the bygone 
summer days on the Island. 

. 


oh 


The engagement of Miss Edith 
Arthur, St. George street, 
daugiiter of Mrs. McArthur, 
Lorrie McGiverin or 
nounced, 


Me- 

second 
and Mc 
Olltawa is an- 


7 


ihe marriage of Miss Anna Cathe- 
rine Atkinson, daughter or ou. ‘Lb. BD. 
Atkinson of Sault s.e. Marie, and Mr. 
Harold Axel Leverin of Stockholm took 
place in Sst. Lukes Pro-Cathe- 
dral, Sault Ste. Marie, on Wednesday 
of last week, Rev. tdward H. Capp 
Officiating, the church being beauti- 
iully decorated in white and green tor 
the ceremony. ‘the bride, who was 
given away by her father, wore white 
crepe over silk, with tuile veil una 
orange blossoms. She was attended by 
ner sister, Miss Jessie Atkinson, as 
maid of honor, Miss Josie Simpson, 
bridesmaid, and iss Hilda Plummer 
daughter of Mr. Harry Plummer, was 
a dainty flower girl. The attendant 
maids wore white over green, and very 
smart green hats. The tiower girl was 
in white, with a basket of hly of the 
valley. Mr. C. F. D. Johnston was 
Hest man; the ushers were Mr. L 
ser Davis, Mr. A. G. Knowles and Mr 

> L. Plummer. Mr. and Mrs. Atkin 
son gave the dejeuner and reception at 
their home, ‘‘The Hill,” and afterwards 
Mr, and Mrs. Leverin went via Chi 
cago to New York for their bridal trip. 


They will make their home at the 
Sault. 

” 
A very pretty house wedding took 


place on Wednesday evening, December 
283, at 6.50, at the home of Mrs. Thomas 
M. Nairn, Talbot street west, Aylmer, 
when her youngest caughter, Marga 
ret Mary, was united in marriage to 
Mr. Lyman Brown of Owen Sound, i! 
the presence of about thirty guests 
The ceremony was performed by the 
Rev. J. W. Rae of Knox Church, and 
took place in the drawing-room of the 
spacious home, the bride being given 
away by her brother, Mr. J. J. Nairn. 
Miss Mitton of Ridgetown played th 
wedding march. Miss Nairn was 
gowned in white crepe de Chine, sun- 
pleated, and wore the customary veil 
with orange blossoms, and carried a 
shower bouquet of roses and lily of 
the valley. Miss Bailey of St. Thomas 
was maid of honor, and her sister, 
Miss Beatrice Bailey, was bridesmaid, 
both young ladies looking very pretty 
in dresses of white point d’esprit over 
white taffeta, and carrying pink carna 


tions. Mr. Brown was assisted by his 
cousin, Mr. Wilbur MacDonald, The 
house was most beautifully decorated 


for the occasion with palms and ferns 


and American Beauties. Among the 
guests from a distance were: Miss 
Frown, Owen Sound; Mr. and Miss 
Dunn, Ingersoll; Mr. and Mrs, Lowe, 


London; Mr. and Mrs. Bailey, Mrs. ard 
Miss Haight, St. Thomas, After the 
wedding supper Mr. and Wrs. Brown 
drove to St. Yhomas, where the’ 
caught a train for Toronto. After a 
short trip to eastern points they wil’ 
take up their residence in Owen Sound 
where Mr. Brown has a splendid post- 


tion on the Collegiate Institute staff. 
Miss Nairn has resided here all her 
life, and is most deservedly popular 


Mr. Brown was on the staff of the Col- 
legiate Institute here for some time 
and during his residence here made 
hosts of friends, who will wish both 
Mr. end Mrs. Rrown everv hanpniness 
A large number of beautiful presents 
the high esteem in 


go to testify to 
which the bride is held here 
* 
Trinity Conversat is dated for 
Thursday, January 26. 
+ 


M. Jules Hopple, a’ Parisian, is 
spending a few days in Toronto, and 
was at the Toronto Club for dinner or 
Wednesday, the guest of Mr. Kelly 
Evans. 

a 

The Knetsel Quartette will play for 
the Woman's Musical Club on Jan- 
uary 16, when the club gives a concert 
in Association Hall. 

* 


Mrs. Kerr of Rosedale gave a tea on 
Wednesday for Mrs. Newton -of Chel- 
tenham. Miss Hodgins and Miss Kerr 
assisted in the tea-room, where a 
Christmas tea-table with snow effects 
flowers and holly was lighted ‘with 
green and red shaded lights. The guests 
were all charmed to meet Mrs. Newton 

The Skating Club had a pleasant af- 
ternoon on Thursday, many visitors be- 


ing at the rink. 
o 


Mr. William P. Sloane, manager of 
the Crown Bank, Brockville, paid his 
rother and sisters a flying visit for 


Christmas. 
& 


The residence of Dr. and Mrs, Henry 
Robinson, “The Poplars.” Port Elgin 
on the 2th inst. was the scene of a 





And to extend congratulations and best 








say a word!” “That's what I mean,” I 
says. 


squall could rise in less 'n twenty‘ min- 
utes. 








she wrecked their home through jeal- 
ousy, bein’ suspicious that some other 








Toronto's Mayor 
For 1905 


Geo. H. Gooderham’s record as a member of 
the Public School Board and the Board of Education 
is a guarantee of his capacity to fill the Mayoralty of 
Toronto. 







He was Chairman of the Finance Committee of 
the Public School Board and came through his year 


with a surplus of $12,000 and a record of the highest 
efficiency. 
















He was Chairman of the Board of Education for 
1904, and has supervised a spending of more than 
$700,000 of the people’s money. 





He has given good service and shown large 












executive ability in these positions. 


He is a _ business man, having wide interests in 





Toronto, and has a direct personal interest in good 
civic government. 


He is the nominee of no special interest, and his 


position renders him free to fight the city’s battles. 


His business training and experience will enable 
him to fight them well. 





He is 1 business mayor for a business city. 











very enjoyable gathering the occasion 
oeing the celebration of the fiftieth an- 
niversary of their marriage. Six of 
their ven children were present, and 
many of their home friends, and others 
from out of town, came to participate 


The Marshall Sanitary Mattress 


se 


wishes for the future. Many lovely and 
valuable gifts were received from 
various parts of the country. Dr, Rob- 





inson was born in Yorkshire, England, If you want to give a comfortable, healthy 
in 1829, and Mrs. Robinson, whose Xmas Present, that will be in use one- 
maiden name was Sophia Street, was third of the time 


Phone Main 4533 
and we will send a man to measure the 


born near Lloydtown, County of York, 
Ontario, in 1834. They were married in 








St. Mary Magdalene’s church, Lloyd- bed for © Marcel aoe that you 
town, in December, 1854, by the Rev. can return if not satisfactory. 
Canon Osler. Twenty-five years ago Th ¥ hall Sa it Mattr Co 
they moved to Port Elgin, where they e as Hi ary ess e 
have since resided, and where their 
home has long been well known for | 261 King Street West. 
its hospitality. 

eeu 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


Some excellent samples of art pho- 


tography ate to be seen in the display _—— 
window of the D’Orsay studio, 435 Spa- 


dina avenue. The child studies are ex- Githe 
ceedingly fine and will well repay a| ARMsSTRoONG—On Friday, December 23, 
visit. 1904, to Mr. and Mrs. A. L. Arm- 


strong, at “Iroldene,” 11 Maple ave- 
nue, Rosedale, Toronto, a son. 

Kerr—Dec. 22, Toronto, Mrs. A. E 
Kerr, a daughter. 

BowMAN—Dec. 25, Toronto, Mrs. N. T. 
Bowman, a son, 

Carey—Dec. 24, Toronto, Mrs. F. W 
Carey, a son. 

Cranc—Dec. 25, Toronto, Mrs. James 
Crang, a son. 

Hunt—Dec. 28, Toronto, Mrs. Freder- 
ick D. Hunt, a daughter. 

RepMoNpD—Dec. 28, Toronto, Mrs. R. C. 
Redmond, a daughter. 

SmitH—Dec. 25, Toronto, Mrs. C. Car- 
ington Smith, a son. 

WHINTON—Dec. 27, Toronto, Mrs. 
Norman E. Whinton, a daughter. 


Marriages 
Coorer—WEiIR—Dec. 22, Toronto, Jean 
Weir to James Taylor Cooper. 
MebcatF—Hewetson—Dec... 26,.. To- 
ronto, Alice Maud Hewetson to AIl- 


————-- > o —______—__ 


An Old Salt's Observations. 





“Ain’t she got the sweetest voice!” 
[ says to my wife about another wo- 
man. “Why,” says my wife, “she didn't 


An’ 
herself, to 
mad. 

I've seen the sea when it was grey, 
leceitful, crouchin’; then it was like a 
‘at. I've seen it roarin’, rampant, ter- 
rible; then it was like a lion. I’ve seen 
it soft, dreamy, beautiful, and kind; 
then it was like a woman. P.s.—For a 


then my 
copious 


wife (she’s prone, 
conversation) gut 


I knew a man whose wife kicked 
reg’lar ev'ry mornin’ because she had 
to tie his necktie for him. But after he 
had gone an’ paid a barber fifty cents 
to give him lessons an’ had learned, 


woman taught him. 


On one v'yage I rescued castaways 


fom two desert islands. On one fred Edward Medcalf. 

of ’em was one woman an’ thirty- Ro_tpHo—LEADEN—De 

; : -EADEN—Dec, = 21 Toronto 
seven men. The woman had seven , , . z 
sone. of tusey achere, bet” ene Anna Dorothy Leaden to Norman 
was dressed in faded ‘calico. On|! _ Clifford Rolph 

the other island there was thirty- SPENCE—MACKINNoN—Dec. 21, St. 
a tee ae tt oth oe oa ar Catharines, Frances Isobel Mackin- 
i togged out in the very best they 10 A s Frederick Spe 

had, an’ searchin’ round for new ma- U rol sa reat Frederick Spence. 
terial. After I’ve seen this no one| UMBACH—DONNELLY—Dec. 28, To- 


needn't say to me that it’s the men the 
women dress for. 
Modern science is real marvelous. For 


ronto, Gertrude Donnelly to J. E. 
Umbach. 


Instance, this serum business is real 

great for doctors. I know one. He had Deaths 

two patients. One suffered from con- | , Me : 
Seulaiiens Gi? the ‘othae wel beaten’ ALLEN—Dec. 27, Toronto, Muriel Allen, 
to have lockjaw. He dosed each of 'em. | _. aged 18 years. 

After he had left.’em he looked hard | CAWTHRA—Dec. 25, Toronto, Henry 
at the bottles he had dosed 'em out Cawthra, aged 74 years 

of. Suddenly he yells like fury, “T've | Scopte—Dec. 16, Chivelston, Surrey, 
got to get some poison of consumption England, Augusta Harriett, wife of 
from the Brown chap an’ give it to the Right Hon. Sir Andrew R. 
Jones quick, an’ draw some lockjaw Scobl KCSI 

fyliee from Jones an’ pump it into SCONE, P : . 
Brown!” he says. “I've gone an’ mixed SELpon—Dec 23, Shanghai, China, 


them serums up! Mercy!” he exclaims Minnie Alberta Seldon, B.A. 


to the surroundin’ air. “it would kilt | TEMpLE—Dec. 27, Toronto, Adelaide 
the phthisis chap if I should cure him Temple. 

of the lockjaw, an’ that feller that’s 

got tetanus would die if I should cure 


him of consumption.” It cost him some 
hard thinkin’ to flewer out how he could 
eive each chap the disease that he'd 
heen treated for by his mistake, so 
that the medicine he’d give him would 
eure instead of kill, an’ then, after that 
he had to begin again an’ cure them of 
their new complaints as well as of their 
old ones. But he knew how to do it 
an’ would have done it if they hadn't 
died 


DANIEL STONE 


The Leading Undertaker 
M.o31. 385 Youge Strect 


EDWARD MARSHALL. 
——_ > e —___—_ 


The sick man had called his lawver 
“T wish to explain again to you,” said 
he weakly, “about willing my prop- 
ertv——" 

The attorney held up his hand reas- 
euringly. “There, there!" said he. 
“Leave that all to me.” 

The sick man siehed resienedly. 

“IT suppose I might as well.” said he. 
turning vpon'bis pillow. “You'll get 
it, anyway.” 


J. YOUNG ix miterty 


The Leading Undertaker 
359 Yonge Street Phone M, 679. 











